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May
the wind blow fair and free, all of life explosively!

 



 Life’s Great
Churn-Through

 


Every little go (lets fresh
water flow)

 


Yes typical
elliptical

 


As light as a feather (no matter
what the stormy weather)

 


Concept Artistry – Life’s
Mastery

 


Golden Pheasant
Crescent

 


Iris Eyes I see (looking back at
me)

 


Lucky Ducky (Just get
plucky)

 


Words are important things (tree
circle rings)

 


Out of sync what you
think

 


Swinging doors life
applause

 


Tug a hug

 


No more accursed – the earth
reversed

 


Dreams and Lutes (up it
shoots)

 


Sunshine Institution Joy
Resolution

 


Sunshine Storms – The Unicorn
Forms

 


Bluster Muster The Lightest
Feather Duster

 


Purple Eyes Publishing the Value of
Knowing

 



 Every little go (lets fresh water
flow)
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Every
little

go –
lets

the
water

flow

 


and every
twist

and turn
lets

fresh water
churn

 


see fresh life
returns

oxygen travels in
porous

urns


 Yes typical elliptical
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Yes typical
elliptical

In orbiting
around in space

We think we’re
always in one place

And forget we
humans race


 As light as a feather (no matter what the stormy
weather)
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As light as a
feather

Just gets it
together

No matter what
the stormy weather


 Concept Artistry – Life’s Mastery
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Concept
artistry

Here it is and
what I see

 


Life in all
mastery

Whatever
far-flung sea

Or very close
by

To you and
me

 


The artisan
market or

The belfry and
tower

everywhere is
man’s finest hour

where true
craftsmanship has space

to
flower

 


Lovingly – that
is the always only key

to keep values
stained

in transparent
ecstasy.


 Golden Pheasant Crescent
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Freed from the
past

Fresh to the
present

Ready to catch
your golden pheasant

Growing
crescent

 


Arrow
marrow

See no
harrow

Fallow then
churned

Fields
upturned

 


Red deep
blood

Hooked in
mud

Own game
good

 


Flood bird all
herd

Same
word

 


Disarm

Farm

 


Luck hook how you
pluck gets it unstuck

 


Through and
through and through and through drops of rain

Wash and gain
brightest flower plane

 


Take off
launch

In the blink of
an eye

You just know the
reason why


 Iris Eyes I see (looking back at me)
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In my moment I
can see

Iris eyes looking
back at me

 


Sometimes when I
look again

The squirrel’s
played the rummage game

And left me the
dregs all the same

 


But then when I
just wink

I catch my inside
blink

And so I trip on
merrily

And open quite
verily

To when I hear it
sink

And see I’m not a
seer

When I just
listen to what’s there

 


And see with my
own eyes:

Life’s always a
surprise


 Lucky Ducky (just get plucky)

 


[image: tmp_c18cbfb2fc5e33ea3ed56a363495a572_ieJdrK_html_m7778ef43.jpg]

Lucky lucky
lucky

Just get a little
plucky

Then you’ll float
like a rubber ducky


 Words are important things (tree circle
rings)
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“Words are
important things”

So I had read
after I put mind to bed

And out they
scurried and scooted

And around they
flurried and shooted

And then mind
raised its head

And told me what
the words had said

 


But I turned
around with a frown – just get your head back down

You weren’t even
there – so what do you care

Just get some
rest: Instead – I like to see my dreams well fed

And hate the
leech when mind tries to teach what it has no business to
preach

After all
thoughts have their little meanings and words can get loaded with
schemings that disrupt all the dreamings when words speak loud and
clear what it is they now hear

 


And now mind just
tried to say – what a nice thought to start the day

But the words in
my head were clear – give it a rest that would be for the
best

We already know
what to say all along – just listen to the bird song

They know what
goes on – they know what goes on – and care not for the right or
wrong of what they thought all along

 


Instead I
breathed with a sigh of relief and felt whatever dwelt and what it
spelt and the moment it melt and soaked into my blood became my
grain and followed the same pattern I had heard when words are
words

 


And then for a
moment I stepped back
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