
	
  

	
  

View on Lakeside 
 

Heaven is nearby; glance a chance to the east. 
Across a shoreline, outside a balcony 

Patio chairs aligned 
We all have that moment. 

While he may decide upon a material desire 
The moon has still 

Begun to rise 
Above the night clouds 

Just a sliver, and then as our eyes adjust 
Another portion, like watching a slide presentation 

Across the horizon 
And all around the instance 
Everyone remains the same 

Whether you or I, she, me or Him 
We are all wanton, the same outcome 

We all look to the East 
Waiting for that moment 

Defining our lives 
In a simple rise of motion 
Suddenly we are alright 
Together with deep sighs 

Appreciating for that just brief 
Encounter 

A picture perfect opportunity 
 

The moonrise; while a daily ritual 
Always alive when peace allows 

           Thom Amundsen


