
  …march 15, 2021…

we’ll meet among the cedars
and fir and maple trees
with branches arching portals
beyond green realities –

there we’ll laugh the wonderment
of birds in glorious song
drawing in the sunshine
until rainbows dance the hand –

we’ll meet among the dancing leaves
and bees and butterflies –
beyond the lies of history 
and man’s stupidities.
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