


Yellow Moon

The moon glowed yellow in the dark, an aura round its shell

Faint golden mists of misery, it cast an eerie spell

As in a trance I stood transfixed, it held me in its power

It took command of all the world, it's time a magic hour

It stood before the aching world thru the hours of the night

It called the tides and time to turn before first crack of light

Even as the sun raised rainbows, with the dew still on the ground

It held fast in its throne on high and love fell around




Trois Quartier Lune
Trois quartier lune, a quiet tune, why do you leave us far too soon

You hide your face from prying eyes

And live behind the sun

In downtown skies you race to beat the neons glitter to compete

And leave us mortals incomplete

And missing of your love

On rooftops telescopic sight we watch you float into the night

Evaporating out of sight

Til melted in the morning

Why do you leave us all alone like seeds unpacked but yet unsown

Sometimes you're all we have to own

To get us thru the night

Trois quartier lune you're fading fast and soon your lustre will be

passed

Like haze within the morning dew

We'll miss you in our hearts

Gifts from Creation

The hardest moments pass away like mist into the night

Feelings fade like darkness slips, softly into light

Cruelest pain evaporate as snow into the spring

Sleep restores our beauty and hope will reign eternal

By the gifts Creation brings



Shedding Skin

Turning back the pages like the sheets upon my bed

Airing out the cobwebs that nestle in my head

Of what I thought I'm 'sposed to be

Ignoring divine dichotomy
Of solid on the ground but free

So finally I can be me

And like the final product

Shedding skins like snakes in spring I blister in the sun

My spirit raw with new sensations as I grow to one

Feeling unfelt linger longer

Songs unsung will now be stronger

Voices raised in gratefulness
Will never be unheard




Lightning in the Morning
Water gathers in the storm and sweeps into the sea

Carried on by nature's power to be what it should be

Once a puddle or a pool, turns into the fishes school

Lessons learned are bleeding fast

Like leaves into the river

Horizons darkened by the sight of rainclouds chased by winds in fright

Turn into droplets at the sound of not too distant thunder

Soon the only light we need will come to us, on knees we plead

For Thor himself to intercede

Like lightning in the morning

Rainwash

No dark of night can dim my joy, no gray clouds block my sun

For rays of light do emanate from all who think as one

Befriend the foe that stands behind the mask of misery

Release the dagger from her hands and thru love set her free

No rainwash chill can damp my fire which ever burns at night

No Hades demons can block my passage to the land of light

For ever as I stand secure my spirit soars to stars

Grateful to the morning sun that we are who we are



Never Growing Old
Weariness like winter clothes, a burden to my heart

Tired from the to and fro, no ending just a start

Rolling rocks up to the peak to see them only fall

Feeling lone and lonely, no echo to my call

Running on a treadmill like a hamster in a cage
Boiling just beneath the skin, each spark a hint of rage

Swatting flies forever, even in the winters cold

Always growing larger, but never growing old

 


Dawnbreak
I stood in perfect silence to greet the break of day

I let the world sink into me as I opened up to pray

The sounds of life surrounded me as I felt my God's embrace

I listened to my heartbeat as I felt the healing grace

So many things revealed to me in a moment of the morn

So many cries of happiness as I felt my soul reborn

I drifted to the oneness of Creations highest power

And fell in love with beauty in the dawning of the day

A thousand voices greeted me in the shadows of the dawn

A chorus from Creation as a new day is reborn

From the ashes of the lonely night an ember catches fire

As the pinkness spreads across the sky and hope becomes desire

A solitary renard walks along the country path

His reddish brown tint gleaming in his steel eyes as he passed

He will stake his life, his dignity to face the urban sprawl

Erect and proud his head held high, he would never stoop to crawl

Two lone deer stalk the grass that lays just out of sight

They have crept out from the darkness at the hint of morning light

Taut and timid they remind us of the fears that hold us bound

Til we break the chains that hold us, trapped like victims to the

ground




Cold, Hard Rain
Colder, harder, wetter rain seeps under my skin

Drips beneath my collar, down my face again

Streams into my consciousness, swallows all my space

Takes away my sunny skies, leaves me in this place

Where forgetting grace I slip below the muddles of my mind

Slip into my misery, leave my joy behind

Soon the dampness will consume all the air within my room

Left with only odours of the past that comes too soon

Then at last the cloudbreak comes and frightened by the sight it runs

Like rivulets to dry away like worms on summer sidewalks

Moving close to ecstasy the rainbow shapes our destiny

And now the future is revealed in the fullness of the prism

How long will we let the rain bring us gifts of only pain

While deep beneath the earth renewal scarcely has begun

So too live our mortal souls, placed in bodies less than whole

Can be revived by morning showers

Our glory yet to bloom




Sometimes
Sometimes all the background noise just shields us from the silence

Sometimes all the useless words divert us from the truth

Sometimes all that we can see is the trees and not the forest

Sometimes we are just too blind to the beauty in our hearts

Sometimes insensitivities expose our gentle naiveties
Sometimes falling water does not cleanse us from the pain

Sometimes sorrows blankets do conceal our insecurities

Sometimes looming clouds of black can bring a healing rain

Sometimes in the indigo, the emptiness of night that falls

Sometimes deep inside of us our conscience makes its call

Sometimes all the arrows seem to point in our direction

If only we are brave enough to take the very first step

Sometimes lonely hearts and souls do gather by the river

Under oaken canopies they wail their days away

Sometimes you and I can taste the tip of victory

That lays beneath the rainbow in the sunshine of our love




Our Heart's on Land Our Souls Above
A flash of blue jays cross our path, a zebra striped woodpecker, furious fast

