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I’ve been investing furiously (to
see the world anew in me)
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The longest introduction is a
humming induction

of fine fresh air
production

 


On the front cover: “Sober sense of
yesterday (gives way to light play)” 2017

 


 



 


I’ve been investing furiously (to
see the world anew in me)

I pushed it hard,

I pushed it strong

the vibrant sense

that could not prolong

all that had been gone

 


And in the journey’s
song,

I exhausted what I knew

with throbbing limbs that

ached anew:

 


just to discover you

 


You - the sense that you always
do

You - the sense you always
knew

when the rhythm could catch you
unawares

and lead you to a lesser stairs
-

 


away from markets fares

and shouting endless
wares

of what already exists,

just to answer this:

 


where is the season grown

on time to brand new
sunshine

 


and as I tapped away

the sun shone brighter in my
day

and in my way and for all I
say,

 


why would it really
matter,

when you lose endless anguish
clatter

 


splatter splatter - life and love
that chatter

fresh and free exhilarated by
Springtime energy

 


flowers now in their
bloom

worked so hard at their
loom

to grow every sinew tough and
strong

the flexible prolong that sense of
feeling:

it is with the sun I’m reeling
furiously

to see the world anew in
me!

 


What sense of introduction could
arise

as fresh air induction of all the
vibrant cast

see the sun shine at last

as Springtime blast clear
away

what remained of
yesterday

 


A sense no longer
troubled

A sense that life now
doubled

what was there before

and Springtime won’t
ignore

as the flowers
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