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In Front Of The Green Beach Umbrella

Yielding a small patch of solitude

on a crowded beach

he executed Tai Chi with

slow, deliberate movements,

a testament to his mastery;

his gray hair braided, his muscles firm.

She, in lotus pose,

with the incoming tide
lapping over her legs that
didn't break her yoga trance
but added to her

oneness with the earth.

Later, they shared tofu and organics,
never craving a sip of wine.
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Gender Offender Villanelle

It makes me feel defeminized
when people say "You guys". It's clear
the world's become desensitized.

My self-esteem is minimized.
This female detests the idea.
It makes me feel defeminized.

Womanly traits, some maximized
so obvious, it would appear.
The world's become desensitized.

The genders, blurred and compromised;
one lone woman, not of good cheer.
It makes me feel defeminized.

Cleavage abounds, | realize,
but "Guys! Guys! Guys!" is all | hear.
The world's become desensitized.

So, world, take note and be apprised!
Cease and desist! Lend me your ear!
It makes me feel defeminized.

The world's become desensitized.



