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Midnight Riser
{ Rapport }

Free, feline, female.
Nocturnal natured lady.

Slight smile, so subtle,
Ateasing trifle shady.

Spring steel, velvet hid,
Concealments, curves of
white.

Sinuous, sensuous, shadow,
Child of quick flight.

Glimpse back to our binding,
Close, each walked alone.
Remembered times of
being,
Diminished, yet still known.

Dark sister, lithe and loving.
High priestess, to be queen.

Plus so many other lives,
Half sought, or maybe dream.

Soul windows open invite.
Mystic miss, deep eyed.

Minds converge exploring,
Each, pupil and guide.

Aurora threads entangle,
Purging puzzle places.

Open every tight sealed door,
Warm long emptied spaces.

Forgotten all fears of finding,
Daylights troubled truths.

Cold, healed, scars inside,
Keep us to our youth.



“Beak”

Keeper’s of a new moon,

Recent, age old friend.
Glad visage beams

beginnings,

Without dawns hint of end.

Hesitant hell bent angel,
Hold to no pressed pace,

In or out of the looking glass
You retain your face!



