
 

 Alan

       was  in a flickering campfire light,
    Crickets call a magic night —  
       Sailed off in a different logic, 

T

       own from meadows where lupine play,
        Lightning rains Thunder Bay, 
            Shadows white birch dogwood fern — 

        Two roads past Fairies Yearn.

D

       isky mission bought him back,
    Frieght train rolling down the track — 

          Question the River simply asked,
            “Which way going? What the task?” 
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      oving heart dreamscape mind,
        Strong as mountains ever kind —  
          Keep your sights on the goal now, 

              Fate will get you there somehow.
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            Past star wars beyond jurrasic.
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