...january 24, 2019...

it is not raining yet
but maybe there will be
" a sudden easy breeze
to wash the clouds away —

there is no shining sun
but here and there i see
a fuzz of pale yellow
mottling the sky —

¥ the day a mystery —
* a present that unfolds
g = from inside out until
Ik ] *Q: i breathe the outside in. =
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