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out of – into a reaching fog
of lampposts fuzzed to vapor moons –
breathing in a blue-black haze 
with dewdrop trees diffused in light –
  
it is as if i coalesce
out of these mists of nothingness
to create this fleeting day
in minute focused clarity –
 
and when the dusk gathers again
into the deep of misted cloud
i am slowly reabsorbed
back into realms of the unknown.
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