A straggling goose who's lost his vee, one scavenging crow who's eyes can see

A weakness lying on the ground, he creeps upon it without sound

A thousand ducks in a river bird bath, who will be first, and who is last

It doesn't matter in the trees where fruits will fall to whom they please

While far below we wait and fear, too bad our wings do not appear

To let us launch to lofty flight, and as a speck grow out of sight

Instead we walk erect and tall, proud to live, too vain to fall

Upon our knees with pure devotion, for sky and water, wind and ocean

Laid before us, Creation's love, our hearts on land, our souls above




The Return of Green
Time to cast away our winter cloaks and leave them in the dark

For light is springing to our eyes and love reveals a spark

Of warmer sun from blue sky days and dolphins floating on the waves

And lyrically we reach our hands into tomorrow morning

Time to shed our winter skin like snakescript writing paper thin

As wafers fly to join the clouds beneath the times we spoke aloud

But no one heard our plaintiff shrill as ants were busy in their hill

And dale returned with cudgels broken from the bridge too far

Scant memories too real to die like beams from Cyclops giant eye

Still cannot see the misery that lurks beneath our destiny

Yet open ears communicate while dribbling tongues obscuberate

The greenness warms our hearts as men and lives within our past




Tender
Tender is the nighttime rain that lulls me fast asleep

Soft beneath our warm loves' covers in our dreams so deep

Feeling time evaporate in the vapors of the dark

Find our truth that's never dimmed for spirit is the spark

Crucial are the moments spent between the dark and light

Flowing like the rivers path betwixt the day and night

Shadows rule the eerie world that lay beyond our reach

Tides from moons from long ago to wash upon the beach

In the other nether planet hope by shadows drawn

Faiths belief in higher powers gathers fore the dawn

In the quiet of the void, seek the love and not avoid

Our path to higher glory

Surprise
The moon was immersed in the ocean of clouds as the night ran away

with my dreams

Fading from sight was the magic of light as the eerie replaced what it

seems

The pale yellow hue while the sky was still blue soon faded in flashes

of orange

My heart fixed its eyes for the wondrous surprise that awaited the

written runes strange

The moon held its court in a mountain of mist and by its dominion the

morning was kissed

A blanket of fog to caress our good day and the sun rose in pinkness

to reveal an array

Of petals and blossoms and buds in full spirit and choirs of songbirds

so quiet to hear it

That call of first love as Creation awakes us and we fall to our knees

in full glory




Omen
The moon glowed yellow in the sky, a harbinger of days gone by

An omen from the gods at play, to send us joyful on our way

Far beyond the starlights flicker, thinner than a brick is thicker

Deep within the wishing well, silence speaks to break the spell

Out of synch and out of motion, spinning on in blind devotion

Take the cotton from your ears, to see the magic reappear

Springtime fades to wilted tulips, grass is greener than mint juleps

Frosted glasses, cloudy eyes, truth revealed thru death of lives

Find the path to higher glory, blind men tell a lonely story

Heartless, helpless, broken down, hope's the diamond in the crown

Hold the love thru yellow night, til the break of morning light

Mystery awakes the power, hold you thru the moontime hour




Pink Setting Sun

The setting sun drew pink thru blue and slowly turned to dark

Outside the air grew cooler without the fireflies spark

Yet safe inside the fire burned, its embers glowing bright

As we held each other tightly thru the magic of the night

The springtime showers cooled the wind as thunder rumbled closer

The wilting tulips said goodbye to faithful friends beside them, as

their petals grew to compost

In the lightning and the rain

The grayest earth transformed to brown as earthworms struggled for the

light

Betrayed by temptuous sirens screams, their end an eager beak

The crows stood high upon their perch as if they were to speak

Timid rabbits by the roadside, deer who bravely stepped inside, our

garden yet to feel the sun

No tender carrot greens yet to feed 

Our silent souls are much in need

Of all the goodness love can bring

To let our children voices sing

In the springtime of our love




Feelings but…
Regret is but a raindrop wasted in the storm of time

Once the sun has dried the pavement

Memories submerged in lime

Sorrow's but an empty cup from which the wine is drained

Even in a silver goblet

Vinegar's the same

Loneliness is but a heartbeat farther down the stream

In between the hope still flashes

Love is what it seems

Come and hold me in the darkness, drain the sadness from my blood

Let my empty heart grow fuller by the lightness of the moon

Translate feelings into action, things that riddled be understood

By the joining of our spirits may all Creation be attuned




My Story
Riding the waves on the crest of the ocean

Floating along on the tips of emotion

Rollercoasting fast thru time

Then resting in this love sublime

Flying high through the starlit nights

Searching for unearthly delights

When here at home the repast waits

One taste one touch is all it takes

To send me on a marvelous journey

To find all wisdom I am yearning

Is not in tomes or encyclopedias
But in the breast of the one I needed

On the ground my feet are planted

Yet foreign worlds my soul is granted

Soar by night and sleep by day

I live beneath a golden ray

That comes to me in health and sickness

Sorrow, joy or slow or quickness

Matters not the speed of glory

In this love I find my story




Still
I spent a day with my head in the clouds, my hand upon my heart

Feeling surreal as the world grew up, the fell apart

For all the castles in the air will wash away with time

I know that I can count on you to be a friend of mine

A friend who washes tears away with the softness of her smile

A hand to hold me in the dark, swim together, mile on mile

Hold on tight thru stormy seas, on spark of hope in misery

A landing pad when my rocket's spent, an angel from the heavens sent

To hold the mirror to my face

As I lay hiding

Still




Whispering Moon

Last night the moon stood lonely, his face shrouded by the clouds

His whispered voice cried softly, his sorrow felt aloud

He hoped that he could hook our dreams as they floated by his side

His arms reached out to grasp them, but mist grew ever wide

No floating orb can touch us here in this bed of paradise

For thru our love we're tethered and in our hearts grow wise

One voice to speak together, two minds that meld as one

One love to end the loneliness, keep us safe until the dawn




Lead us to Tomorrow
Out of the fog like out of the blue, our enemy is one we knew

