...october 17, 201...

deep within a blackened sky
of starlight energ;

- i felt the silver ofy the moon
. singing into me -

spilling luminosity
L in waves across my skin -

a shimmering of crystal light
. a liquid baptism -

L till all that was and all that is
and all that yet may be
echoed in the radiance

. my cells sang back to me.
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