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(R)ex Deus

If | could sample the sun | would use it,

| would dip my brush lightly in the atomic light.
And if scattered atoms be my stardust

I would let sunsets explode upon the world,
And paint a yellow road

That leads back to you.

Itis all giving,

No face may feel the warmth without its blessing.
And if blessings be the warm tide of the world,
Then drown me in you.

If I could turn lightning to liquid | would use it.

| would drain the sky of anger

So | might better see

All the light from all the suns who have already died.
And those pinpricks that map the black

Would shine me home to you.

Itis all giving,

No heart may make a beat without its blessing.
And if blessings be the under-current of everything
Then know this, | am, | know you.



