Me and Jonathan
I am that bird,
the one above it all.
I know the wind and the sun.
I am aware of the slow changes

taking place below me.
They do not affect me

I am an early bird in a malevolent forest.
The worms crawl through my stomach

and up into my brain.
When I can understand, 
I am healthy and alone.
I know Jonathan,
he showed me how to fly,
but he did not take me with him.
I can not go on my own.
The sun was in my eyes

when he gave me the answer,
so now I have neither.
I am small and quick.
I can flit and hide.
The light does not have to touch me.
I am not the moth Jonathan asked me to be.
I do not want to come down,
I am afraid to land.
I have to join the flock.

