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a world away from once upon

I soar through kingdoms — now to then —
% flying free — with mists between

the mystic earth and magic sun —

i am dragon — you are drake —

i am king and you are queen —

until both of us disperse

to gnomes and sprites and fairy wings —

we are ever all-expanding
overlapping holograms —
each of us originators
guiding all that we contain.

©pamela swanson
www.poetpam.co




