Rain upwards

In case you ever make a stop 

On your cloudy path,  

Look down and gather some stars in your palms.
You can spot me twinkling everywhere
On your lanky fingers,

Striving to remain alive, 

Beautiful and unharmed,

Innocent and lost, 

Glittering with unteachable will  

Tickling your  mind,
Making your untamed heart tremble with 

Never before felt, oddest feeling.
Wash your hands now, carefully, 

But do it at the fountain of smiles,

So I can regain mine all over again.

Well, in case you now feel that 

Something has slipped through your fingertips,

That’s because you still miss me, you fool!
I’ll do my best to spring from that spring, 

To joyfully rain upwards…

Seeing me fly with watery wings 

I’m sure you will recognize me again,

Your eyes will sadly follow me up,  

Watch me bathe in the sky, 

Sprinkling my hope from above, 

Till I have none left.
Watch me spinning and whizzing my bright colours
Till I get madder
And break into starry dust

Right back on your path…..
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