
 

 

                   In Growing 
 
Stars emerge themselves in the sky 
 
Awaiting daylight 
 
From the midst of darkness 
 
Floating on dreams 
 
Never to come true 
 
Just the time element decreases 
 
Till we are dispersed 
 
Into the earthy dust 
 
Being real is being here 
 
I was born growing 
 
To the full capability 
 
Of my own being 
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