
		 ...may 25, 2009...
 

let’s break the pattern of streets
to walk the paths of lost lagoon
forgetting neon coffee stops 
and shopping malls and traffic lights –
 
we’ll search the golden irises
for hummingbirds and swallowtails –
and watch the turtles sunning rocks
necks stretched long into the sky –
 
goslings swimming single file –
ducklings hopping water logs –
nesting swans tending their eggs
and racoons slipping underbrush –

you with you and me with me
we’ll dive into the cusp of change
where everything we see today
will find tomorrow rearranged.
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