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Interaction

My poetry sings sighing,
Behind bright eyes, that take mine far.
Doubt banished in light, love shed.
All revealed clear again.

Need to begin, old new beginnings.
Words only confirmation.
Communiqué so deep,

We shudder in sudden sharing.
Beauty so sweetly blessed,
our laughter rejoices.

The sureness of our sharing spans seasons,
thought cleaving time for centuries clues.
Spattering blue fire on my closed lids.
Longing, lost, realized, refused.
So many happy, painful times.
Mind magic, redoubled in reflecting,
amazing our forgetful faces.
Peace of acceptance,
flows within us freely.
Mingling so tender,
glad tears seep silentinside.
Openness so wide,
we wonder which thoughts,
are ones own?

Then knowing,

All thoughtis one.

“Beak”



