Together

In smallness

I am useless.

Easily lost,

Shoved into pockets
Drawers and such.
But in your hands
Held tightly,
Between your fingers
A mighty wand

I become.

Together we weave
Grand Sorcery

On empty pages.



An Ode to Love

Oh-Love

I Hate! You—
Sometimes,
Arrows piercing
Soul Cracking
Places for new
Sneaking in



Love

Lo-,,

ve

is the (embrace)

Of in-sa-ni,ty
Normalcy > expelled
[Framed] within
Visions and
dreamssssssssss.........
IntoxlIc,atln,g,
Drunk

Eros’—> Wounding
Love

Our common lot.



Fairies

Do you believe in Fairies?
Have you danced naked
Around the campfire

On top of the Wasatch
Under the moon?

Then you have seen
Fairies

Shimmering in-between.
Drums beating

As the fire flutters
Sliding past you

With a shiver,

In the corner

Of a blink,

Shimmers—

The Fae.



Black Hole

I feel you!

Swirling!

Inhaling!

Crushing!

Black hole,

Deep inside.

Soon - lost

Dark - intensity
Gravity - dragging,
Loneliness sets in
Surrounded by people.
All T want is to sleep.
Blunting out

This ominous
Consumer of light

- life.



