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Please recycle to a friend.

ORIGAMIPOEMS.COM
origamipoems@gmail.com

Cover Photo of Erica chosen for this
collection by her sister,
Ashley Knowles
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Selected Poems

Erica Knowles
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We knew Erica best as a fellow poet.
She would email us out of the blue
sending us a collection of poems
that would magically fall together

to form the perfect Origami book.

It was difficult to choose just five for this collection.
We hope you love them.

Tracing Hearts ~ All the World 2011
Advice ~ Tuesdays Aftermath 2010

Wild Desire ~ Imaginary Places 2011
Angel Stern ~ Either Side of Midnight 2010
Hot Mess ~ Delusions of Grandeur 2011
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Tracing hearts

If you stand at the door
At just her height,
Breathe on the glass.
You will find there

The outline of a heart
She has traced
Innumerable times.

A promise:

You are never alone.




