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May
the wind blow free Spring’s ecstasy.


 Spring – Life’s Eternal
Hymn

 


Amorphous divine ~ now is
Springtime!

 


Ode to Spring and
Wondering

 


Ode to Spring and Wondering (the
Prism sing)

 


About to be set free – Springtime
memory

 


Purple Eyes Publishing the Value of
Knowing


Amorphous Divine ~ now
is Springtime
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Reveil of
yesterday – the rainbow stay

 


Little by little
- my soul start to sing

Little by little
- my heart start to wing

Little by little
– all colour spring

(and ~ into the
joy of everything)
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Just showing
through – Springtime renew

 


Le printemps
apprôche peu à peu

et la legère
brise refraîche

le
coeur

 


Quand le soleil
chauffe le terre,

la journée monte
lumineuse et claire.

 


Encore s’étend le
temps de douceur

où tout se
transforme en couleur

 


L’air est plein
de joie de vivre

car le parfum
d’éspoir est libre

 


En grandes
étappes le bonheur se léve

Loin d’apathie et
de l’indolence, l’esprit rêve
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Reveil awakenings
my butterfly brings
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Tiger-butterfly:
the will to try

 


Amorphous divine
~ it is as speaks my rhyme:

it is Springtime
!

 


Amorphous
divine

a smile to ease
all

time

 


without a
clear

or
redefined

 


I touched on the
sublime

primavera ~
Springtime

 


such gentle,
joyful chimes

 


an exhilarating
wing

 


accelerating in
the heart

of
wondering

 


and changing
everything

 


the cold it
bring

of freshness
sing

 


a joy
complete

on swiftly
moving

feet

 


that so
delicately

treat

 


the blossom on a
bough

 


“come on, grow
some more now”

 


and I took a
moment

to
digress

so
much

thought of
happiness

 


the wing beat in
my chest

 


the
zest

grew

swift and
strong

 


no need to
hurry

the wind blow you
along
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Cobalt blue –
Spring awaits you

 


and helps you
change

through
Springtime rearrange

an
atmosphere

of
delight

 


a delicate
sight

kindly and
bright

the nefarious
light

of all colours
ignite

 


a subtlety to
know

that Springtime
on

the grow is the
life

I love
so

 


a whispered final
breath

and cheers
to

happiness
!!!!
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Impressioning
flow – Spring is on the go


Ode to Spring and
Wondering
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I stood beneath a
blossom tree

in sunny morning
chill

 


and snowed upon
in


freshest

breeze

 


I felt
my

body
in

such
ease

 


know
with

quiet
thrill

 


that I
was

loved
still

 


and

when I


wandered

round

 


the
stillness

and
the

sound

 


I knew

that

I had

found

 


my
careful


gardener


nurturing

me

 


in


restful

arbour

all
potential

gently
harbour

 


call
upon

a mighty
tree

to
grow

inside


magnificently

 


and see
the

flower

see
the

shoot


sometimes


blossom


sometimes

fruit

 



stronger

cannot

be to

keep

on


growing

like a

tree

 



without

regard

or


attitude

what
all

around

may
exude

it is

 


the

most
wondrous

thing

to
simply


experience


blossoming

 


so all
I

write
in

poetry

just


reflects

my
ecstasy

when

I feel

love


naturally

 


Wordsworth
had

his
daffodil

and I

have
blossom

white
and

still
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Daffodil with
blossom white and still

 



blossom

white

and

free

 


the moment
treasured me

a new
reality

a flowing
harmony

a perfect
memory

Haiku
ecstasy
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 Ode to Spring and
Wondering (the Prism sing)
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Prism time renew
a stronger sense of you

 


In natural light
insight bright

and all my
colours now take flight

 


encouraging
voices &

wise choices ~
now my heart rejoices

 


good for me ~
good

for me ~ now it's
time to see

what helps
enormously

 


hibiscus
flower

delicate
beauty

power this
very

hour – this
opportunity

to set my spirit
free

 


as the heart
overflows -

all memory goes
to brand

new shows
...

