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shifting within shadow eyes

i stare a mirror — face to self —

but cannot quite identify

the someone who stares back at me —

the more i stare the more i know
i’'m villain and i’'m victim both
creating everywhere and place
reflecting me in every space —

suddenly a glaring flash

dissolves me into rays of sun
capturing some otherness

that says i'm so much more than this —

the peaks and plunges that i take
inside this roller-coaster life —
the judgements and the hidden beliefs

arec always mine to recreate.
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