Weather it will rain

Today’s forecast:

The dove-feathered sky strokes the truffled clouds.

Cobalt blue, your mother’s eyes, satin sand palm.

Undulating winds whisper, pushing warmer weather across the sky.

The clouds have a penchant for consuming the sun,
A lucid oyster, salacious.

Predacious, they approach,

and obfuscate the solar sphere.

A macro depiction of phagocytosis,

The pathogen, consumed.

Vaporous clouds, tumid post-feast
Darken, bruised, hues of black and blue.
Bulging, their turgid surface ruptures
gaseous elements tumble out

In glorious shades of ancient turmoil.

Vapour consumed by primordial organisms
Cascades

Downwards

A holy valance.



