
 

 

              River 
 
The river of my life 
 
Flows steadily onward 
 
I’m in a  daze 
 
Caught up tightly 
 
Clutching on to existence 
 
Knowing one day  
 
That I have to let go 
 
My mental strength suffices me 
 
It is my pure bliss to be alive 
 
Flow onward life 
 
I’m holding on with a firm grasp 
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