When startled like the deer in lights, we vanished quickly in the nights

And all was left was fear alone

To wait until tomorrow

Out of mist the shadows grew until the many were a few

When shaken by the sight of things that squeaked in air and flew on

wings

And yet we could not see their face, our backs we turned from healing

grace

Until two eyes peered thru the veil

To lead us to tomorrow

The Longest Day
On the longest of days when the sun glows all night and darkness is

banished to Elba

When the moondance reveals the fairiest dreams and my heart flutters

soft in the breeze

The air sparkles fire as the tiniest lights are the dreams in the eyes

of your lover

Our spirits unite in magic delight as the clouds weave their way to

tomorrow.




The Call of Wild and Wonder

Lying in splendor in love ever tender the wailing wall has vanished

Gone without a trace, of bitterness, we seek the truth and nothing less

Can heal the wounds inflicted when, before the tender age of ten

Our hands to small to grasp it all

And yet we hung on to our love

That saved our souls from sorrow

Waiting wintry for the sun, glass towers lose appeal

Stripping off the birthday wrapping to our souls reveal

Shiver cold in naked morning

Fire strikes without a warning

Soon a new day will be dawning

While the moon still rises

Legs are shaking, stomachs quaking, sometimes words are lost

Deep within the forests glades, our truths are often tossed

Like an acorn in the story

Grows to heights of oaken glory

Soon the seeds that watered well 

Will in the darkness flower

High upon an aerie perch, the falcon spreads its wings to lurch

Upon the prey of unseen sorrow, waken to today tomorrow

Anchored tightly to the ground

In love we're free to fly around

And then in silent steps resound

The call of wild and wonder




Conquistadors


Cooling breezes into nightshade fall into my room

Moon rays slashes dreams to pieces

Morning comes too soon

Liquid heat upon my forehead pores into my past

Slender sheets bring silken comfort

Sleep is conqueror at last

Conquistadors still tilt at windmills Don Quixote's heart

One embrace to shatter sorrow

One love a lifetime last




Why

The ground was blessed by a blanket of mist

The sky grew dark but by the stars was kissed

The fireflies danced til the end of June

My heart flew away on a fiddlers tune

A sleek silver bird in the pink of the sky

Mirrored back love to the question why




Firefly
One flicker left in summers light as day grows closer to the night, one firefly to sing our song as by the stars we glide along, soon pink will end the dreary dark, and morning glories to a start, as flags of yesteryear are flown, in honour of our love



One Touch One Taste

One touch one taste is all I need to fill the hole that swallows greed and its place we find the sun, the morning light that makes us one and like a centipede is slow we climb the ladder row on row, until we reach the pinnacle, the apex of serenity, where sometimes there is you and me, alone, but never lonely.

Grateful for the Summer Sun

Grateful for the summer sun, grateful for the rains that come, grateful for the flowers heads that creep out from beneath the garden beds, grateful to midsummer's nights even when mosquitoes bite, grateful for a faithful friend who's smile and love will never end, grateful to my higher power who keeps me safe at every hour, grateful to the one I love, on my knees to thank above, and Mother Earth who gave so much to let me see your face.

Half Moon of Delight

You glow like a pear, half vision in night

Your yellow translucence an unearthly delight

The most of your beauty like an iceberg is hidden

From the world locked in wonder like Eve is forbidden

To taste of your fleshy appearance in flight

Where is your better, half moon of starlight



Hope Became my Ladder

My life grows greener by the day, the sun shines brighter in every way

As long as I remember when

The shadows blocked my sun

Your eyes glow gray/green in the dark, your touch forever lights a

spark

As long as I remember when

The stars cried tears of loneliness
My heart grows larger by the score and inner peace grows evermore

As long as I remember when

Hope became my ladder




Morning Mist
The sun has melted morning mist, and by its light by heart is kissed, awakened bright to mornings glory, another chapter to our story, holding in the warmth of love, we raise our eyes to skies above, give thanks to powers still unseen, but felt beneath the velveteen, of lovers touch so silky smooth, but harder than tomorrow.

