

    
        
          Eclipse: Cloaked by Totality

        

        
        
          DL Mullan

        

        
          Published by Sonoran Dawn Studios, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      ECLIPSE: CLOAKED BY TOTALITY

    

    
      First edition. April 6, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 DL Mullan.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8224148530

    

    
    
      Written by DL Mullan.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Preface

Penumbra

Crazy Hell

Renegade

Magnitude

Flamethrower

Heart of the Matter

Overshadow

Plasma

Sun

Elemental

Timeless

Conjunction

Born Between

Evening

Shadow Play

Umbra

Saros Cycle

Obscured

Octopus

Vision

Blood Moon

Metamorphosis

Siren Sacrifice

Cult

Level Up

Occult

Rite

By Starlight

Eclipse

Totality

Critical Acclaim

Sign up for DL Mullan's Mailing List

Also By DL Mullan

About the Author

About the Publisher

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Preface 
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This chapbook was inspired by our wonderment. Eclipses of the sun and moon have not always been available to the inhabitants of Earth. It is only a small epoch of geologic and astrophysical time that the moon is placed in the perfect orbit to create this optical illusion. 

Over thousands of years, humankind has experienced the awesome power of our solar system. Some have gazed up in curiosity. Others have trembled in fear. Modern day societies understand the workings as the natural passage of time and space. 

I hope you enjoy this eclipse inspired poetry. The topics range from astronomy, romance, astrophysics, science fiction to the paranormal, supernatural, mythological, and occult. 

Find your totality with Eclipse.

Thank you, 

DL Mullan 
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Penumbra
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Every day we manage the duality of night and day.

We experience the highs and lows,

dusk and dawn, light and darkness.

Emotions, time, and age are reflected

in what we feel, see, and know.

An eclipse is the manifestation of the hidden corners

we avoid in order to ignore the reality we have been offered.

When day turns into night during the day,

we are confronted by our own superstitions:

Mortality.

Melancholy.

Misery

Morbidity.

All the gifts, and curses, we conjure in the mind.

You have the choice to make your heaven

your own private hell. Or, love unconditionally.

Molecules are the sum of its parts.

Who and what you surround yourself with,

one degree a part in the six you are a member of

will define you and your success.

Are you capable of stepping into the penumbra,

and back out again better than you were before?

Or, will the shadows play with your timelessness?

Born between. Born again. Let the light shine through

wherever you find yourself to define the person within. 
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Crazy Hell
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An eclipse overhead darkens the afternoon sky.

But between you and I, I don’t believe in eschatology-

Do you want to know why? It’s a hypothesis

because the world has ended multiple times.

Here’s an invitation into my crazy.

Tell me: is that a yes, no, or maybe?

What is real? What is not? Can you tell?

Welcome, my friend, to my crazy hell.

Let’s sacrifice a virgin to reverse our misfortunes.

We can appease some god from ancient mythology-

Did that exercise ever work? Did the rain return?

Funny how death has never corrected our distortions.

Here’s a contemplation of my crazy.

Do you like living in the deranged?

Or, is our reality this side of the parallel?

Welcome, my pal, to my crazy hell.

The sun reappears and we stand in awe.

Normality, whatever that is, is defined by psychology-

Instead, I rather have the supernatural convince me

that the world we live in will never topple.

Here is where my mind likes to dwell.

Welcome, my alter ego, to my crazy hell.
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Renegade
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Against the known, the unknown begins

as a way to grow beyond the social norms-

push, pull intrude until what was is a memory

is a new bridge to cross ahead. 

Renegades see boundaries as taboos to be broken.

What light and shadow blind your heart

into conforming against what you know is true?
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Magnitude
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You kept me one step behind-

I remained in your shadow,

and you never explained why.

What was possible eluded me,

I tried to go to the source,

still you were not as you seemed.

I wanted to get lost in you.

Faith, hope, and belief was how

to be in something beautiful.

But your darkness obscured me,

my sight narrowed into blindness

as my illumination faded from the scene.

When cycles of time passed, I grew

the burgeoning light within me to shine,

that is how I learned to be without you.

You fought so I could not surpass

the edges of your structured domain

until you hit that critical mass.

Alone there, I stood in your wake,

afraid to look beyond the horizon

and my image that you did forsake.

In the rising light of this interlude,

your eclipse diminished from my sight-

what I found was my own magnitude. 
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Flamethrower
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Your love burns me alive,

with an insatiable hunger for fire.

I am consumed from the inside-

Your touch is what I desire.

This combustion runs hot.

All I want is to get closer.

Just one glance from you

and I become a flamethrower.

My blood churns into an intense stream

of burning emotion, which liquefies

even more of those sacred parts of me

that remain aloof and undefined.

You pull me in and drive me down.

You push me out and spur me up.

We could be quiet and not make a sound.

or be ravenous bound to each other’s love.

This attraction is at a full blaze.

Ten years married but feels less older.

Just one look is still all it takes-

This inferno is a rush even at a smolder-

Come and get your personal flamethrower. 
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Heart of the Matter
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Emotions surface into the material

where matter exists as an essence;

the physical births from the ethereal

to form this body consciousness.

The heart of the matter enshrines

energy: the real and the mystical,

until the result forms the divine,

a vibration that is irresistible.

Heart is the souls deepest emotion,

which symbolizes our love and devotion.

When we realize our place in existence.

it leads to our growth and instruction.

Then we understand our soul’s business

is the hive minds complete destruction.

With matter in context, the corporeal

becomes our gateway to the phenomenal.

Once we step out of the ordinary,

we stand and claim our individuality.

Then freewill turns us into visionaries,

helping us to generate our own reality.

The heart of the matter comes alive

as we fulfill our act of divinity-

rising from the binary to strive,

and capsulate our soulful originality.
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