
Casey

  rom taos cruces up to cloudcroft,
    Floors need sweeping hearts turned soft — 
       Maybe the full moon helps explain,
           How these fearful river stains.

F

        art worry part desperado,
         Trapped here in el dorado — 
            Webs of narratives all over the place,
               Eyes of the Universe a critical case.

P

       ainy day make believing,
       Show at the gallery dress-up evening,
          Perceiving patterns edge of sublime — 
            World weighing on our mind.
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        aturn suggests an unlikely prescription — 
         Analyze deconstruct competition,
            Let nurturing be your measuring bar,  
               Care and order guiding stars.