Evermore
Come meld with me and wilt beneath

the noontime gods of utter heat

That drain the moisture from the earth

But in its shadows comes rebirth

A fountainhead that spews delight

By rainfalls wetness brings new life

Soon damp and moist invite desire

No thunderbolts can quench this fire

That spreads like wildwind thru our touch

I can never get enough

Of taste and feel and sense divine

I am yours and you are mine

To ravish, satiate and explore

Where once was none is evermore




Umbrellaless
Growing greener to the sky, my arms reach out to reason why

Some trees live on while mortals fall

Yet others live but days until

They lose their shade to higher love

And crash into tomorrow

Growing whiter in the night, my concrete arms are lift to light

Yet even as the concrete hardens

My unsupported base erodes

Foundations sway to greet the tremors

That shake our hopes through long, cold nights

Growing brown against the sun, the world revolves for us not one

Yet deep within the hardest hearts

The wave of ego spurts to start

Eternal whining at the lot of those unfortunate to lose

The only dice cast they been given

Umbrellaless, they cry




Noontime Sun
Flashes of pink in the noontime sun, verandas overflowing

Seeds of fruit from long ago, no stopping once they're growing

Pockets of truth in from the cupboards of time

Shards of wisdom in forgotten wine

Pop the cork and be released

From sins already forgiven

As the rooftops grow quiet in the heat of the day

The river of wonders leads the foolish astray

From the path that is woven through the ribbons of time

No danger awaits you as the mountains you climb

No fear of falling as the glacier melts white

Together as one on a journey of light

As Shadows Rule the Western World

They sparkle fiercely in the night, smiling faces in the fog

Their briefest life is full of hope, they sing the whole night long

Tomorrows dreams for many come, but theirs just flicker once

The yellow moon has risen high to hold its court in starlit sky

And on its knees all lovers wait for signs to answer when and why

But only tales of dusty past are left upon the shelf of time

As shadows rule the western world and children sleep in peace

One star outshines Polaris best, it sprinkles gold dust on the rest

Who sit in silence for the night to swallow more than it can bite

But yet the night will cover all, the answer to the lovers call

To seek their dreams beneath their beds, as one together in the storm

Their love the path to Eden




Fleeting
Face to face and wall to wall, lonely whispers answer all

Whimpers fade into the night

Sleep will come to those who wait

But peace is ever fleeting

Courageous fight but all alone will conquer none but still

Better yet to cede the battle then to test the will

Soon the armour melts as butter oozing in the sun

Sweet's the victory that's gotten when you're not alone

One stinging night in humid summer, risen from the pool

Find the target, taste the nectar, soon the stars grow cool

Last til morning, feel the glory, light to heal our souls

Soon the bumps will fade in memory, as our hearts grow whole

Heated by the summer sun, fuelled by the love of one

So marvelous in taste and touch, sometimes the feelings are too much

For one who lived in shadows dim

To hope for better days




The Queen
Like ants we scurry to the queen, who calls us to her throne serene,

fattened by the hoarders score, she sits and waits, so pretty




Pain

My heart it reaches for the sky, antennae waving proudly

Inside it throbs with deeper love and in the day grows louder

But even as the wind does blow today into tomorrow

I let the pain flow thru me, in all its tears and sorrow




Alone

Alone, in the silence

The noises of the world draining like water from a bathtub

Soon that final swirl and swoooosh

Only the air seeping in

Through the barrier

Thoughts like paper boats float along the river of my dreams

Each one beckoning me

To drink from its cup

But I let them pass like sentries in the night

Who know the password and

The correct answer to Who's There

Alone, in the distance

Far beyond the boxed set of religions that limit our horizons

Leave us only their vision and ten thousand rules

As a path to their salvation

Meanwhile befuddled, befogged... beware

Of false prophets of doom

And all that slivers is not gloom




Ten Leagues

Ten leagues into our journey we realize that a waterfall awaits

Its blessed spray a vehicle to progress or a barrel over Niagara
Choice that is the question, to see or not to see

That so much of ourselves has been hidden beneath the shadow of an

iceberg that our souls are frozen, feeling lost

But we are never really alone




Reality Bites
Sleepily, dazily, floating along, few cares in my pockets, the wind as my song

The morning sun beckons and I heed its call, to welcome Creation, and hear the sweet call

Of mourning doves cooing their partners awake as I'm sprinkled with dew, feel the pull and the shake

Of the river that winds through the path of my heart, at each cove and each inlet the waters do part

To reveal wonders rainbow leap like trout from the stream, the stillness of oceans is lost in my dreams

But reality bites like a deer fly at night, as I gaze at the morning and my love with delight




Found
Encircled by the wreath of you, your scent upon my wind

Your tawny brownness beckons me and I leave the world behind

To lie with you in sweet embrace and waken to your placid face

Is blessings more than I can take, and yet I long for more

Intertwined but not dependant, on a thread a golden pendant

Gleaming in the noon time sun like a child who'se found a lifelong friend

Beneath the hidden canopy where love is our umbrella

Once was lost but now I'm found, now fly to stars from underground

Lightened of my heavy load to seek a bright tomorrow

Loosened from the grip of fear to find that rainbows reappear

And pots of gold await the ones who once had only sorrow




Shimmering
Liquid sunshine in a vial, green eyes that shimmer like the Nile

Fast away our worries flow, into the current far below

That pulls our cares, leads from distress

And by its waters we are blessed




Neruda
I want to do to you what Neruda speaks of

In the springtime

My cherry blossom




Spinning Faster
Like clockwork or magic the rivers do fall, prey to the osprey most

majestic of all, perched on the top of the world in desire, watching the

movements of life thru the fire, slowly, persistent in the wake of

disaster, they chase rainbows end as the world it spins faster, then

sudden at first as they screech to a stop, back to their throne and

their babies on top




Who's Worthy of our Love?
Sometimes are thoughts are drifting, like seeds upon the wind

