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i am flood and i am drought –
i am the all that breathes and grows –
knowing i am so much more
than work and sleep and eat and clothes –

fragment thoughts hook deep inside
each moment that my eyes perceive 
as i become the other selves
of raindrops on a million leaves –

i am the now in everything 
sourcing each inner-outer verse 
exploring beyond moons and suns
melding into the all-that-is.
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