
 …january 29, 1986…

there is a quietness
in mountain waterfalls
pounding rock cliffs
into mists of sea –

there is a quietness
in thunder afternoons
with heavy purple skies
collapsing rain –

a raging quietness
beneath ocean waves
eating sand-shores
into undertow –

a wild quietness
exploding winds
till all creation 
recreates in change.
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