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   potless kitchen time alone,
     Listening wind forest moan —
       Flickering shadows showering sparks, 
         Self same longing ancestral quarks.

S

       tory a journey already there,
        Greatest joy pleasure shared —
           When hoping waiting finally ends,
              Ringtone message from his friend.

S

        utside a stillness steel cold,
         Except coyotes none make bold —
           Twinkling blackness moonless night,
              Snowbound world cabin light.
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         ot out early on my way
          With you by the break of day —
            Need directions extra clear,
               Week forever hour a year.
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