an open door
an errant sun
and all the world

is transformed

as the shift

of sun and cloud
spirals endless
threads through time -

forever is

a sudden gasp -

the radiance of

an endless pause —

a shimmering

of autumn leaves
yellow-golden

on wind-swept trees —

-~ forever is
this endless now
g that sparks the sun

i and shifts the cloud -
& forever is
the dancing leaves
shining their brilliance
into eyes.
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