
   ...january 14, 2020...

i love this visitor of rare –
this diamond sun that blues the sky
awakening my bleary eyes 
to colour densities again –

i laugh as shadows disappear 
from pavement walks and barren trees
till yellows greens and red eclipse
the fading realms of yesterday –

i am this day that grows my skin 
into the wonders that surround 
spiraling a universe
into each undulating breeze.
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