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I Was Born to Live on an Island 
 
I was born to live on an island 
at the returning edge of water, 
transparent, abrupt, harsh, sensual. 
 
At the center of this island where I dream 
I was born to plant a tree,  
to penetrate the burning folds of mystic & 
volcanic soil. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


