
VANISHING INTO THE SPACE OF OBLIVION 

 

Who knows? 

Gone into the wilderness 

Of the unknown. 

Leaving behind; 

Fathers, mothers, 

Brothers, sisters. 

Bewildered Friends. 

Watching, waiting, 

Hearts aching, 

Eyes peering, 

Ears listening. 

Minds hoping, 

The door will open, 

The vanished will return. 

Like the prodigal son, 

The father will say; 

"Come into my open arms, 

Oh! Child, how we missed you". 

 


