COLOPHONS: Five Poems in Different Moods

Page 10of 6



CLOUDS LIKE COLOPHONS

Clouds like colophons hung above Longs Peak
White and ﬂugy ’cl’aeg gormed clear emblems
Signs that stood out agains’c a backgrounc] of deeP azure

Two of them stood together

DroPPing in the still air above the mountain
The morning, fresh and bright

No harbinger of things to come

That was at nine in the morning,

59 twelve the clouds moved in.

59 one the storm rolled off the mountain

Striking sParks of lig]ntening upon the unwary
Who enjoging their climb went above the timberline
To the boulder field of the Diamond face

No! No! Don’t go there

Said the hikers scamPering down the mountainside
There’s Iightning It’s dangerous

Theﬂ scurried down the hill toward a blanket of trees.

So my husband and I turned reluctantlg
Away from the beauties of Alpine Plants, High air
A Plahcorm viewing of surrouncling mountains
We trudgec] downhill as the hail struck

Flerce Pe”e’cs of ice knived us hard

After twenty minutes it morphed to rain

The dusty track turned viscous squishy
Chuming mud onto legs and trouser bottoms
At length we came to the Ranger’s hut

That was the worst hike I've experienced
Said my husband,

Ever.
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SADNESS

Sadness is like
A sea of tears
A chest thrumming
An ocean of loneliness
A Prickling of eyelids
An expanse of griemc
A Crumpling of the face
A longing for the past
A tightness at the front of the neck
A geeling of loss
A sobbing low in the throat
A great fear

Of memories

Gone.
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HOUSE FULL OF SECRETS

In tl’iC House FU” OF Secrets was a COI’]SPiY‘aCH O1C SilCﬂCC a ]DFOI(CH l’]Oﬂ'IC dark corners

mysterious haPPenings

things that did not make sense.

People rePressccl their emotions |ivcc1 on the sun(ace n the waters oF Forget?ulness hacl

suPcrﬁcial relationships.
Disassociation Pain grieF anxietg silence walls anger rage guilt

I attcmpte& to ascertain what was going on.
T]’leg fobbed me off.

No-one said it, but | My Feelings were not imPortant.

I cxPericncec] slatte&stairsPhobiaescalatorPhobiaelevatorl:)hobiacastlestairsPhobia
claustrophobia

agoraphobia.

| acted out developec] a low tolerance For frustration became depressed-

-disaPPearcd
into the wallPaPer
not

toreturn

FOI' seven gears
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MOVING AWAY

Pve become a different person since | moved away

Left my home my countrg traveled many miles landed in a Place I did not know.

I had to learn to live life anew

I had to create make friends seek advice start a course of stuc]g accomplish goals
I was eager to learn snaPPecl up every oPPortunitg that came my way

Down a tunnel of years | discovered surprising things about me

I was Practical

I thrived in the real world more than...aworldogdreamsinmghead, .

I cut deals in a greewheeling wheeler-dealer societg

I took risks

A dear friend ComPareCJ me to a rose growing over a wall sPreac]ing my Petals in sunshine
And so I made mgselF ahomeina strange land

Found a Family in my friends

Made mgsehc comfortable

Like a cat
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MOODS

His conversation
Rambles

Down a Patl’l
Between the trees
Into a sunny glacle

Where it sPreach its ﬁngcrs

His conversation

Rumbles

Down a Path

Between bare rock into the boulder field where |ightning sParks icy trails.

His conversation

Turns and sPins out of control

Or

Turns and sl:)ins

Through various and many before comingto a

StoP.
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