
Experiment 

 

“The Fall of Night” 

 

One by one the lights go off, 

Slowly burning to black, 

The kitchen stove, red with heat, 

Stills to a cool whisper, 

Before the daylight finishes, 

It charms us one last time, 

Oranges and plums twist into midnight, 

The birds stop chirping, 

Their chatter sways to silence as the moon takes its place, 

Kids close their eyes, 

Leaving another day’s mysteries unlocked, 

Phones on top of couches quit buzzing, 

Cars’ beaming headlights become fewer, 

And fewer 

Life becomes a flickering candle 

Just blown out 
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“Organic Yellow” 

 

Smiling softly at you,  

Because you make me happy, 

Laughing with you in the limber afternoon, 

My deep dimples, 

Enough to make you tumble and tumble again, 

You grab my hand, grazing my ring,  

And lead me through the flowers, 

Our touch as meshed as cotton in my hair, 

You’re whistling through the weeds, 

A thousand thorns, 

Spill off my shoulder, 

Scoop the ground, 

We walk and dandelions surround us 

Naturally 


