
“Stumbling Along”

The far journeys I've traveled, through thick and thin,
in search of a truth around the world, as well as within.

I too have polluted our great planet Earth,
while looking for stones to build my hearth.

But we're stumbling through life unaware of our path,
blindly seeking, plowing a monstrous swath.
Yet, the truth is deep within our very core,

and we stumble along, never too sure.
What data-dump occurred during the process of birth,
our intentions for living, our reason for self-worth?
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