[image: tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_532cada1.jpg]

roses start to
flow like I used to know

 


it's time to run
again ---

I felt it in my
veins and

off to new
campaigns and

 


splish-splash the
child-

hood past of
dancing with

my feet drew
quickly

up to bleat
“we'll

follow you – we
don't know

what to do, but
you've

a clue (and that
will do)”

 


and all
serene

a threshold now
my

dancing queen to
lead

a merry green
to

places far and
few

between – the
elemental

course – the
river's at

the source of
its

flow (and in the
end

it's the
beginning, you

know, that turns
to

circular flow
and

circular I
know,

 


my journey almost
done,

resting in the
sun”
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fragrant flows
hibiscus rose

 


circularity – a
lead

on greater
clarity -

a journey in the
mind

and how it all
unbind

 


and down a
windy

path, my soul
just

stopped to laugh
-

 


“I really like
it

here, just
breathing

in cold fresh
air”

 


an angle and
a

dare caught
trumpeting

the air –
i'll

serenade my
queen

 


the grass is cool
and

green and
spring

now reigns
supreme

with winter's
dying

gleam a part
of

memories old –
a

glistening
foretold

 


when it's dead
and

cold, it heats up
warm

and bold – an
onward

upward
fold

 


a reach right to
the

sky – the
clambering

now die and
stilled

is every cry – a
miracle

so clear :
welcome to

this growing year
and

 


memory's
burdened

a twinkling now
cast :

 


we'll criss-cross
merry

river a life
with

arrow quiver and
a

drip and drop
in

time – a
golden

pool was mine
that

sunned to
the

divine my
merry

own new time
-
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Peacock pop
Eternity slot

 


the skirmish and
the

blast – machinery
:

 


furnace blast
behold

a pottered form
and

so gazelle was
born

to leap afresh
with

every
morn

 


every moment
stuck

in time, my
hand

can reach out
to

divine : every
time

 


I start to see
a

bigger part
of

memory,
the

shards upon
the

floor hardly
matter

anymore
when

outside
the

deadness of
my

head, my
soul

whispers and
my

spirit's fed –
these

are the
glorious

days to bask
in

light arrays
and

what was once
and

is no more –
the

crow now caw
-

 


“never more
opens

up your every
door”

I hardly knew
what

it meant to
arise

from earth
with

eyes brand
new
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winter’s nest
spring’s best

 


and all the
flurry

and the
scurry

 


told me now
to

hurry hurry
(no

time for
worry

or concern –
see

how brightly
now

you burn –
you

have this
season

to divine
that

in the light
you

always
dine

on
sumptuous

heart's
summertime

an
endless

rhyme
and

season to
rejoice

with every
reason

I am alive –
a

fundamental
thrive
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Easter gush – the
bunny rush

 


a push in
all

direction: I
am

a live
connection

 


I am bursting
out
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stream the
electric dream (to make it go green)

 


I am
springtime

all about
in

every nook
and

cranny (time to
fetch your

nanny)

 


old
memory...

 


you
hear

me stir the
waves

 


I am spring's
great

order to
leap

from winter's
graves

and


springtime

shower all
your

power
glistening

on a twig
-
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shades of blue
push through

 


abundance
now

your quarter
-

 


death now
has

its
slaughter

 


and colour
:

life's own
daughter

was such
an

endless
porter

 


of delight
and

despair :
'there's

not much
room

here to
flourish

and expand
!'

why that's
because

everything's
growing

by will
and

command
~
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butterfly fling
the heart of wondering

 


it was a sacred
time

I knew to be
mine

and memory
refine

whittled
divine

a moment
supine

 


~ an
energy

sand
that

blooms so
sweet

 


it knocks
you

off your
very

feet ~ “it's
tough

going
when

everything's
showing

and
blowing

clean
away”

the cobwebs
start

to say :
“life's

really
glistening

divine just
for

today”

“just for
today

just for
today”

in
gratitude

a fractured heart
allay

anew to pray “to
live

in full
array

of light's
glorious

play” - the
sun

is in our
midst

 


the sun to
welcome

this – a
touch

of the divine
is

rippled
echo

now
supine
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golden delight
all now in flight

