
        
            
                
            
        

    



AQUARIUS


 


Aquarius
with his amphora*


filled
with love for fauna and flora,


brings
purest water, freshest air


in
answer to our fervent prayer.


 


He
satisfies our thirst at last


and
sorrow flies. The worst has passed;


the
crises of Pisces dissolved,


the
union of opposites solved.


 


Aquarius
the water-bearer


is
health itself and all the fairer


for
being both humble and proud,


for
having his head in a cloud,


for
wafting off to airy prairies


to
love his Leo, charm his Aries.


Amphora
filled from crystal steams,


his
soul is filled with lucid dreams.


 


Ambivalent
Aquarius


is
both amused and serious,


both
nobly high and humbly low –


a
model for Michelangelo.














Harmony of inner marriage,


gracefulness
of outer carriage,


androgynous
Aquarius


is
protean and various,


masculine
muscle with feminine grace


perfectly
married as time is with space.


 


Beautiful,
eternal boy,


dream
of everlasting joy,


renaissance
of an ancient Greece


ennobled
by the Prince of Peace …


Beautiful,
eternal youth –


boy
and girl as one, in truth –


you
alone, angelic love,


rule
my heart from realms above.


 


The
alchemy is done;


the
two of us are one,


our
love the purest gold,


as
young as it is old.


 


We
wish you well and fly,


Aquarius
and I.














* I
pronounce amphora 


to rhyme with flora,


accent on second syllable.
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