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​Fire and Ice
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My mind drifts like an

iceberg in the 

northern sea.
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Ice chills my veins, as 

waves tumultuously

barrage my senses. 
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Parts of me are frostbitten with

the hopes of a new dawn.
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My heart, as cold as the arctic,

longs for romance and new adventures.

––––––––
[image: ]


One question lingers in my brain;

Will I ever be rescued from

this iceberg that is isolation?
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I look to the moon and

stars in desperation.

I cry out to the sky in 

my loneliness and 

declare the world as my enemy.
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​The Invasion Spreads
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I hack away

at the muscles

of the forest

with my molecular

beam of sunlight.
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I didn’t know

the alien

life forms

would be

so resilient.

It’s a good

thing that I

snuck one

of their weapons

off of them.
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They will not

Find me in

the bosom

of emerald fir.
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What happened

to the groups

of humans who

stood against

such debauchers

of our planet?
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I suppose I’m

the only one

left.
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​The Warmest Blizzard
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Vivid Vibrations

free inside

and out.

The avalanche

of elation

overcomes

even the deepest

of scars.

Mountains shake

and trees uproot

at the pulsation

of my heart.

Buried underneath

lie my insecurities

and fear.
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​Rebirth
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Joyous felicity

encompasses

my being.
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Withdrawal

from the past

brings waves

of relief.
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Momentous

occasion

calls for

celebration.
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Death to denial,

life to acceptance.
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​Memories of Love
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I never wanted you to leave

but it seems it was in your cards
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Pain has dulled to a cool numb after

all of these years
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I sit and remember the laughs we had

and the times we shared

It bites at my core, the way we became I

and I became something I didn't even recognize
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Broken promises and broken dreams

led to a full heart and a new, better dreams
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But I still remember the times where I

thought you were everything
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I experienced the sharpest pain I have ever felt

and greater joy than I had ever imagined possible
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I made it through the paradoxical maelstrom

that is first love
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​Lost & Found
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I lost my mind again

in the neurotic

self absorption

that seems to

barrage my mind

in waves
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I found it

in a bottle of aged
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Jack Daniel’s

The amber

infusion of

distilled fire

shot through
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my system

and left an impression

of dying candles on

a cloudy winter night
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Coughing cortisone

through the veil of

catastrophe
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Led me to wake from

a good dream about sex

into convulsive vomiting

upon my bedroom floor
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I guess that’s what I get

for thinking that I could

outrun the darkened visage

that is truth
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​Acceptance
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Torn pages reveal words

that no one was ever meant to read
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What isn’t

is really what is
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I may not make much sense

but listen to the waves breaking

on the San Diegan shore and you

will understand

––––––––
[image: ]


That to be fully grown

is to accept that death

can happen at any place

and time
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Without the slightest

amount of warning
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​Universe In Flames
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Birthed from struggle;

I will remain shining until I explode
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Supernovas gyrate around me

as comets who come too close
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perish in my heated gaze

Infinitesimal meteorites

Orbit around my magma exterior
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catching on each other and breaking

apart the words that spill from my bleeding core
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Radiant and reviled in the day and

waiting with rabid anticipation in the night
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Until the next opportunity arises

to spread my wings upon the page
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