
   …december 31, 2020…

the moment late – between two years –
between two breaths of open eyes –
an ecstatic now unveils
a me that never was before – 

a quiet me – examining
values and philosophies
reflecting me back into me
and out to everything i see –

am i real or just a dream 
that i have yet to understand?
or am i more than i believe
creating everything i dream?
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