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Oh miraculous beam of light …

Transcendental freedom aboard the plume

Neglecting absences of an afternoon

Virgin lace filling the cake with mortar

Caught between the porous clay

Peeling the iron crib of yesterday

Silent islands walk alone

Steps of travel are intelligent all in a train made fast

For each day relieves the last

We find gravitational pulls as the friend of a paradigm

Looking both ways for hot road signs

A stallion, a pearl …
We search in excavations 

Ponderous contemplation

Practices of rabbit laughter

Sanctums of mercy perform a wielding song

Sanctions of policy replace a wrong

Paralyzed in quotients of peace - 

Intimate families, silver, afloat without gills and sorrow

Beauty -  forever in the wake of tomorrow

