Copyright © 2004 Anthony J. Baucum 11
The call of the natural world

I sit and ponder of dreams of dreams

To be anywhere but here to me most ideal it seems
Thereby to shuffle off all the weight on my heart
Would be the most magnificent of any type of art
And for my heart to feel as light as a feather

Oh, can I release this pain from its tether

The sea whispers to me — come and quench your fire

The mountains call my name — come we can take you higher

The forests beckon to me — come get lost in this tropical mire
The beaches lure my soul — come here and you will never tire

The burdens of a thousand millennia lie on my shoulders

The pains and anguish of all hit me like thousands of boulders

I want to help everyone with their myriad of problems

But at times | feel too tired — yet there is so much joy when I solve them
For my problems seem to disappear when | help another

To solve his or her problems helps me feel my importance to all others

The sea whispers to me — come and quench your fire

The mountains call my name — come we can take you higher

The forests beckon to me — come get lost in this tropical mire
The beaches lure my soul — come here and you will never tire

But listening to others only defocuses from my own fears

For I will not be able to always suppress these burgeoning tears
By helping others I quench the loneliness inside

But | need to begin to see my way through

These troubles that burden my soul and cause me sadness true

The sea whispers to me — come and quench your fire

The mountains call my name — come we can take you higher

The forests beckon to me — come get lost in this tropical mire
The beaches lure my soul — come here and you will never tire

My troubles lie in my desire to be a part

Of a union between not one, but two hearts

These troubles create an immense longing inside me
That | see can only be filled by a woman of beauty
Someone who can love me for the person that | am
Someone who can be not only a lover, but a best friend
It seems so difficult to find a person like this



But I hope I can find her and give her on sweet kiss
Until | find this person, my soul will continue to long
And | will sit here pondering and listening to those heartfelt songs

The sea whispers to me — come and quench your fire

The mountains call my name — come we can take you higher

The forests beckon to me — come get lost in this tropical mire
The beaches lure my soul — come here and you will never tire



