Reflections

As I gaze into the mirror

   I see visions of another

Someone older than I

   or perhaps

   Someone I am not now

   Or someone I may never grow to be.

Someone wise yet kind

   Strong yet tender.  

Someone so distant from me now.

I look closer into those eyes

   Eyes that speak in silence.

   Whispers of a world I have yet to know.

I catch a glimpse of tomorrow

In those eyes which are fading fast

   running from fear of being discovered

   by a child who is chasing yesterdays

   In search of tomorrow.

