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a flit – a whiz – a zip – above and through –
an iridescent flash – then six – then  two –
ruby-throated emeralds and golds 
zoom in and out and past at hyper-speeds –

hummingbirds – each chasing each away 
with motor wings vibrating to a blur –
darting the back and forth and up and down
then hovering a moment of between –

long beaks sip the yellow irises 
like artists poised within the here-and-there –
twirling their kaleidoscopic dance
inside a world of the never still
blinking between probabilities 
then vanishing as if they never were.
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