Being blown from place to place, no beginning or no end

Just borne upon the Southern breeze

That lets us live wherever we please

And slowly as the sun goes down

We gently fall asleep

Sometimes are hearts feel empty, sometimes we feel alone

No letters in our mailbox, no message on our phone

No smiling face to hold us up, no moon to glow at night

No hands to touch, no eyes to see, no sun to bring us light

It's then we search inside ourselves to find our inner glow

That ever present sensing of something that we know

That brings us peace within our souls

Once divided, now we're whole

To give our heart to someone else

Who's worthy of our love?
Grace
I am yours in my spirit, yours in my heart

Each breath, each step, each moment

As true when the heavens go to sleep

As when the morning starts

Each day brings new beginnings, new ways to honour you

New ways to find the hope I lost

New paths that lead to you

Each night brings tender kisses on the waves of our embrace

We go to sleep beneath the stars

Their blanket is our grace




Like a River to the Sea

My life is like a river that flows gently to the sea

My soul rubbed raw like rocks on the shore for all eternity

But surely as a salmon swims to find her place to spawn

I have overcome the barriers that penned me for so long

I now relax in liberty as my love floats me along

With a whistle in my joyous heart and on my lips a song

A homage to the one I love, a psalm to higher love

I drink in all the goodness that flows down from above




My Fears
The clock ticked silently in the midnight of my mind

Padded feet to shuffle over threadbare rugs

Eastern winds blow incensed fumes thru the caverns

The sun boils fierce blooded red

The fever rose and fell like the tides ebb and flow

Pink sprayed into the morning

One white gull scavenged at the Dairy Queen

Fighting the crows for the leftovers and the left behinds

Released from their tightly woven basket my fears float to the surface

Rivers of tears to wash away the debris

Flotsam and jetsam from the past

Are laid to rest without nay pomp or ceremony

But left to mourn in the ticking of the midnight clock

Silhouettes

You tried to hide from me last night in shades of silhouettes

Yet stripes of light shone thru the mist and danced like pirouettes

You bent and almost dipped below the horizon of my mind

And left me lost, forlorn, alone, forever left behind

But gray winds blew the clouds to dusk and as the evening trailed to

musk, you fought onto the surface, still, my heart was left in sorrow

As Jason chased the golden fleece, my search for peace remained unceased

No turmoil on the seas of life, no famine, locusts, mortal strife

Could stray me from my course to you, and as the north winds gathered

blue

The gust came from the one above, who knowing in his heart true love

Could never die as long as one

Could feel at peace in two




Til I Return Again
The mountains still linger, in that place behind my eyes, where love rests sometimes, waiting for the rain

The crystal blueness of the waters wash over me in my dreams, broken only by the quiet whisper of the moonlight

My heart sinks into seven generations of marsh, a feathery pillow on which to lay my wandering mind

Greatness of green is my mirror, reflecting my hopes into reality, til I return again




More
More wonderful than a waterfall, more powerful than the sea

More beautiful than a starlight night, deeper than the sky

Hotter than the noontime sun, in Texas, Abilene

Moist and soft like a baby breath, wetter than a dream




Three
Three layers down, three rivers of tears, three eyes to see the sky,

three steps on an escalator, three words to free the world, three little

thoughts in a basket of fruit, three trees across the road, three mighty

words are all we need, I love you, three by three




Stones into the Ripples
I want to hold those moments forever in my heart

To keep them safe and cherish them, whenever we're apart

Like standing at the bottom and gasping at the top

Or climbing to the mountains peak and feel our breathing stop

I long to live within the shade of evergreens and pine

To feel your heat on bitter nights and know that I'll be fine

I live to see forever more your face revealed in waters deep

To know the joy that's on your face is in your heart to keep

Never will I lose the dream of mermaids dancing in the night

While rocks before us break the waves as dark turns into light

Or staring deeply down, intent, to see if the moon has really bent

Reality to fit my world, this paradise to melt way

Like stones into the ripples




Just for Today
The sun has melted mist away to reveal rooftop pagodas

That sparkle copper in the light, their bronzeness to the sky

The eagle's left its aerie nest to seek the warmth of warm

In dappled shade the leaves transform and so we are reborn

Just for today a simple prayer upon those whiter wings

A messenger from times ago to hear the angels sing

To let our love grow in the light

To banish loneliness from sight

To act upon our hearts intent

And lay at peace in love




Passages
The whispering wind has grown quiet at last as the moon floats on top of

the sea

Sweet petals of hope are the bounty of love as we're pulled to our blind

destiny

Endless devotion on the tip of the ocean as the waves cast us farther

from shore

Horizon fades fast but beyond it we see that our love holds us tight

evermore

Through long panting climbs to the steepest of climes as we watch and

await in full wonder

The ribbon of light dapples into our sight as the leaves crackle crisp

in the thunder

Storm watches and waits til the time is too late for mirages of half

empty glasses

For eons our friends we now too make amends as the rain falls around but

yet passes

Fire from a Spark
Water moves me, then removes me, farther than the start, feeling blue,

but always true, a fire from a spark, feel horizons grow before me,

vistas widen to adore you, boulevards of broken dreams are left to die

alone



Touched by a Miracle

Touched by a miracle, struck by luck or fate

Realizing time is passing, before it is too late

To change our path, our journey, to choose another way

To learn to live as one in hope, never stumble, never stray

In the darkest of the nighttimes grip, when all the world's asleep

Into your bedrooms, under covers crawl, worries burrow deep

Tossed and torn by waves of fear that leave us running fast

Away from what may happen, til fevers shivers fast

But huddled neath the moontime shadow, warmth is near at hand

Lovers breath is on my neck, serenity at hand

Hold her tighter "fore the dawn will break the sweat of pain

Hold her in the morning light when love will live again

Safer Than Alone
Prophesies of doom and danger, red light meeting as a stranger

Streetlights dimness beckons yet, the kettle's still unboiled

Angry words of rearrangement lead to bitterlies, estrangement

Softer still the words of love to comfort lonely mornings

Tall ships sail in early morning, storms rise up, strike without warning

Soon the only harbour left is safer than alone



Floating Alone
No coffee, drug, nor stimulant, and yet I rest in radiance

Of knowing that a deeper love

Will guide me on my way.

