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Eon Ocean, we savour your waters
For what you have wrought us.
As waters deep did shallow and break,
Over rock and sand, It became awake.

As Eon Man, It ran in haste.
Timed to celebrate; no time to waste.
To reach the air to catch the Light,
It’s time had come to hide the Night.

Oh Eon Time, what piece of Mind
With energy does unwind
That Eon Man could turn to see
The sea and salt that made It be?
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