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With Thanks to:

A big thanks to author Elizabeth Hand
who wrote the stunning novel Aestival Tide in 1992. This inspired
my own writing and is my favourite book. I based my poems upon
Liz’s Gryphon aircraft from her novel and other flying machines.
Her craft are her creation, I made them fly. Without Liz’s writing
my poems and writing would not exist. Thank you…
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Poems


Future Craft

Once the Gryphons flew in a
mighty air fleet.

Now there are only twelve left.
Each
with a poetical name like Kesef.
Let us fly aboard such a
craft.
A 9th
generation biotic craft.
Sentient and aware looking like
a big dragonfly.

They subdued entire
continents

Armed with unbelievable
weapons.

Flown by reborn
pilots.

Each totally committed to
his task.

Connected to his
machine.

Pilot and war plane as
one.

Unbeatable in
battle.

God and Goddess like in
power.

With their names and
legacy.

Utterly beautiful in
flight.

One family of advanced
flying machines.

All created by a young
pretty woman.

Her mind was a
gift…
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Girl Lady

Oh see how she
flies

A real bird of the
sky

Lovely as a queen

Twice as nice as your
wife

Sensual as a
sprite

And as pretty your lost
love

A lady of the sky

Who is both
delicate

And strong like
fire

Her power being her
aptitude

More able than any man

Her femininity untouched

Except by her pilots

Who bond with her

More intimately than with
God

Or even their lovers

Each thought stolen

By this Gryphon girl plane

Just wait till you fly her

Climb inside her belly

Womb like escapade

Or bomb in the bay?

Looping the loop

Rolling inverted

Stalling down the sky

Arcing over a cliff

Hugging the trees

Following the coastline

Darting up valleys

Pirouetting off a peak

This is how you fly…
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What She
Created

Just a simple girl

Pretty yes like your cousin

One to look past

No second glance...

...till you talk to her

Then you love her

Like I love her aircraft

She made them all

Each in her head

Then made real

Brought into reality

By this girl

From solex winged shuttles

Man powered gliders

Deep space starships

And the most beautiful of all

Her pretty little Gryphons

Skittish dragon fly aircraft

Half alive half machine

Such wondrous creations

If only you could see one

Fly inside and be free

A rising cloud

Ascending all issues

In an aeroplane

Made by a girl...

...pretty as can be

Delicate beyond reason

Gryphon craft belonging to her

Alive and beautiful
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Chasing Ghost

Aeroplane Girl
designed

And made her
aeroplane
Her
pretty Gryphon plane



She flew high and
fast

Low and
slow



Something went
wrong
She
crashed up on the hill
There was a second crash
site

 


It wasn’t hers…
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Mayflies

Aeroplane Girl joyously
flew her new creation

A (wo)man carrying glider
up high

Soaring over mountain
peaks

Touching the
clouds

And arcing about like a
sprite

Half rolling then diving
earthwards

Taking calculated
risks

Because being free has its
risks

 


I may have misdesigned my
aeroplane

What if the wing snaps
off?

Will I stall and spin to my
death?

What if lightning hits
me?

I have so many
fears…

I must be strong and trust
my own skills

 


Aeroplane Girl flew to her
limit

Never passing it but
hovering at it

Spinning four times to the
left

Then four times to the
right

Flying at the maximum
speed

Climbing then diving just
as fast

All this and more in her
glider

Corkscrewing like a demon
escaping Hell

Turning like an irate
spirit

Product of her
thoughts

Passionately built by
hand

Flown from the
heart

Enjoyed from the
soul

This was her little
aeroplane

Whose only engine was a
girl

Sky blue in
colour…
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Destinations

Aeroplane Girl flew flew
flew

Dreaming of the love that
she'd yet to meet

Imagined him sat next to
her

Seeing him smile as they
aerobatted

Their little aeroplane so
much to behold

Flying was more joyous than
love

A million infinite times
more

Especially when up in the
clouds

Or flying low chasing your
shadow

But it was all fake
illusion

A big lie that was more
lethal than a mountain

Aeroplane Girl had only her
planes and designs

She didn't need a man or a
lover

Then she was vulnerable to
pain

Flying was enough and her
only love

Nothing was like flying,
nothing

Yet why did she feel
alone?
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Rising Up

I see but nothing shadows
in the sand.

One moved as fast as a thought.

It was a Gryphon flying like a bird.

More than a bird, so much more.

Solex wings flexed and up it went.

9th generation biotic aircraft.

The inventor was inside, flying it.

But it wasn't an 'it', no, it was a ''she'.

Called Astraea after the warrior Goddess.

She wasn't fighting now.

Just flying in the viridian blue sky.

That was enough, stunningly so.

Aeroplane Girl flew her craft like it was her.

It was her for both plane and girl were joined.

Connected by thought and sensation and more.

It was a union of serene symbolic importance.

This was a new beginning.

Our transcendence and evolution.

It was real flying and life...
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Blissful Sight

Aeroplane Girl was
beautiful

Her black hair flowed
wildly

Around her pretty
face

Her eyes were
shut

She was so
serene

Timeless in her
grace

Oh so precious in her
life

Lady alive on a natural
world

Smartly dressed in
black

Stylish flight suit
NO

Black cotton trousers and
t-shirt

This was her
uniform

As Aeroplane Girl
flew

Up high in her digital
aeroplane

The open cockpit causing
havoc

To her long black
hair

But it was fine fine
fine

She loved this blissful
thing

The joy of
flight

By a simple
girl...
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Astral Love

It was a dream

All a bad dream awake

He loved the Chinese girl

Or he wouldn't have reacted just so

When her space rocket exploded after launch

He screamed and cried wordlessly

Before her rocket detonated he tried

With only words to stop it

He should have used violence

To abort the launch

Smashing up the launch officer

Who pushed the red button

That sent both rockets forth

Seen by thousands in Texas



Chinese rocket ships
launched in America

Two different cutting edge designs

His girl flew the fastest one

As the detonation rebounded he raged

A flash signified failure

Or success for some

Was his lady assassinated?

Did they think he did it?

To create a fuss



At her funeral there were
cowboys

Real American ones in big hats and boots

And so many signed the memorial book

Brought flowers and cried

Why? She was his girl

Now the world knew

It was in all the papers

 


He went to China

To see her home

Explore her village

Meet her peasant parents

Whose only daughter was an astronaut

Killed by her dream of being in space

Incinerated by the nuclear engine

That was so damn safe

Later he would find out why

Study the blue prints

So it wouldn't happen again

 


For it wasn't a bomb my
love

I love and miss you dearly

I'm glad you found the reason why

It was a fuel pump installed backwards

Now my rocket will be safe

Like the rival design

Why did you have to die?

I miss you so my love

Why did you die?

Committing suicide in my old room

My mother found your body

Soon I'll follow you

I ejected my love

The Russian K36 seat saved me

I landed miles away

They never found me or the seat

I hid and went underground

Tonight I will join you Aeroplane Girl

Our dream is complete then...
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Mother Craft

On the wings of a
dream

At the edge of my consciousness

Hovering above my night vision

Something somewhat there but what?



In the air above me

I feel its presence 

But do not see it



A 'thing' from the canyons
of time

Not necessarily my own time

Flitting thru the valleys of eternity



As real as ether and twice
as rare

Like my sister's ghost once here

Visitation rights gone mad



Why chose me!
Because I simply believe
So am thus
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