...march 27 2018...

. cold and cold - the rain
tap-dances eyes and cheeks -
. as if moving backwards
E from daffodils to ducks -

i push into the moment

- walking leaden skies
until a sudden sun shaft
spasms out of grey -

. staring through a schism
of awesome majesty
silver fracture into gold
- and sun transforms the day.
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