...june 18, 2013 ...

mirror — mirror — wall of dreams
facing in and out of me

until | am the everything
extending beyond face and skin —

i am the day — refracted out
into a deep and endless sky —
echoing the tidal swell

- from phoenix earth to lotus sea —

birds vibrate my ears and blood

into an orchestra of sound —

while loose winds wail — inhaling time
and breathing rainbows through my mind.
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