No fear of flying blocks my sun, nor threat of danger makes me run

Into that hollow shell of time

Where I lay trembling for so long

My story has not yet been told, miracles will still unfold

My oaken tree a softer perch

Than floating in my tears




Sometimes Love is Just too Much
Deeper still unto profound the waters rise to greet us

Farther than horizons glimpsed, quicker than the eyes can blink

Before us 

Then it's gone

One moment does not make forever, fever breaks before the dawn

Yet an instant in lifetime

Memories

To last the ages long

Feel the fragments of my fingers leave a scar that never heals

Open to the thought of rapture

Still it lingers

To reveal

On a path that leads to glory, more to come with every touch

Soft caresses in the moonlight

Sometimes love

Is just too much

Too much pleasure, too much pain, webstuck spider still in fear

Let your heart grow wide to greet me, open to the angels psalm

Gone is cold from winters lonely

I am yours

And you are here




Sailing Ships at Night
Once an observer, now a perceiver, once a deceiver, now a believer

Once a reluctant participant, now a joyful celebrant

In the rites that never pass away

Like sailing ships at night




Renovation Project

Sometimes my life feels like renovation project, dust everywhere, a nice bright shiny new exterior, but scaffolding everywhere and a big blue box to go to the dump. Inside the carpets, soiled from many years of neglect, have been scraped from the floors, and a mist erupts from where the hardwood has been sanded, bare light bulbs hang dangling from the ceilings, like white snakes curling above me, no furniture yet, but lots of wooden crates to sit on, takeout pizza boxes lingering as friends who have overstayed their welcome, two sleeping bags twinned with a puffy high air mattress as their bed, a long velveteen maroon red comforter to welcome us home.

Sometimes it's scary being this alone, but to be alive and ready for the next steps is as invigorating as skydiving, whitewater rafting, the Flight Of Angels over Victoria Falls, freedom to fill myself with what I believe in, to create my own story, me, not from some others foggy conception of what they want or need from me, but me, Mike, and to have you by my side in this recreation, recovery, relief, I can fill myself with you, and you me, but I'm not sure what colour walls I am yet, but I will, soon

Sometimes I am beyond expression, beyond awe, with this experience, with the gratitude for this chance, this experience, this life, to know I will be unconditionally loved no matter what I do, but that I will love myself more if I am a good person to every other life on this planet, for it is indeed a circle, as the earth is round, and as long as I believe, I am, as long as I love, I am, as long as I live, I will
In the Darkness Grows the Truth
We learn to float before we swim, the faith we will not drown

We learn to crawl before we walk, lesser ups than downs

We learn to forgive before we forget

We learn to mourn before we regret

We learn to live before we can love

In the darkness grows the truth

Near the End

Time slips, we trip, we stumble and we fall, trying to reach, the score

of pebbles on the beach, but in our hearts we that never, ever, will we

near the end

Where I Can Rest in Peace

Joyous sounds rain down on me like drops into the river, Angelsongs from high above sent with love from you

Tiny cymbals in the storm still linger after clouds are blown

Into the netherworld of time

Where I can rest in peace

Healing rays to melt the ice of stony silence, locked inside my aching heart

Warmer winds to break the waves, monotonous and gray

Unheard voices, deafen minds, and lips congealed with pain

Are washed into the Mother Ocean

Where I can rest in peace

Comfort in the arms of strangers never meets the test of time

Ownership is not the issue, punishment to mete the crime

Solace in the midst of passion, comes the truth that like the sun

Hides at night behind the cloudbanks

Glows by day as we are one

Reaching for the Sun
The sunshine is brightest as a soft summer day, but a cool wind chills the air

