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hello moon of super — super moon —
colossal and so luminous astride

the long horizon of our city’s sky —
launched into clouds you rise and pause —
reducing — oh so gradually — into

a luminescent guardian of dreams —

it is as if you're turning inside out
gathering our eyes as audience

to entice us into heightened realms

of mellow radiance — and we — of earth —
look up and up again — knowing an inner
heart within our hearts belongs to you —

hello super moon — moon of super —
spirit god of our imagining.
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