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shadow portrait on the wall
triangle face and sculpted eyes –
a teardrop pendant hangs your brow
a mystic eye on other worlds –

black-grey-white austerity –
goddess presence – gathering –
window sunlight patterns 
shifting – pulsing – drawing in –

as i watch – your eyes become
radiant – omniscient –
as if a strange and alter sun 
was trapped within and gazing out –

a piercing stare – meeting my own
an archetypal agelessness –
till i am riveted between
eternity and transience –

a portal shared – and opening –
a universe of interchange –
till i am you are you are me
in a dimensionless exchange.
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