Rolling Stream
By William Snead

Where do you go?
Where is your destiny?
Where do you flow?
From where was your yester flight?
Your rippling waves dance in the sun,
You move and roll on your way.
Laughing for fun,
But as you laugh and dance and play
To flow in your uncertain way.
You know in your heart
That you know not the way.
But still you go on, and on, and on.

