...may 16, 1990...

now the fairy circle spins—
from seas to sand to grass and wind —
city — country — roads of change
cloud to sun and snow to rain —

now the circle spins again —
another sky another change -
another pattern of days
another path to understand —

the fairy circle of my life

spins from slow to fast again
circling me in dreams and friends
as it spins and spins again.
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