
Sky Father 

 

My first memories of him as a child was his humor, and his big joyous smile. 

He was big and felt warm, his laughter was big belly loud. 

He brought me comfort and peace in the strangest ways, 

on the playground, or in the church aisles, he has always been around. 

He showed me the silver linings to my mishaps and taught me how to form a joke. 

And as I got older, I learned to not take life so seriously,  

after failures and disappointments, I carved out paths for me to grow. 

It was rewarding to feel his validation when I achieved a goal. 

I have had many losses, death has always made trips around my block, 

loss of structure, loss of faith, loss of a loved one has reshaped my mind, 

-to look for meaning and purpose behind the dark disguise. 

He gifted me optimism that ignited deep within my soul, 

that I could always rely on and express when I wanted to give up or let go, 

He expanded my visions and inspired my colorful dreams, 

Sometimes I want him hidden, where my confidence lies beneath the surface, 

so, when I blaze a trail and I am burned through trial and error, 

I have Jupiter within me to bring comical relief and help me see life clearer. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Full moon in Scorpio 

 

I wish for all people to dig deep into their subconscious 

Pull out their inner fears and desires for an examination 

About what makes us feel the need to keep our real humanity hidden 

Away from the outer world we strive so hard to infect 

with our ideals and wishful promises to improve society 

and yet it is the unwanted immaturity that takes a hold of the wheel 

propelling us forward through the strawmen we have created 

and masking our imperfect faults with empty successes and greed 

Its best to be in tune with the murky waters of life, 

You become a great swimmer with a sturdy lifejacket, 

And the moon cycles fade in and out directing the tides of our thoughts, 

A collective mind resetting to open us up to ourselves again and again 

And we birth new life into an existence that is familiar and dreamy, 

it cuts through emotional stubbornness that is a thick whimsical fog, 

and then authenticity emerges and blooms out of intense curiosity, 

and a wave of creativity develops a new path for a future that is to come, 

reality doesn't sting as bad when we face ourselves thoroughly, 

the mirror that we look into in secret becomes a mask we are willing to break, 

and the moon smiles down at us once again as she feels the worlds embrace, 

giving us another chance to show up fully in integrity and with grace. 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Kismet matchmaker 

 

The best signs in life we get is clarity, 

Compatibility only matters when the person you connect with is healthy, 

And the others that you collide with are lessons, 

The wounds and scars become concealed blessings, 

That only show up after digging away your mental filth and familiar clutter, 

Repeated childhood conditioning becomes the foundation to make you wiser, 

To be in-tuned with your stars is a work of art, 

And each day that you wake up is your fresh start, 

To write your own destiny and etch out the blueprint, 

To leave for your children to follow and transmit. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


