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Explore the different worlds 
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The beginning 

We sank'ed to the pond 

Made of infinite sort of clay 

The earth heard thine scream 

While thou spirit was present 

At all times 

 

Might have been the spirits calling 

Thee to the unknown breaking 

Shapes made of earthly objects 

While we sank'ed 

  



Utopian Plane 

5 
 

 

 

 

 

A light formed and caught thy souls 

To the new earth made of unknown 

A sort of a bird is free 

 

Cages are now ashes burned to flames 

Found "we" the infinite beyond the shield 

A useless sort of an armour was present 

To thy souls now broken 

Therefore we rise to form light of 

Universal Purity 
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To the Bridge We Return 

Glittering eyes reflecting an adventure 

Mirrors of the future and beyond Longing 

For heaven to be 

 

Cried to fill the cup of glitter are not we 

Cutting thine identities to receive but 

What it is to bleed 
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Eyes long and spirit vanishing to learn 

Until thy heart fall from the bridge 

And shatter to rise again 

 

Stuck in the past and future were we 

Until it falls again to jump in between 

 

 

The bridge of light is the way to 

Heaven 
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Mother Fairy 

A little one saw me sleeping on grass 

Sprinkled dust all over me to awake 

Thyself was asleep 

  



Utopian Plane 

9 
 

 

Magical creature with an enchantment 

That transcends the known elements of 

The world 

 

Thou love to live beyond the illusion 

She is mother fairy 
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Presence’ en 

Flowers, tress, animals, air, breathe 

Thine air of the collective 

 

To Laugh through, to cry through, to smile through, to feel through 

Thine emotions of the mind 
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To Readen, to writen, to speaken, to listenen, to use in 

thy senses that are five 

 

To Eaten, to drinken, to playen, to sleepen, to act in 

thy physicality of the structure 

 

All is presence 
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Belonging 

Everyone is suddenly a stranger have 

Not known where home is 

 

We might be looking for those souls 

Aligned to our energetic field 
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Lay Our Hearts 

Hearts do surrender to the utmost fear 

surrender to love, suffering after the shell break 

To form a crystal made of unearthly metal 

 

What does thee lay? 
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A New Connection 

A Voice talked to me in a dream once 

The energy is part of me veins 

Bloodstream filled with hope 

Mercy waiting for thou 

 

To the endless loop of dysfunction 

Is away now to disappear through 

Dreams of new souls come to us 

The energy is other dimensional 

Higher we go 
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Met with familiar creatures who 

Were always within thine and thyself 

Continuing our journey to settle 

On the bridge 

 

Is our home 
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Home 

Our purpose aligned to the mother fairy 

Our spirits connected to our dimensional 

Family who we used to unsee 
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A faith higher we go to skies of wonder 

An invisible string revealed to us when 

Hearts sank' ed 

 

We don't miss what was before the void 

Dimensional travellers we are 
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Forest Dwelling 

Dust forming light across the forest 

Reminds me of the bridge that was 

Always present 

 

Thy bridges of essences are to be forests 

lightened by fairies of good been invisible  

Suddenly revealed  
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Before the spirit light is a protected Knight 

In the woods of darkness and fear 

 

Our ways shining we walk with peace 

Ego is dark 

 

  



H. S. Honey 

20 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Evil Troll 

Caves where I find trolls steal  

Gold their work 

Hearts of celestial metal turned dark 

They follow 

Sneak and steal 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


