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The wind blasts me
with pictures of my youth.
I stare into the darkness,
a moment of truth.

I knew that such a
time could come.
Now I can’t run
or find the sun.

[Chorus]
Waiting for beauty 
on a deadman’s boat,
rocking in the North Atlantic
cold and remote.

Patience in the dark sea,
a lesson for me.
Truth glowing,
dimly flowing.

I’m here to find
and to forget, 
what’s left behind
and so maligned.

So this is how I have come.
My future is growing numb.
This night I might give up.
Then flickering I see
a soft floating green. 
My aurora borealis
and the deadman’s souls.
My past is past,
well beyond the mast.

I’m a child of lesser gods
given soft lightning rods.
I am not born to blaze
but to live in other ways.

“My Aurora” 
(Linda Marie Fischer)

(Phil Fischer)
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I came here to see
a delicate future.
It is warmth in the chill.
I will live, I will.

[Repeat Chorus]

[Repeat Chorus]

[Repeat Chorus]

“My Aurora” (continued)
(Linda Marie Fischer)

(Phil Fischer)




