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My Wild Hunger

I hungered for a white horse

the same way some coveted

a house with a white picket fence
very young, | knew paint peeled
liked scabs refusing to heal

| would not be confined

| could not be constricted

| ran with the white stallion
outside the boundaries placed
by society
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The Art You Are

sacred narratives

of lore and mythology
birthing who we are

billions sharing a planet

each with a voice to be heard
with exaltation

relish the embodiment

of the art you are



