
The Fire

Written by Joana

<p><strong>Mount Nimba - Southbroom����� July 1994</strong></p> 
<p><strong>�</strong></p>  <p><strong><span style="text-decoration: underline;">The
Fire</span></strong></p>  <p><strong>�</strong></p>  <p><strong>Burning the
flame</strong></p>  <p><strong>� Playing the game</strong></p>  <p><strong>��� Wanting
to say</strong></p>  <p><strong>����� But find no way</strong></p> 
<p><strong>������� Both have ties</strong></p>  <p><strong>��������� Yet eyes
share no lies.</strong></p>  <p><strong>����������� Wanting to touch</strong></p> 
<p><strong>������������� Hiding as such</strong></p> 
<p><strong>������������ ���The new attraction</strong></p> 
<p><strong>����������������� Time is a fraction.</strong></p> 
<p><strong>������������������� Confirmation to norm</strong></p> 
<p><strong>��������������������� Inside a storm</strong></p> 
<p><strong>����������������������� Of unspoken desire</strong></p> 
<p><strong>������������������������� Burning the fire.</strong></p>  
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