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Dedication

Ian – a best
friend of mine in every season and every time.

 


May
the wind blow free autumn energy.


 Autumn Energy cast out to
sea

 


A magical moment true, when I
stopped to look at you

EQUINOX DAWN THE WIND IS
BORN

Magnificus – life that great
seductress

Mirrored tree – poled
eternity

Much I thought and hoped to see had
moved forward ~ endlessly

Old chestnut pluck

Packaged fare open
share

Patiently 3-D the soul that all
can see

Postcards on the verge of
time

 


Purple Eyes Publishing the Value of
Knowing


 A magical moment true, when I stopped to look at
you

This
poem is dedicated to my wonderful friend, Ian, and his amazing way
of looking at things as they are.

 


Spiders'
webs

The loosest
threads

And in the
mist

The moistest
sight

Showed the
structures

light

 


Stomping boots –
priority shoots

An orderly
affair

But hanging in
the air

The
lightest


Atmosphere

 


No time to
stare

So much to do
-

Why such we care
? !

Yet in a
moment

Ever
there

The
threaded

Air that
we

Share

 


Misty misty
past

You've come to
rest

At
last

 


In threads of
structures

Cast

 


And droplets in
the

Air
breathe

Living
atmosphere

 


It's green to
go

The mist
did

Show

Whatever
now

You
think

To
know

 


All absorbed
in

Wider
flow

And
energy

Show

You let
go

And marvelled at
the world

Below your
expectation

And embraced a
life


Sensation

 


Living
creation

All
around

We greet in you
the

True
profound

 


And wisdom
in

Its
course

Has no
further


Consort

 


For hanging in
the

Air

Our
breathing


Atmosphere

 


And slower
in

My
mind

All the
energy

Unwind

It's back
to

Looking
kind

To help and
heal

The blind
moments

Of our
days

With moistured
light

Arrays

 


Misty morning
chill

Fresh air
autumn

Thrill

 


Multitudes of
time

And all
around

A sign

This is your
own

Good
time

Your length of
days

Now
chime

 


Catch a breath of
freshest

Air the antidote
for

All
despair

Why seek
to

Continually
repair

For what will
never

Happen
there

 


And all
around

A humming
sound

Vibrating the
very

Ground

Earth to
birth

The richest
hearth

 


The spider's
web

A sign
instead

Of autumn's
steadily

Composting
head

And what was
once

Said
is

Well and truly
dead

 


And on the mist
of

Day

The sun came
out

To
play

So much
more

To
discover

Today
!

 


And in the
mist

The water's edge
was

Eerily on
display

We're all full
of

Moisture
today

 


Supple
horizon

A fresh wind
blows

Growling
energy

Shows

Spiders'
webs

Are
flows

 


A memory of
trees

In amongst all of
these

And golden
hemisphere

Gently breaking
through

The sun drew ever
near

A fresh wet
atmosphere

And though my
neck was

Cold my heart
already

Told “you've let
your

Spiders' webs
enfold

With memories
true

And
bold”

 


Visual anthology
and

What I once
thought

Technology have
ceded

All
apology

And now in my
chronology

I'm become my
anthropology

A moment to
divine

The precious
threads

Of time and
though

I rise to
sunshine

I stalk with such
aplomb

When I
recognise

Just what
went

On

 


Heron clear and
still

You have
fish

To
kill

 


[image: tmp_91c19108e21f5f2565e9fc93c6dbbd36_VOLL5Q_html_md333e5e.jpg]


 EQUINOX DAWN THE WIND IS BORN
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A line of conkers
2011

 


In a line of
conkers

a daffodil
reminder

of the year just
gone

brushed to
gold

prepared for the
future

 


around the
base:

reflecting in
season

keeping in
reason

sunny
cohesion

 


crossed on the
legs outside:

catching the
sun

a day’s work
done

 


naturally
so

increases the
flow

 


crossed on the
legs inside:

stippled
lines

a test in
time

 


The night time
rejoinder:

Caught by the
moon, my planet’s request

to wish me all
the very best

 


Just like the
seasons (many angles to it)…
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Sharded light
array – the cobwebs play (a ball bearing tray)

 


MAKING AND
USING

LIFE NOW
PROFUSING

 


