..july 15, 2010...

the sun! the sun! i am at one

with outside gold and burning dreams
rolling pastures into sleep |
beneath that vast and open deep -

tranced between the ever now

of gooseberry and currant walls
with elven shadows playing tag
between the hollyhocks and ferns -

i am diving the in and out

of squirrel ponds and lily trees s
until a core light — deep within - :
expands me into
every
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