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“Speak your peace—man.”
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Children with wonderment for life’s newness,

Too tired to understand what they saw. 

They came to sail along the lands, where

Clams reside like cradling iridescent,

Salty as sandy shells settle along beaches,

While wading, and waiting for passage.

Waves flow- low and ebb - high, where

They dress in the finest spectacles.

Claiming their treasures like particles,

Clothed in oyster-honed hues of satin.

Translucent while the epidermis touches,

Tan as pale zinced cream on their foreheads.

Calmly rubbed and soothed like a tune,

Played by the smallest of her hands. 

Salmon had inhabited such a palette,

Plated in the garden courtyard.

As they clambered and shucked,

The noon hour with humorous lips.

We stood under the awning apex cover,

Watching the Juno’s moon eyes open

Animated, attracting, while alluring,

Strumming the harp like a banjo.

Elegance was humming and hemming,

The crocheted lace radiant radial pattern.

And bitter to the root, or sweet to mention.

So, we hurried in a wasteful haste..

We wrapped our meal in muslin napkins.

Mispronouncing latin-crustaceans, wit

Designing a musical play of dispositions,

Flora-petals-linen-crimson-spicy-frings.

The evening tinged, as we

First, learn about The Period. 

​
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Weak to the touch,

Cold as silence, 

Becoming better, 

I am thinking of you.

Cutting clearly, 

And spilling my guts.

Because you love, 

Just like the rest.

Never helping us, 

To achieve our dreams, 

Across the start, 

Absurdity is lost. 

Genteel to the touch,

Softly spoken self, 

Skin and bones, 

Why are we talking?

Gentle and cool, 

Cold to the words,

Neat as a nest, 

A body of bees.
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In this body, blood courses, like nerves, // pumping pulsing, ambivalent kid, ambiguous teenager,// I hear you, I was you, I am you.// In the past, In the future, And the present-day// Even now, you and I, the hatred.// Keep to yourself, Be the best you can, and try to be a good friend When a family ends.// You have to live your life and try to get along in every situation, Even when being better is in the experience. 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​The hexta-meter beats


[image: ]


Da-du-du, Da-du-du

Du-da-da, Du-da-da

Du-da-du, Da-du-da

Da-du-da, Du-da-Du

Da-du-du, Da-du-du

Bu–ba, ba, Bu–ba,ba

Bummm, di-di, Dummm  
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I hope this helps you grow. 

If you feed it-it will. 

If you eat it-it is equal. 

Cold and warm bread. 

Body and mind, 

Soul and spirit,

Human and heart. 

Skin and bones. 

I coop an attitude 

For the ambiguous,

Ambivantely feelings, 

Emotions, and senses. 

Moody as the weather, 

Grey as the heavens, 

Sky blue water,

Black coal air. 

Work silently,

Keep your head, 

Ride the wave, 

Don’t create this. 

A bloody body.
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But it is in the trauma,

If we have learned to–Do 

not judge with prejudice.

By the have and have nots. 

So keep on moving on,

When life stops you in its tracks. 

Ask for help when you need it, 

Seek wisdom before settling.

Even if the loss is incomprehensible.

Acknowledge it and create life, 

Around the imposters there, 

Even if they are everywhere you 

Are here to share and make better, 

For yourself and one another, 

If you could consider we are-

More alike than we are different,

Unlike creating the like of art. 

We will all fall and leave life. 

If we could live in this heaven, 

Then maybe living together, 

Will be better than we found it. 
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