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            I get an exquisite feeling of pleasure whenever I touch a wild thing; but sweeter still is the exquisite feeling I get when a wild thing touches me back.
S.H.
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Borderlands
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Sunlight when the day is over,

Spreading thick and golden,

Across the quiet landscape,

The light of day is broken,

Caught for a moment in time,

The breathtaking power of change,

Transforms the light into dark

And back into light again.

Sunlight when the day is beginning,

Spreading faint but warm,

Across the landscape hovers,

The first soft rays of dawn.

There is magic in these Borderlands,

Where Light and Dark collide

And briefly grasp the other’s hand

Across that great divide.
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The light of the night
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The night is covered with the mist that hovered

By the eerie lights of the street.

Over the homes and trees and stones

The clouds on high meet.

And swirling decide that they will abide

For a while in the glimmering air

And so, we can see the top of a tree

As if it were hovering there.

The stars soon return, through the mist they burn

A million streaks in the sky.

A million reams of starlight beams

Gazing serenely on high.

The morning light chases away the night

And dreams for a moment will keep,

Tucked tightly away by the sun of the day

The moonbeams silently sleep.
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To a Mythical Beast
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I wish I owned a Dragon

That leaped up from the land,

With just a touch of hand

Into the sky!

She would be my own,

The clouds would be our home,

By hills and mountain stone,

We would fly!

Passed the bright full moon

On into dawn and noon,

Then in the evening zoom,

To the Earth to lie.

Soon fast asleep and dreaming

Of the next day bringing

The magic of that leaping,

Into the sky!
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To a Mythical Beast II (Dragon Dream)
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The Dragon leaped into the air

From his silent, secret lair,

While moonlight melted through the night,

Till morning came with golden light.

Golden as his scales were green,

Glittering copper, golden gleam.

Oh dragon, dragon, come to me!

I’m fearless just as you are free!

Fiery mouth would seem

Companion of my wildest dream.

A sudden whoosh! Sudden graceful roar—

He landed with a fearsome roar!

“Little one, why are you here?”

My heart beat fast though not in fear.

But oh! I awoke!

It was only a dream,

so, it would seem—

For on my pillow in the sun’s ray

I saw a golden scale there lay.

The dragon wore a saddened gleam,

He knew it was a hopeless dream.

But then, he wondered..

Crept to his lair...

And found a lock of human hair.
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Fireflies
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Little flying sparkles,

Roaming through the night.

Each one a tiny lantern

Filled with its own light.

And each as dear and precious

As any flower bright.

Like tiny bursts of magic, see

Them float within twilight.

Rising from the grass

To make our spirits' light.

And each a sweet reminder

Of summer's sweet delight.

Imagine what they think

Of us and all our might?

Ah...but why should they care we muse,

These rulers of the night.
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The Virgin Rains of Spring
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Spring's first heat is thick,

And wet with unshed rain.

The clouds, impatient, tense,

Across the dark sky spread.

Then sky is split asunder,

And a torrent floods the earth,

And upwards soar the flowers,

Glorious in their birth!

The rain fulfills its purpose,

For softly swells the ground,

And Earth becomes a mother,

Full and rich and round.

Her Beauty comes in many forms

Yet I haven’t found a thing,

That can compare in sweetness

To the Virgin Rains of Spring.
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