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"The clouds swing..."

The clouds swing,
northward, low.
The falling rain
draws up stems
as darkened earth
pulls roots down.
The leaves wait
for the light to return.
The wind seems one
long exhalation
by the birthing,
springtime world.
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Luminous Exchange

Earth tilts
and the wind warms
in return--

The sun burns

the leaf edge

brown, the center

green with processed light,
radiance made flesh,
the flame embodied

in the dancing of nerves,
the churning of cells,
the twisting of thoughts
that reach back out

to the light again.