CREATION
GENERATION

CONSTANT
RE-INSTIGATION

 


CREATION
APPLICATION

FRESH WAVE
SENSATION

 


FRESH WIND OF
CHANGE

ALL THAT
WAS

NOW
RE-ARRANGE

 


and in the
flow

there was nowhere
else

to go

 


around I swirled
and life unfurled

all my
energy

now I
hurled

how I
curled

and swooped
around

 


vibrant
beating

energy
ground

 


solid
confidence

head

'balanced
view'

(was what I
said)
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Birded flight the
changing light 2011

 


and wings that
lift

to fly – perfect
disposition

saw

 


life unbent
and

so much
more

 


simple
interaction

the joy of equal
traction

 


equinox
dawn

a vibrant
luscious

lawn

 


on which the
new

is
born

 


and roar
inside

my
lion

pride

 


majestic
proposition

 


creative light
and

dark
ignition
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Coppered gold
your energy foretold 2011

 


washed in
sunshine rain

 


light and
dark

an equal
plane

 


to shift
to

colours
once

again

 


and watch
seasons

unfold

 


colours
stark

then
bold

 


gently on its
way

a sense of break
of

day

 


an even
offered

affair

 


the wind swept
through

to clean the
air
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Autumn’s first
blusters 2011 (colour clusters)

 


bright
colours

sunshine
hue

 


and
warmth

for the best
of

you

 


a merry
sail

such deep
inhale

 


a man brings
fire

a woman lights
desire
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Terracotta rose
2011 – autumn blows

 


flourish now your
time

 


fire light
divine

 


own true
rhyme

 


stillness
sweet

the air
replete

 


she stooped
to


explore

 


abundance at her
door
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Behold autumn!
2011

 


her lion
roar

' majestic soar
your

spirits high
-

the confidence to
fly'

 


courage mighty
yoke

courage mighty
oak

'courage' I now
spoke

'that is my
desire

to lift my
wings

ever
higher'

 


the universe
command

the shape and
shift of

sand
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Marking autumn’s
trail 2011 – where to the wind set sail?

 


and I in
breathing heart

fresh memory
impart

 


the courage just
to


stretch

 


and confidence
now

fetch

 


a dark
exploded

door

 


through which the
light

just pour and
pour
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nature’s grace
light face 2011

 


autumn in its
wake

a moment just to
make

a switch and
turn

and how it
burn

 


our dreams are
now on show

 


in confidence we
go

to reap what we
sow

 


we start as we
know

and plant
each

new
seed

 


a living
viable

creed
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shards of the
divine sparkle in sunshine 2011

 


and so in
time

divine

 


we move to
our

good
sign

 


the sun
in

our eye today
will

guide us on our
way

and help with
ease

us
say:

 


“I
embrace

the very day, I
saw

the dark come
into play -

magnificent light
array

to swoop
beyond

all
hearsay”
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Batik summer made
glorious in content 2011

 


the wind now in
the branches

arose in greater
tranches

 


full morn of my
own dawn

 


you are
airborne

 


Santa Lucia's
own

insight
brought

darkness into
light

 


a warm and bright
array

through winter's
cold decay
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Autumn sun your
work is done 2011 (Haiku feeling)

 


and all well worn
attitudes

beyond all
gracious platitudes

are opened up
anew:

roaring flame now
come true

 


laid on solid
ground

a twinkling most
profound

 


the wind had
swept so clean

all the old
'has-been'

 


realities stark
and bare

what was left to
share

 


just a moment
true to

wish the best for
you
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the open road a
strength abode 2011

 


necessity at your
core

 


design and
energy


revolution

 



brighter

health

of
constitution

 


trans-mortal
game

 


a portal all the
same

 


where wind
had

come
again
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Reflecting in
season – the strength of all reason 2011


 Magnificus – life that great
seductress
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Autumn Bear 2008
– the light we share

 


starting bare – I
see and stare

miraculous
incline

the start of all
sublime

yes, the steeper
the curve

the more the
learn verve

debunked now
defunct

and empty my
trunk

from my trinkets
and

travels – all now
unravels

and starts off
anew

with much now to
do

my joyful break
through

in pristine blue
view

 


and speak as I
ought

I discount
nought

but carry right
on

in my new song
!