 


what had
chance

to prime
and

catch its
own

true breath
-

welcome to
a

moment
that


twinkles


happiness

spring you're
racing

through –
spring

that's what
you

always do –
you

hardly
notice

anymore
a

blossom
less

a blossom
more

 


for you
want

all to
flourish

and your
rains

just
nourish

the growth of
all

campaigns
-

 


it's
springtime

once again
-

 


the colours
now

a grain of
deepening

in my hand
-

it is the
sand

of time
that

passes
through

this heart
of

mine
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open energy
store
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see it trickle
galore
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see it roar –
Springtime pour

 


and what could
I

now do – I'd
seen

it almost
through

to colours
golden

blue – the
end

I saw of
you

a
lightness

that you
knew

to laugh
right

through all
that

you supposed it
to

ever recede
(for

here and now
you

breathe – here
and

now you life
receive)
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Enigma laughs at
me – not quite Da Vinci!

 


and cleaven
from

your
midst

the water
shot

right through
:

i'm only
good

if i'm
ever

passing through
-

 


much to
do

much to
see

 


and the sun
can

worship me –
in

its own
reflection

I am true
perfection

when I'm
clear

and free
life

lives
on


tremendously
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golden time the
sun now shine

 


I am a
bubbling

brook and
deep

from the
ground

I took
the

mineral
of

delight :
the

freshest
water

reach the
light

from
bowels

in the
earth

that
harbour

every
springtime

birth – I
am

a bubbling
brook

and struggling
how

I shook the
very

 


foundation
of

iced
incarceration
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silk renew a
tenderness of you

 


a harbinger
of

spring – see
me

delicately
wing

 


(and in every
nook and

cranny there
laughs a

canny
nanny)
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the wind reform
Spring pink is born

 


a gentleness
now

sing – a
gentle

prodding; a
constant

plodding –
to

let me right
on

through: I've
so

much work to
do

for the rivers
all

knew that
some-

where
in-between

the rushing
and

gleam (a hot air
steam),

 


a
little

bubbling brook
is

all it ever
took

to get each
life

unstuck
~

 


bubbling
brook,

bubbling brook
-

your journey
now

a book and
all

you thought
and

mistook
takes

another look
-

 


fresh clear
water

running free is
always

a pleasure to
see

[image: tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m324c5781.jpg]

the valley sings
with fresh water springs

 


vivaldi in my
head

and music in
my

heart as
we're

gently spinning
-

I get a little
(head)

start and
take

a little
shake

(I like it when
you

quake)

 


and I
like

to trickle
down

 


'watch out
she's

come through
artery

town”

 


freshness now
my

air, in
openness

I share a
season's

all been told
in

glistening
colours

bold but in
the

start of my
beginning

all that energy
(swimming)

constant
winning

 


a spent
force

becomes a
water

course – the
more

I give, the more
I

live and
seem

to rush
right

through all
you

thought
and

meant to hold
me

in for I am
a

bird and I
start

to sing when
my

heart takes
wing

at the
water's




















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_4c323438.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_5baff6e2.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m710565b3.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m3115c4dd.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m50ac889.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_78b1007c.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_97fea72.jpg
d'=§po é)é L‘brf
g[t efs ,{/erboenh fif ¢

r zté"/mdo(ence (tS‘PWt l






tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_4b31bc87.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_532cada1.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m37d2c7f9.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_1bd7585a.jpg





cover.jpg
About to Spring (The Joy Of






tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_7baaf86b.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_1c2acf8c.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_73ef303a.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m3bd5bfa9.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m324c5781.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m3ed368e9.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m77d7d53d.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m6c988b9c.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_4803332a.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m2cc41c09.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_7dd2fe31.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_48eb5cfd.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_1fdc24bb.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_m64a32b0.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_36604d4.jpg





tmp_fcec75ab424e3351e03ffe752feca721_6UcII7_html_4415aaf2.jpg





