
    ...october 17, 2011...

deep within a blackened sky
of starlight energy 
i felt the silver of the moon
singing into me –

spilling luminosity
in waves across my skin –
a shimmering of crystal light 
a liquid baptism –

till all that was and all that is
and all that yet may be
echoed in the radiance 
my cells sang back to me.
 

©pamela swanson
www.poetpam.com


