
 ...november 28, 2013...

today we met – a friend and i
with amber in our beers 
and conversations of the mind
slipping beneath words –

we spun a magic ambience
reweaving fairy tales 
as kings and queens and warlocks
who were our other selves –

then we became those kingdoms
shaping our own demise
as god engendered puppeteers 
reshaping histories. 
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