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​Moments
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Awkward waves of helpless romancing

Like a solar eclipse coming into view

Affecting felt fond friendships 

Moments, by moment-moments

We were fools waltzing in formations.

While the second hand broke off

Harmony then sidestepped them

Moments, by moment-moments

The sun exposed our tragic shadows. 

As the moon dew found beauty

Noted the accurate stenography 

Moments, by moment-ensues.
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​The grave bodies
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“They were the strongest alive, for they gave life?”

Capable, and intelligent enough-

To go beyond merely surviving, it was their ability to keep, gather, and strive.

Yet, it wasn’t to go beyond exercise or with competitive intellectual prowess.  

Though reasonable and rational became their momentary records of retaining perceptions and ways of preying. 

Although there were ritual methods for retaining rationality, they became the geography of the sublime.

For the Bringers, who knew where they all came from, it was said, the 

Whose, and they were tribal allies, and could only relate to the common mythologies that turned occasional physicality into slavery. 

Then the Bringers kept the children, for they owned them. The Bringers said, “ These-They had been enslaving the 

Whose and defiling the ODDS to split-up 

Their tribes. All the rivals sledded and killed their lovely body, suppressing the future for all creative minds. 

The Odd changed their names to the Clan of the Tortoises and lived near the shore along the Barren Sea.  

Where they were living off the same Sea Mother trading ways with the Tortoise peoples, exclaiming: 

“The Whose and Whom did not diminish long ago, as the Odds became the 

Mesopotamian became children, which created one of the first civilizations.”

​
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​The gathers
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With aspiration from a touching admirer

Anticipating 

_ fulfilling the feeling to find some pleasure~

For a moment, it was offered without conditions.

His Actions 

You punched me in the gut-

Like anger does- when he dissolves into it as a momentary space and time of love.

Acknowledging that the action is about an ugly identification of truth.

As uncertainty to control or want to be part of what you came from, who we are, she said.

Perhaps, not wanting him to be happier than the action he once persuaded us. 

​
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​Autumn mourning
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For all accounts of selflessness

A loan isn’t about forgiveness.

Rather, a worthiness that has been lost

For the tragedy of comedy unrehearsed.

This was the Taoist Princesses

Losses, I grieve today for many-

I am left resenting myself

Without

forgiveness’s 

Only some forgetfulness~

In all likelihood, 

“She meant nothing.”

I called upon your humanity. 

––––––––
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To wake

To learn

To suffer with one another~

In this blinding light of emptiness

You laid this body down, saying 

“I live under the Sagittarius Moon.”

“Sleeping between Mountains”

Lying myself in her valley to rest~

Breathe in and breathe out

Calling,

her to identify the root 

of nature itself.
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​Grace & gloria 
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Though September was

The hazel hews

In their irises, so blue.

Where her spirit is as radiant,

And vitally ensued.

Don't I deserve

Such a new point of view

So, many tragedies

A few moments

They are so new.  

––––––––
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Bees curses

They mark

I reach out 

Thus the chest stings-

I called out to you/ muted

Under the bellowing words:

shut up~

Expecting nothing, but giving up. 

The strange spot

Appointment

for a dreamless moment,

talking with you.

About,

His disappointment in marriage.
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Oh, what all autumn husbands do 

Steady mending stream.

Minding what became an urgent urgency

Almost syllabically shaking those unbinding feet.

Such energy that emerged post-hesitantly.Be what you want 

Be what you want 

What do you need me to be?

In the moment 

That god told me to ~

Love myself the way you needed 

Me to be 

But,

I could only provide for myself. 

​
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​Here & then
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I was thinking

About you 

In this 

Place 

and 

time 

(waiting)

I missed 

her

like facts

and fiction

like being

to fast 

for being twenty something ~

I think about

you and all our 

Hee ~ Hawing~

w/  LOLs

in betwixt- con-ver sat-ing

Those moments with you: 

They are still tenuously precious,

she would say ~ 

Having strength

in the moment

for the 

Unconditional

And kindness 

For caring for me

It's not 

Something

we

Lost
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