
 
 
 

air 
 
borderless streams and swirling vortices 
draw us together 
everywhere bears our voices  
hears us  
carries the music 
Hearts can’t do without 
 
molecules mix with microbials 
dust pollen particles and vapor held by gravity 
bending sunlight turn our sky blue 
shelter Earth 
breath of the fishes, animals, plants 

 
what autumn cool to this mountain dream 
why the on-going distance  
hasn’t the story a happy ending 
turn whole as the lark’s ascent 


