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As is Love


Rise

Rise

Olive in the
sky

Rays of hope

Laughing

A chance of a
chance

Doing because
living

Living because
doing

No causa-sui

yet we are alive
in one







Whatever happened
to the kid,

who raised his
hand to the cloud

only to caress a
tense outline,

and who was
happy







This one man a
dub

Heed whom call
themselve a-priori

This not care if
one in a billion people

As we return to
crafts, folk and land

On the white world
ruin

They Stumble

They a yelling me,
myself and in my shoes

Yet no one there
not even a them

Where we turn, we
turn for purpose, for compassion

A lost plea, a
lost lot at a loss to how this be, when they mememe,

When we do not
even try but be,

they getting
angry

For real,

We as us run what
we please, such is beyond one with no connect

For a touch to
earthen mud can bring out a bowl

For a dance, when
we dance, can dance the soul

For a song to
sing, can compass on land

To take a little
and give a little to live, need no flag, no nation, no border







Maps and
Maps,

now we have a
place; We live in our talismans; What has been taken apart by a
delusional inquisition now turned sane







“The” City

A continent
greeting a continent

Between two
seas

I once dreamt of
the historic square, blue

My guide was a
tiny man in my pocket

People sitting on
couches all around

Watching
television

The buildings won
around here,

All locked-in from
the outside

Epitaphs written
on our door bells

Yet, last year or
an aeon ago

A million or two
of us took another city square back to her former glory

In the name of the
taste the lamb had

In the name of the
few trees they wanted to cut down

We were not only a
Geist already done with unfolding

But also a
hive

In the last
frame

two or three
things

Is what

I know about
her







A forest and the
wind

glitter on my skin
and a clove tongue

a softness that
lasts in an agreed absence

resonance of my
looks linger on a kittens trail behind you

there were your
eyes, seeing without showing

there were your
eyes, reflecting me as a shot by the door

listening bright,
spoken in light

tidings by angel
steps, fluttering behind

there was time you
let be, a space to flourish

a hindsight of a
garden, a bridge from an I to you

so flows the water
as we endlessly watch on







The body of the
night air protects.

A house for
everyone.

In the duration of
a moment,

moment by
moment

the reason of
something catching up with itself as production







A waiting into a
song

They have been
asking for a while

Waiting on shores
and by marble pools

A waiting into a
song, time and idols

And moments and
wet dreams are not to replace those Corinthian pillars

To be holding the
sky up and a garden down

We need much
education in a now finite world







To Olympia

A constant
headlong,

The gentle wind to
accompany me,

The wild, to the
top of the mountain

In between the
cloud and the stream

A siren told
me

A young one to
bear

The spark in the
forest

Now a sun ray now
a lightning

Clear this peak in
flashes

A feeling forlorn,
in the shade of the fig

Charioted by
Bacchus and his pards,

I am to scream a
desire to view,

Have dreamt up a
thought of you

This a running in
waters tongue

Green eyes and
there, a vision

An immense talk, a
surprise

For real

19.08.2014
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