THE MAGUS OF MARIN

(Long version)

I know not where I’m going

But I can tell you where I’ve been

I’m on a sacred journey

With the Magus of Marin.

Many lifetimes I’ve traveled

Closely by his side

Whose heart, mind and body

As one entity reside.

There are times that I follow

There are times that I lead

Good time spent in sorrow

Much time wasted in greed.

Where soliloquy becomes a chorus

Before dialectic begins 

I find that place where I am no more

Than the Magus of Marin.

I’ve traveled through the Milky Way

And danced among the stars

Played on the moons of Jupiter

Far beyond Venus and Mars.

Passed blissfully through Heaven’s gate

And clawed my way through Hell

Survived with my soul intact

And do now my stories tell.

I’ve heard the voice; I’ve made my choice

No turning back again

I’m on a sacred journey 

With the Magus of Marin.

Connected strong to earth and stars

While centered in my heart

Holding fast to Hara’s might

And playing the warrior’s part.

Been nurtured by Sacred Places

I’ve sipped from Holy Tombs

Cradled by our sweet Mother

Reborn of her virgin womb.

With Chaco’s dust anointed

Heard Fajada’s mystic call

Saw Anasazi reawakened 

Now available for all.

I see clearly now what matters

And it’s the best it’s ever been

For I’m on a mystic journey

With the Magus of Marin.

The mystic’s call I’ve heeded

My passion is The Way

This path is deeply seeded

I shall not go astray.

In waking dream I wonder

Casting busyness to the wind

Yet my life is not asunder

Somehow all gets done.

Like a Samurai of sorrow

Strong emotions I let brew

This alchemical transformation

I would recommend to you.

Though my body’s growing older

My heart is growing young

My soul is surely forming

Into a shining sun.

I’ve died a trillion horrid deaths

Been born once more again

This cycle is about to stop

At the Magus of Marin.

At karma’s door I stand once more,

Shall I knock or flee?

Seeing that she’s on a tear 

And enjoys a killing spree.

But naught can withstand his slight of hand

My resistance melting thin

Such is the magic journey

With the Magus of Marin.

Perhaps you might have seen him

Though his camouflage is strong

Most people just pass him by

Lost among the throng.

But if by chance you meet him

His humility abounds

Don’t assume he’s merely human

And don’t believe he’s God.

For we all carry this potential

That’s the way it’s always been

Leap into the timeless journey

Become the Magus of Marin.
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