An odour, a whiff, of something gone wrong

The briefest moment of fear

But it turns into simple excitement, anticipating delight

As the breeze from the south blows our troubles away

And the pinkness of day turns to night

Magenta, but not Magna Carta, alive but not nearly so real

Is the taste of a rose, as it blushes and shows

It's contempt for those who can feel

Tall tiny wires of tautness, they reach for the arms of the sun

To warm icy hearts, components and parts

Of the dreams that are hopeless and lost




Warriors

Brave are the warriors who live by the truth for their swords will never be used

Their armor intact, no fear for their back, their chivalry never abused

By the power of words pleas for mercy are heard

As they wave in the wind with their hearts




The Loneliest Night

Ten thousand cold stars in the loneliest night,

Each one is an island without any life

Save the heat that protrudes from the gasses exploding

To produce that first sparkle of light

The coverings lay starched by the first frost of autumn

And our eyes twinkle hard in the morning

The gunners recoil from the sound and the terror

The whites of their eyes are first warning




Silence 
The silence of the cool calm night, the moon becomes our only light

As we traverse the river of dreams and slip into the tide




Wanderings

I long to stroll the quiet beaches, spend my morning eating peaches

Not feeling blindly in the dark

For the next rung on the ladder

I long to feel the inner presence of joy and beauty and all it

represents to us

Instead of only glimpses seen

Of glory in the morning

I long to be of worth to man, and woman too, do all I can

Not only passing time and tide

Like starfish on the beach

I long to fill my world with wonder, but sometimes dreams are cast

asunder

To fall like snow on heated coals

And melt into tomorrow

I long to fly and learn to land

To speak the truth and take a stand

To stand erect and proud, yet humble

To build on today and not to crumble

Neath the weight of ordinary

Not cry myself to sleep




Waiting

Winds of change are blowing through the canyons of our time

Inspirations seeds are bursting through the soft sublime

Soon lives will rotate round each other not around the sun

Blessings given, sins forgiven as we walk as one

Feel the power of the moment, listen to the voice within

Let the lutes of angels soothe you as your new life does begin

Bathed by beauty, sealed by grace

As you gaze upon the face

All the joy is in the mirror

Waiting for that first embrace




Let it Slide
Let this week slip like all others into the river of consciousness

Let it glide softly into tomorrow

Let it carry with it the sadness and sorrow

Let it go

Let today fall further into our memories as leaves bronze in the late

September sun

But hold its warmth in your heart,

Let it heal the many small wounds

Of our spirit

Let the sun fall gracefully in the evening, for the birds need its cover

to keep them safe

Welcome the moon and the stars as they perform their miracle of the

nightime

Let them dance you to sleep

Hold today in your dreams

Forever

For it will never come again




Nagging in My Sleep

A nagging stirs me in my sleep, a calling from my soul, so deep

It springs a new life from the old, and leaves me soaking, shivering,

Cold

But even in that quietest place the moonshadows hold the frantic pace

The rat that smooths the treadmill bare

Is softened to a timid mouse

That roars but only squeaks

And as the one big light appears, the hope returns to quell the fears

As love unites the moon and sun

And morning not to be outdone

Spreads bloodred ribbons
Everywhere




To Realize our Dreams 
All the clouds converged at once, a ribbon of hope to start my day

With pinkish hues and fervent hearts we see the truth, the way

Like slices of a birthday prize, our souls are opened to surprise

Our feet are set in fertile ground

To realize our dreams

A flash of blue in the morning's gleam, a signal to our hearts to heal

Insensitive reborn to feel the ecstasy of what is real

The darkened corridors of past are left to while the hours in regret

While you and I our paths enjoined

In angelsong and psalms of praise

To Mother Earth and Nature praise

The life unchosen, yet freely given

To live our days in peace




Passing in the Fog

Time passes like ships in the fog, sometimes you only feel the ripple of

the wake

Sometimes only the plaintiff whisper in the dark

But it still runs thru you like the current

Of a river

Sometimes like electricity thru the wires, silent yet ever present

And powerful

Heating the coils of you heart, glowing red like coals of a fireplace

Long after the final log has etched itself

Onto your memory

Yesterday is but one layer of our lives, one brief glimpse into the

depths of our history

Tomorrow is too far, too far away

To contemplate

All we really have to hold onto is the strands of today

That weave themselves, like ships

Passing in the fog




Days upon Nights upon Days

Soon cool western winds will strip our trees bare as the wolves grow

white for the winter

Leaves will return to the breast of their mother, sliding like tears in

the river

No more quick thunks of nuts on the roof as the squirrels grow fat for

their sleep

The wood is all stacked, our dreams are all packed

As the daylight gets short and grows bitter

The last of the geese have long since made peace and headed for pastures

of green

Where palm trees still sway and music still plays the calypso of the old

and the grey

Barely a sound to startle the ground as it waits for a blanket of snow

So cold it remembers that day in December, where our nostrils blew white

in the sun

And bundled up warm we watched the clouds storm

For days upon nights upon days




A Little Piece of Summer
Even as the days grow short and geese fly south for winter

Even as the frost creeps in to shake alive our mornings

Even as fat squirrels gather nuts and build their winter home

A little piece of summer, yet

Resides within my heart

Even as the teardrops fall like leaves into the river

Even as the wood piles high to ward of winters chill

Even one lost woolen mitten seeks to find its twin

A little piece of summer, yet

Resides within my heart

Even as the lovers link their arms to fend off northern breezes

Even as our noses grow red in the wake of seasons freezes

Even as the waters edge grows thick in icy grip

A little piece of summer, yet

Resides within my heart




Waiting for Winter
A million twinkles bid me goodnight as I gazed into the stars

The half moon glowed bright and winked me goodnight

As my dreams floated high and afar

A few yellow leaves still cling to the trees as they wait for the cold

winds to blow

Soon winters embrace will eclipse summers grace

As the blanket of green turns to snow




Wishes

I wish I was an evergreen and never shed my skin

I wish I was an architect and knew where to begin

I wish I was a goose who flew south from winter's pain

I wish I was a swallow, returning to Capistrano again




Wintergreen
Wintergreen, everclean, find the patches left between, the dots of white

on a sheet of black, turn the clock forward then watch it fall back, is
a song a song before its ever put to music, can a motive self defined

ever be altruistic, can the parting ever bring the lonely happy tears,

can the truth be realized before it disappears.




