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Preface
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The poetry was written in times, lonely and dark. The poems bought light to me and hopefully will bring the same to you.

.

“Theirs not to reason why, theirs but to do and die”

-Tennyson

“The woods are lovely, dark and deep’’

-Robert Frost
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A Black Reverie
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Dusk sets in the night

Owls in bark stirs and fight;

A lass faces far yards,

Woven in black, silence is heard;

Night irks above the spire,

A star or two wrings in dire;

Winter of truth, a cursed night fright,

Wand in her wrinkled hand gushes alight;

Gremlin opens her blood-soaked eyes,

Flowers and leaves in spinney dries;

She points wand to a fortress,

Towers catch fire, dungeons cries,

Red turns the forest,

pleads break free,

Flies and plagues coming true,

a black reverie!
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The Cross-spar
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Kite’s out in spring’s sky,

Wrapped in yellow, the blades fly;

Cross-spar of life holding its spine,

Daffodil dreams, rules sunshine;

Lonely kite sails up hills,

Caught in current, cross wind

Fingers cut through sparkl’d-glass tapers,

Wings high - the kite tail’s crimson papers;

Like last dream, it remains in the sky, 

Bleeds his hand, blood falls on rye;

Comes a shadow out of grains,

Only a shadow, has no veins;

She holds him where gore is,

Spectral kite n’ high winds kiss -

Gone are the wounds,

skies are in peace!
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Again then
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Today, then, I come to you,

Only in happiness, leaving behind rues,

My eyes fall on your eyes so deep,

Through the mist, the starry mountain heap

May the soul, the promises that hearts keep,

Bright moons, bright suns, our dreams leap!
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Curse and Faith
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Heaps of candle burn in valley, 

All traitors, no ally;

Watches she around, writhing hurt, 

Soaking in pain, poison darts.

Cult in white prays with tallows, 

A witch is bound for the gallows, 

Potion of herbs, ghastly loon!

Killed will be she, for boon; 

Cursed she watches rising moon,

Maines and tallows cackling to doom; 

Wishes she hard, praying for life-dear! 

Hears she nothing, drips only tears; 

They have come, she must go,

Tallows smells pig, senses in skull harrows;

Potions, candles make her drowse,

Call of a death-sleep rouse;

Someone comes in horse black,

Hollow cape, rapier in his back; 

Falls she in a sleep, tallows fade,

Wakes she now, finding them dead!
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