Various Writings

have you ever tried to look away

or perhaps run and hide.

despite a smile on my face, i do.

yet i am never strong enough, or fast enough,

or clever enough.

how weak i can feel when only my hearts alive,

wanting to be,

yet never being wanted.

and i still can't look away.

******************************************

love is an element

an element we need

and crave

it is a natural resource

so abundant

and yet so hard to find.

********************************

the melted

now powerless

gather

the many crowded in circle

once

Red Wolf howls

Passenger Pigeon swoops

Dodo Bird trickery

Bison serenity

Irish Elk thoughts

The Great white Bear bows in the background

converging with Darkness

They all remained ready

among another overpowered

dressed in suit

and Black-Footed Ferret

paws folded

He stood in center

and spoke humbly. . .

"Dearly Beloved"

***********************************

hopeless

my hands are tied

mouth sewn

i only sit and stare

and then hope.

*******************
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