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i live in an apartment block
of anonymity –
blessed to be south facing
with a window balcony –

across the way – apartments –
with sky space in-between
that always keeps me staring
from stars to moon to sun –

here i breathe the sunsets
with winds and rains and clouds –
here i drink in twilights
that darken into stars –

here - the passage of the moon 
gibbons – crescent – full –
a meditative fantasy
sweeping me away.
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