©pamela swanson

www.poetpam.com

...july 4, 1993...

burning - slowly burning
candle white
and candle wise

i watch
the disappearing
of half-forgotten eyes -

i watch the sunlight
fall away
beyond forbidden days -

burning - slowly burning -
candle slow
and candle wise

i am the flame
emerging
through vestiges of change -

i am the moon
in fullness -
waxing to the strange —

burning - slowly burning
candle old
and candle wise

iam
the emerging
of unexpected dreams -

iam
the goddess rising
though dawns i‘ve yet to be.




