...march 11, 2023...

i’m sitting in a burst of sun
letting the warmth sink in —
brightness on my eyelids
and smiling on my skin —

no one else can see or feel
this moment of my now —
it is a gift for me alone

as no one else is here —

and — if not for me — right now —
drinking in this sun —
this moment wrapped in golden love

would never have been known.

©pamela swansc




