
     ...december 24, 2016...

she closed the cupboard on his name
then opened up a door
to watch the windows burst their frames
and welcome in the stars –

a sun eclipsed a dozen clouds
then swallowed up the room
till everything from here and now
became the late of soon –

now she’s stepping hand by breath
to climb a laddered dream
mirroring those everyones
who wove her into being.
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