Tie Bird Wings To Your Shoulders

our feet just now lifting

so slightly above earth

that hardly a man notices

but

inside we are happiness

and when

we hover in time so complete
above them

we will know their hands
stretched

reaching

and we will love them

as we too met the angels of our time
and there will be no greater gift
than simply to give

offering in turn

what was given to us

and with deeper

oy

to watch another

rise

from fields of dream



