August 6th, 1960

August 6th, 1960 I think

that was the day when there happened these things

One year, then months, and thirteen days,

and no second more I was of age.

Now I redreamt in a vision so bright,

all these events just lately, last night.

A rainfall from heaven has just washed away

the sins and the dust of the previous day

When the saturday sun with his warm caring beams

could gently awake our meaningful dreams.

A squadron of songbirds then started to sing

as if they were knowing what this day would bring

Then something new came into this world

so handsome, so neat, I’m missing the words

When I was just playing, not knowing of this,

some folks were so happy in maternal bliss.

The world was enriched then with someone so small

but time made her grow up, so nice and so tall.

But here my dream that gave me this vision

it suddenly ceased, and left just confusion:

Was it a girl that I dreamt to see?

Came to this world, Lord sent her to me?

Who is this girl, and where can I find?

Or am I just a fool, misguided and blind?

Ralf Johannes Leineweber, 1976

