Sunlight and Shadow
by Brit

Shadow born, concrete son
The streets run through your soul
The blueness of justice your eyes

Refusing bitterness’ toll

Sunlight’s child, wild river blood
The hawk’s song holds your heart
The blueness of summer your eyes

Never forgotten, though miles apart

Sunlight and Shadow join and twine
As brother by destiny
Soldier and Warrior, Dreamer and Bard
The bond of “Me and Thee”
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