Growing Old
Let me grow old gracefully, let my gray hear bear witness to my

knowledge

Let my eyes see clearly, let my ears be open to the wisdom and

exuberance of youth

Let my slower steps allow for more enjoyment of life's fleeting passages

Let my mind hold the flavours of my days and my soul hold their spirit

Let my middle years not only be reflected in the growth of  my

midsection

May they be as ripe as springtime blossoms, their seeds blown on the

wind

May first shadings of hair and intellect remind me my early days

Let heart grow as soft as my head has grown heart

Let my youth be enough, not longing to be there, before I arrive

Let the greybeards voices seep thru the shaky walls of my unformed

beliefs

May my friendships be many, and real, and last forever

Until my youth they will not fade as time, or wear out like shoes in my

closet

Let today be today, and the past gently sleep, to be there when I waken

in the morrow

May my legacy be love

And my heart grow 10 sizes larger before I die

Let others be, as I remain me

Forever




Visitor
A flash of red in the morning sun, a visitor from days gone by

To spread his joy throughout our world 

His brilliance, once

And then he's gone

Three quarter moon in the morning sky, eclipsed by daybreaks dawning

But still erect and proud he holds

The key, and yet

A warning

Rivers rise to meet the flood, a feeble finger in the dike

One blue heron on a rock

Perched, and proud

He waits

Fading Facades

We sit and wait and watch before the facades front is crumbling

Down darker halls of memories, our hands and fingers fumbling

Without the care when no one's there, our minds are set to weaving

Past signs of life and bitter strife the moontime spell is leaving

Long have I sought this peace and contentment

To sit in myself without the resentment

But joyously freely, my heart is released

To follow my path and in love never cease




Eye of the Hurricane
As the sun streaks towards the equator and the moonlight blinds my eyes

I sit in the eye of the hurricane, a revolution deep inside

The stars disappear in the flash of the morning as the stars fall to sleep without warning

Near the shortest of days in the longest of nights

As the winter chill cuts to the bone




Feeling Brown Like Autumn
Feeling brown like autumn before the gray sets in

Not quite white but speckled, mottled, as the snow begins

To fall like manna from the skies, to reach our cheeks, our tongues, our

eyes

Are widened, grinning ear to ear

As sleighbells draw the horse's frosty breathing near

And you and I beneath the down of geese who vanished in the sound

The orchestra of fleeing south, the snowbirds tremble at loss of youth

But ever round this cycle spindles, spokes to always get in our way

Yet green our hearts and grow in love

We raise our eyes and greet the day




A Wide Open Future

Sometimes our dreams are fleeting, frozen

Trapped beneath the ice

We can see them but not touch them

We can feel them floating near the surface of our lives

One gentle push releases them and then we realize

That fear has made a barrier, artificial in design

To create a space, a distance, not real, but still we fight

Against ourselves, arm wrestling with the visions from our past

The sombre ghosts that haunt us

Hold us tight as time has passed

Like an eagle that's been tethered and left lonely in the night

We must summon all our powers, all our allies for the fight

That will snap the ties that bind us and release us to the sky

Where our dreams are our companions

And our future open wide




Transformation
Grayness creeps into the day and tries to block my sun

But soft white flakes from paradise have only just begun

To brighten skies, unloose the ties that hold me without grace

To cover up the cold black ground, leave wonder in its place

The days grow shorter as the sun slowly floats away

Takes our dreams to lying, lolling, basking in the sun

Where winds are mild and sand is hot

As hot as fever in the night

That breaks us into rivulets

Than run before the light

Soon snow white drops will turn to balls and then transform to men

With frosty beards and sagging chins they spin around again

By the tough of magicness their limp inertness springs with glee

As wide eyed children dance along

Their merriment a pleasure

For time worn travelers as ourselves to see and yet believe




Winter Morning

The morning stars shone glittering white

Miracles before my eyes

The world has opened like a Christmas present

Just for my surprise

The woodland creatures draw me near into their welcome arms

Safe beneath the walnut bower

Held as tight under the waves

Await the switching hours

Where daydreams like the moon fade fast

And to our destiny we strive

To find the rhythm of the setting sun

In day and night alive




Winter's Blanket

My heart is warmed by winters blanket spread upon the ground

Where once was green and brown and black is now muffled by the sound

Of tiny tinkling silver bells that float to earth as heaven sent

The purest virgin whitest snow

Is always first of winter

Soon kids will roll the white together as rain transformed by December's weather

Turns into snowforts where they play in love and clear abandon

Spirits rise as with surprise and glee the teensy flakes are trapped between the teeth and cheek

No manna ever soft nor sweet

Could fill the hole that hoping leaves

When thoughts will turn to Christmas

Like you and I entwined as one beneath the sheepskin just for fun

Traversing colder country paths

With dreams that last forever




Cold Winter's Night

The rising sun barely stirred the cold that had settled for the night

Our breath blew white, yet with delight we watched the cotton candy sky

Grow brighter than the northern wind

That shook us in our sleep

Curled in a ball upon the floor our ally waited thru the ride

Nuzzling at the thoughts of love she felt the world thru fur and hide

Waiting patient for the time

When she could run

Be free




Christmas Snow
Christmas snow is blessed with love to bring to all of us great joy

A blanket white, of pure delight, for feeble mortals to enjoy

It opens hearts that lived in pain

It fills us up with glee again

Just like the times when girls and boys

Awaited Santa's bag of toys

Today it brings a healing balm

Within the storm a gentle calm

That holds us through another year

When Christmas comes forever




Christmas Morning
Feel the spirit of Christmas morning seep into your busy day

In all the bustle of the season, let your worries slip away

Find the joy that's here to stay

Hold the love of Christmas morning deep inside your heart

Let its warmth betray the chillness, stop it short

Before it starts

Like the snow on Christmas morning purifies our slate again to clean

Free your hopes that once were tethered

Only skies can hold your dreams

