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INTRODUCTION
There are seasons in life when change is almost invisible, yet something within us is quietly shifting—stretching toward light, learning to breathe a little differently.
These poems were born in those moments. In the spaces between certainty and surrender. Between holding on and letting go. Between who I was and who I was becoming.
Distance to Becoming is not a map or a destination. It is a collection of moments gathered along the way—moments of questioning, noticing, grieving, hoping, and returning.
If, somewhere in these pages, you recognize a part of your own journey, then these words have found their place.
Welcome.
Sometimes the breaking is where the becoming begins.
Wherever you stand today, you are already on your way to becoming.

DEDICATION
For my father, whose strength and wisdom continue to guide me.
Section I — The Rupture
The quiet unraveling—the moments before and during the fall.
	The Edge of Knowing
	One Single Note
	Here and Now
	Just Between Us
	My Way
	Dusty Corners

BECOMING:   The Edge of Knowing
At the edge of knowing,
I held my breath—
where the truth hovered,
waiting for me to turn toward it.
I moved forward,
resisting the tide,
the horizon stayed fixed,
even if I wasn’t.
My truth was swelling—
whether I faced it
or not.
In my own time,
I was already becoming.
BECOMING: One Single Note
My body fought to stay in rhythm.
Pressure building—
instruments clashing,
no pauses between beats.
The rhythm faltered,
unraveling what I once knew.
While the solo hummed through my chest,
pulling me off key with it.
Tightness gripped.
I lost my place in the song.
Suddenly, the melody faded.
The silence was louder
than any chord.
Faith rose, and the lyrics returned.
My body remembered what was
always mine.
Between collapse and surrender,
I listened to heavenly harmony.
One more day—
I am still becoming.

BECOMING: …Here and Now
Unanswered prayers
still haven’t come through;
maybe God is waiting
while I do the work too.
My when will arrive—
it’s not for me to know how.
I am just staying grateful
for my here
and my now.
Still becoming.
BECOMING:   Just Between Us
Like a soft hello,
your favorite scent finds me—
closing the distance
between us.
I call your name,
hoping the echo reaches you,
filling the quiet
between us.
Remembering your laugh—
I breathe easier,
softening the sadness
between us.
Those touched by your wisdom
will forever carry your flame,
lighting the way
between us.
I will see you again—
and there will always be
nothing but love
between us.
BECOMING:   My Way
There was always a way—
as I moved through crowded rooms
that were too empty.
There was always a way—
as I reached out for lost souls in the darkness,
who were unable to see me.
There was always a way—
as I gathered shattered treasures along the path,
hoping they would fit
even when they didn’t.
There is always a way—
as I stand in awe of the unexpected.
Looking ahead,
I am becoming.
