I SEEK YOU, LIANA
 

 

My eyes are tired looking up for you, 
They search and do not find you 
They wait and you don’t come to me 
They look and do not see you, 
They talk to you and do not hear you 
I run to catch you and do not reach

                                                        you 
I prepare you food and you do not eat 
I caress your body and do not touch it 
You are near me and I do not see you 
I can smell but cannot touch you 
I expect your phone call and to hear

                                                   you: 
"-Hello! Mom, I’m coming home! " 
He rings, but I am deaf 
My words are flying with my tears 
And fall like leaves from tree 
Striping my soul and my love 
By divine tear drainage. 
And I still hope that you will come 
I cannot reconcile with the pain, 
I cannot accept not to touch you 
I cannot believe that I do not relief your

                                                       pain. 
You, Liana, are in me, you're with me 
But still so far away 
And this long road that separates us 
So much I want to break it in half 
To get close to you quicker 
To sit soul next to soul 
In the rays of the sun and inside the 

                                     Divine power 
To help mankind, as here Earth 
As we have always done. 

The world's most poor and grieving mother 
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