 


Ready to
fly

higher than
before

right
outside

my front
door

in a
cloud

and
billowed

smoke –
behold

now mighty oak
!

And the light
comes streaming

through – all of
life now in view

 


the new begins –
I give my art away

whatever others
may say

no compulsion –
no duress

just a heart's
tenderness

I walked in
fields of gold

filled with
treasures I behold

that are neither
bought or

sold

 


my art is simply
free to be

 


I flap my wings –
now is the time of wondrous things

canvi come alive
– see now all set to thrive

 


freedom when we
see ourselves as deepest wells

 


just a sliver
left to see of the joy of ecstasy

 


I am letting go –
fearful and slow gives way

to full
flow

 


out my window –
out my door

how I pour and
pour

energy
galore

 


whatever I ask –
I cannot store

it keeps coming
more and more
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woven remains
wondrous plains 2011

 


washed out
floor

open
door

feel my heart
beat once more

 


end of an
era

decomposing form
clearer

all that's needed
nearer

all that's felt
dearer

 


prospero's
epilogue

curator now
agog

design fever –
spirit weaver
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tracery –
autumn’s masonry 2011

 


the fervour of
creation -

design
propagation -

conscious intent
in forms

rightly meant –
to give

lasting
impression – in spirit

accession –
fleeting greeting

meeting –
expectations galore

 


until it takes
the floor

a snatch of glory
– someone else's story

makes the power
play to

breathe away and
a

pitch perfect
sound

(thing of beauty
– treasured heart – joyful impart)

 


concentric
ripples

abound –
vibrating

ground – humming
crowd

all is soft – all
is loud

happy moment
proud
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Figs on blue 2011
– the vibrant humming through

 


epilogue has lift
all

fog !

 


Intimation in
creation

all our worth
honed to


veneration

 


decluttered
expectations

the dissatisfied
no longer

hold equations –
when

vibrant new
sensations

are bright and
colour

free and dowsed
in

bigger
sea

 


moving from the
useful

to collaborating
truthful

a natural
asset

sustained by
wired

desire – and
those that

wish to joyfully
engage -

are truly sage
!
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The last
sunflower 2011 – breathing power

 


What is … what
was …

will always be
…

joyfully …
eternal tree

 


long bike
ride

river – such a
giver

 


elimination
glorious – oh how victorious

it keeps tugging
at me

the insights I
constantly see

to throw them all
away for play

 


autumn proper –
ripening fruit

toot
toot

I found at last
my flute

and out it all
chute
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autumn’s store
2011 – seeds and deeds (and fresh new creeds)

 


letting go –
rather nice, you know !

 


What was judged
ill-willed

spilled and
spilled

the most glorious
contorsions

quite joyful
exhaustions

 


I conjure from
the earth

a mighty dearth
of

all that was
because

because – it's
all it

ever was – a
nothingness

funeral pyre –
now

see my spirit
soar

much higher
beyond

my wildest
desire

the universe
aspire

 


the greatest of
ease

breezy breezy
free

trumped up storms
die

to older
norms

in amongst lost
ancient forms

the hurricane of
my eye

stops questioning
why

 


a deep and deadly
quiet sigh

shifts the light
across the sky
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Spinning Yarns
2011 – ‘embrace plenty’ charms

 


hurricane
sound

quiet changing
most profound

destroying in its
wake

all I sought to
foresake

it's no longer
worth the wait

 


embracing the day
heals yesterday

 


about to race –
the greatest human chase

for lasting
happiness

see it held in
one caress

love and blood
submerged from view

keeps storming
through

free of
expectation – now I open to my nation

 


engagement sorrow
released the joy of tomorrow

 


succint and clear
– see the joyful dear

brand new force –
autumn, I bid thee, steer thy course
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darn good –
autumn wood 2011

 


here my journey
done

here a new life
won

 


end of an
era

clearer and
clearer

nothing left I
once

held
dearer

 


total
resurrection – here

true
perfection

mounting
freshness

at every turn –
this is what we all yearn

 


all so sage to
disregard the rage

of what once
dominated the page

 


all life force
spent in heaven sent
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Jagged edge 2011
– a fluid wedge

 


entangled in my
own wood

what I thought
would do me
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