...december 21, 2023...

piano scales and refrains
filter through a backwards ear
as i grow into notes that dance
into colour frequencies —

| deeper reds and violets —
darker blues and greens —
translucent hues — a fluid sky

glimmers twilight clouds —

all the thoughts i do not need
merge and fade in melodies
while some distant future self
guides me to hidden destinies.
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