King and Rumi

(Where King and Poet have an internal conversation)

In your light I learn how to love

In your beauty, how to make poems

You dance inside my chest,

Sop & Alto Where no one sees you
Tenor&Bass _
but sometimes I do, sulaiman zai
With Grace and that sight becomes this art www.guitarbloomington.com
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(lyrics from a poem by

rit. a tempo Jallaludin Rumi, 13th Century)
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Sop & Alto, Tenor&Bass
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