Presence

Who am i? What's my presence?
If it's missing, what's the essence?
IF i'm different, am i the peasant?
How can we undo the present?
What does make a human being,
Understand his own life meaning?
How to overcome the distance,
To accept without resistance?
Do we need to try ourselves
To get out of our shells?
Or do others have to try
Help us reach a brighter sky?
Sky is often not so blue,
When we, people, do not glue.
Do let's start with our own true,
Not to bet a presence flue.



