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  be(li)e(ves)

dare to believe that there are bees
buzzing through infinity –
bees that tip that balance point
of seesawing polarities –

without the bees there would be
no flowers – grasses – bushes – trees –
no honey and no humming song
bustling the spring along –

bees will never understand 
what human beings call a weed
so dare to breath the fragrances
of burdock – thistle – dandelion –

dare to believe that bees and bees
vibrate a world consciousness –
from food to clothes and hearth to home 
we are the recipients. 
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