
I l l u s i v e  B u t t e r f l y  
    On illusive butterfly wings… 
 
 
 
Perched on a petal’s edge, he surveys 
 the extent of the beauty that surround. 
You won’t see him till he flies off 
 to a destination unknown to you. 
Many have tried to catch him, but failed… 
…their approach was all wrong. 
 
I heard it say once, 
“Learn to whisper when all around is shouting.” 
Didn’t know then what that meant… 
…but I think I understand now… 
You will too, at this end. 
 
His beauty is free for all to see... 
But he wasn’t always like this, 
He has a history… 
 
He once crawled around  
on the very petal on which he now rests, 
then one day he had a life changing process. 
 
What happened?... 
 only he can tell you. 
But… you can’t know till you catch him. 
But… you can’t… 
‘cause you going about it all wrong. 
 
“Learn to whisper when all around is shouting.” 
In this holds the key to his mystery. 
…Here’s a clue…  
‘to the one who follows, intentions must be pure’ 
 
Stand in his field, observe him.. 
Bask in the innocence of the beauty that 
Surrounds you both… blend with the environment 
When he is rested next to you, 
You will understand, 
And you may even get a chance to fly on 
Illusive butterfly wings 
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