
			        …august 1, 2025…

a pink light weaves through everything
until it finds the red
surfacing an energy
in heightened challenges –

then the tipping into orange
that spreads a sunrise sky
slipping to the yellow
of dandelion joy –

the greening of the summer days
and oceans tipping blue
seep themselves through sunsets
wrapped in purple-indigo –

we are the spark inciting
these rainbows of disguise
reflecting new realities 
through our inner eyes.

©pamela swanson
www.poetpam.com




















































































































































































































































































