
In These Vast Fields Of Green 
 

As I run through these fields of green, 
Experience the world unseen, 

With promise of forgotten queens, 
I run with hope- ends to my means. 

 
The world outside is dark and cold, 

Solemn regrets- constant lies I’m told. 
But in this place, all seems at peace, 

The skies always blue, windblown from the east. 
 

I want to stay; I wish never to leave, 
I glance back- to a smile I see. 

A beautiful maiden- a woman of dreams- 
Cloaked in white, skin fair as can be. 

 
She reaches out her hand to me, 

A loving embrace- overwhelming, serene. 
As if I was drawn by a power, it seems, 

I walk towards the woman- my lady, my queen. 
 

Her dark hair flows back, as I drop to my knees. 
I look up into her eyes- spellbinding, foreseen. 

For this is the woman in whom I did seek. 
She takes my hand as I stand to my feet. 

 
“It’s alright, my love,” the lady, she speaks. 

“The spirits have brought you together with me. 
With you, my dear- an eternity we’ll sleep, 

Side by side, forever we’ll love- 
In these vast fields of green.” 

 
With this I heard- captivating words, unturned, 

Not false, but true- reality’s undo. 
For here she spoke with love and care, 

Out there they speak with hate and flair. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Anger, aggression, and jealousy- born to die, not be free, 
Live by wrath, not to be. 

But as I look back- to the woman, I see, 
An omitting white light, like a trance, what could it be? 

 
“I tell you now; it was fate that we meet”, 

The maiden’s hand extends, as she touches my cheek. 
“I’ve waited here, weeks upon weeks- 

Alone with myself, in these vast fields of green” 
 

I look into her eyes of the deepest, clear green- 
Rather confused by that which she means. 

I gently touch her hand, unseen- memories swiftly return unto me, 
For now I remember- I remember our dream. 

 
The dream that took me to this place-  
A place of ages- an eternal state, lies. 

I met a woman with piercing green eyes, long, dark hair- 
And a lovingness that ties. 

 
For at the time I thought it false, 

Not knowing the hunger- the plea to us all. 
The calling, the yearning- humanities downfall. 

Regardless of times, I am here, here I’ll stay, 
 

To rest in peace- dance eternity away. 
I come back to, to the lady I see, 

Still holding my hand, still setting me free. 
“Come, my love. We have somewhere to be”. 

 
“Close your eyes, open on three” the maiden gently directs unto me. 

“And when you do, we will be in peace- 
Not a state, but a mind. Forever we’ll be- 

To run, and to love, in these vast fields of green. 
 

So as I did, I opened on three- no longer on ground, but in air it did seem. 
I looked down, I saw clouds, I saw people- I saw me. 

That which I was, not that which I’ll be. 
I looked down to the earth, slowly fading away- today starts forever. 

 
 
 
 
 



Forever we’ll stay- to run and to love, in these vast fields of green. 
I glance at the woman- I know not where she leads, 

But two wings on her back, to heaven it seems. 
“I’ve waited for decades, to bring you home.” 

 
The angel speaks softly to me once more- 

“My love, I can tell, there’s much need to explain, 
You need not be worried. I am destiny- and ours awaits, 

Beyond these gates- to run and to love, in these vast fields of green.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


