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a house of cards 
where kings and queens
jacks and aces – twos to tens
dance the mystic carpet
of my mind –

diamonds – clubs – 
with spades and hearts
shift through myths 
that eyes have seen
but ears have never heard –

a sworded king 
and sceptred queen 
slice through dreams
to kingdoms
that rule an ancient sun –

aces and jacks
dance the stars
through galaxies 
that prophesize
an ending of the moon–

then the magic collapses 
to single cards
scattered around 
with futures
waiting to begin.
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