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traveling dualities – 
bus of greyhound – clouds of mind –
slipping through realities
that redefine who i become – 

horizons of infinity
sandwiched between grey and grey –
tarmac shifting under me
and cloud shapes shuffling above –

around me trees and towns and farms
and lakes and hills where far away
the ocean glints it’s distances
and mountains fade to cresting snow –

grey above and grey below 
with all the spectrum caught between –
and everywhere – and everything 
exploding out of who i am.
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