Reflection in the night
The dog barks in the night.
I am staring at the Harvest Full Moon.
It is still warm in Pokhara, Nepal.
Sleep is far away.
The old crow guards my hotel.
Sings his song and thinks he's an opera star.
But I don't believe him.
He seems to know that I am here.
The lanterns shines on the empty street.
Sitting on my balcony,
an old man catch my eyes, he stumbles on the old street with too much holes.
What is he doing so late ?
Cows, far away from the grazing meadows, lying there.
Skinny stray dogs are sleeping on the pavement.
Life is sometimes weird and unexpected.
When you are far away from home.
The sun will rise again, I know.
Even in Nepal.
Where the sun always shine.
Also on the poor and lonely.
God bless Nepal.
​

Aad van der Klaauw 
