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the blue of skies is not the same  
our childhoods once saw 
inside these shrunken vistas we call 
life’s realities –

remember astral travelling 
fairy tale realms
when we understood that thoughts 
pulled worlds into being?
 
before being brainwashed into 
television schools 
telling us that we were warts 
upon a dying world? 

when will we believe again  
in those enchanted realms
knowing they have the power to grow 
through hearts of once upon?

©pamela swanson
www.poetpam.com


