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The Whetstone

sharpened on the
whetstone

of love,

a focused mind
can cut through
any heart,

with gentle love.

Looking for a rose
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walking in the garden,
looking for a special rose,
blind to all the love and joy,

in the wild flowers, waiting close.

The Pomegranate Seed

| pause

to savor

the sweet-tart juice

of every pearl -
transient,

wrapped carefully,
around every tiny seed -
Life's lessons for me.
infinite outcomes.

bitter and sweet.
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