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a billion years of mountain hills 
with faces washed in endless change –
zigzag valley passageways 
of cedars – alders – redwoods – pines –

lupin meadows – purple pink –
spire into endlessness skies
from blazing days to blazing nights
unveiling a trillion stars –

from near to far – magnificence
wraps us new and wraps us old
in some primordial recall
reminding us that we are more.
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