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Dance of the Northern Lights

All is black at the edge of the world,

Silence sweeps out across the atmosphere,

A flicker, a spark, shoots through the sky,

Lighting up the darkness all around,

The aurora borealis. ..

Fiery serpents weave through the night,

Entwined in a celestial ballet,
Luminous arcs leaping in unison,
Dazzling delighted spectators below,

The aurora borealis. ..

A vibrant artist’s palette,
Daubed acfoss the heavens,
Shimmering echoes of creation,
Flowing freely through eternity,

The aurora borealis...
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Dance of the Northern Lights

Ethereal gases glow like kings of the past,
Majestically ruling the dark night above,
Then dying away, fading from sight,
As if they’d never been there,

The aurora borealis...




