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EPHEMERA 

 

This is just another day, 

An ordinary mundane day 

The clouds are blown out evenly 

A feathery display of beauty. 

Oh! How appealing they seem 

Every detail sketched and preened. 

 

But alas another gust 

Will blow the water and the dust; 

And the sky with another array 

Will fill the heavens, this very same day 

Another Show to captivate, 

But this will never replicate. 

 

That same instance, the sands below 

Had footprints and tracks to show, 

The treading pattern. Another Show. 

The day slipped by, these patterns changed. 

The same imprints will never be. 

They continue to change, they flee. 

 

The leaves of every mighty tree, 

They fade, they fall, they cease to be. 

Even so this life of mine, 

With vitality and zest enshrined 

Will pass away without a trace 

Every mark, time will erase 

 

Others walking far behind 

Will tread these same walks once again 

Will never see a sign or trace 

Of who I was or did embrace 



All that is, will pass away. 

But for now, I have today – 

I AM HERE to seize the day! 

 

 

- Raji Narasimhan 

raji.narasimhan@gmail.com 
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