.july 30, 2013...

i am infinity — embraced

in dappled sun that pours my face
with scented waves of leaf and pond
and orchestras of sparrow songs —

a hundred million lacing leaves
shadow me in canopies

where needle firs and maple fronds
dance kaleidoscopic skies —

reeds and trees and undergrowth
overwhelm skin and breath -
reflecting out — reflecting in

the everything that i become.
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