
Marianne

      onder beauty flowers possess,
     ‘Twas her doing Venus confessed — 
       Magic how she gets around,
          Belonging here signs abound.

W

          rapped in histories revolutions,
       Roots families evolutions,
         Chaotic worlds reliable shadows — 

             Checking how her garden grows.
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           orning fog lone summer beach,
          Hard wet sands waves beseech — 
            Sheltered bay driftwood runes,
              Winter memories mountain moon.
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           reaking open last days seals, 
          Creating narratives constructing a real — 
            Oh goddess now the bailiff calls,
               The case for humans stands or falls.
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