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I’d love it if

Wishes were horses

A wish throughout time

Tasting each morsel like

Absolute wine

A gallop away from 

His lips to mine

Second scents in 

Wreath and vine

Hearing the sweet silence

Unable to capture

No desire of this world

Seeing a vision long before 

Our eyes met

Meeting your soul 

At arms length is infinite

Feeling the yearn of his embrace

Lacking only rein to harbor thine face

Treasured Calypso found in a cave

Giving not to receive

Wild stallions and mares beyond a head

Nourishment from heaven’s bread

Thick mane winter in taut coat

Brave beast alive beyond the dreamtime

Yellow.

Running amidst the plains 

Among the chimes

Among the waves

