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Looking at the world around with its many bounties abound
How often i wonder the purpose of life

Is it just to achieve and strive
To earn and hoard

To fulfill dreams and renew hopes

Is it in the miles we run or in the smiles we earn
I hunt for it far and wide

In tears we hide and possessions we pride
In the winter Sun ,in work well done

In the song of the lark or in the light of the dark

In the rivers song or in temple's gong
Or is life just a game

Where illusions are all that we aim
Does it matter how high we soar

If we have all but no soul

Nor the riches nor the fame
I have none but just one aim

When the end is near and there are no hurdles to tame
I can look in my eyes and feel no shame




