We begin so small,


The journey, a burst,


Gold-lit, electric,


Arriving into the warmth


Which has an offering


Of need…





Will you take this?


Even if latex comes?


Will the untouchable be touched?





I remember Eden,


The flowering tongues,


The lush fertility of it.


I remember rituals


And romance,


A spy in the house,


Being spied back upon,


Each of us piecing 


The clues,


The clues becoming


Symbols in our time…





Eyes on the goal,


An elixir if it would take that,


Or spells, incantations,


We would put to use


Through ethereal steps,


The wishes,


The time, blue heart,


A metronome set sail,


Tiled into faith,


Dreaming through the dark,


The curves, a hull,


Flesh envelops,


Resting, a mask of repose,


For I may be in mourning…





Lovers cradle this knowledge,


Lovers who must bow,


Lovers out of the shadows,


Lover, your heart a keepsake,


Lover, your heart is out…





I give you mine now





Blue, a stain of glass,


Heart, an enlarged jewel


Blue heart blessed 


Ride in this vessel


You are soul light


Through these eyes


I watch and wait


I conjure cowboy tricks


You pulse as an idol


You haunt, an ideal


And the gaze burns


And the lips melt…





Heart strong to a gentle back,


Heart chest,


The beating nipple,


Heart the ceremonious,


Heart, the sacramental,


Heart hands,


Heart the holy host,


Heart, the host received,


Heart from the mask


Heart from the beast


Grace reveals…





I throw you this heart


You catch it in light


Blue heart, most sacred,


Angel in water and sky,


Blue heart most holy,


Blue hearted star messenger,


Blue heart Benedictus,


The veils of Salome,


Blue heart of nostalgia,


Afloat over lovers along the Seine


And through the shores of eternity…





Blue heart, tear on the statue’s cheek


Turn the knob,


Blue heart from the closet,


Blue crooning-----


Detect the angel’s ribs,


The smoke of Marlene D.


Sail on this trapeze, Blue Heart,


Faith for the bridge,


An angel watching the flight…





Seraphim celebrate


Votive pray


Guidance, the lamp is lit


The elements celestial harmony


Blue portal heavenly


From the folds of robes,


The pulsing shoulders,


From the folds everlasting-----


And in angel light,


The angel’s silence speaks,


Red with a gun ruminating,


The passion of Manon,


Holding its song,


Raising its song of light,


Its aria of grief…





Of masks and props,


Song of relics,


Song of lullabies,


Blue heart of thought,


Blue Heart, remember the ivy-----


Song from the garden,


Song of Deliverance


Dance with this glory


Blue Heart, the sleeper knowing,


Song, the Annunciation coming…





Blue Heart, ripple awake-----


Song of vigil,


A vision, window pouring


Blue Heart, the watcher sees


Close, mammoth,


And the messenger,


Ascending…





Astronaut interplanetary


Over oceans and space


Interplanetary dove


Over skies


Crossing


The filigree of an eye


And landing


The shadow of a blink…





Constellations open


Birds, as clouds, disperse-----


Pocks and fissures of hope


Circle the world,


The roads of all majesty,


On Savannah’s spring pathways


Rising cathedral high,


Spirit from shrine,


From snow mountains, from pines,


From the tree of dreams…





Behold the sphinx secret


Arcadia, the falls, the glade,


Weaving through the sacred,


From the temple radiant,


The rocks, the clouds, the waves


Immersed in the floating world,


Blue heart cascade,


Wail from the wall


Aqua, tidal, Blue Heart of surf


Peace, the stillness of ancients,


In pueblos, the desert Anasazi


Blue heart of stream and steam


Welling from lakes,


A lit on the henges of stone


Angel of harvest,


Calm as the sunrise,


Lighthouse light pulsing


Blue Heart from stalactite mines


Across sands, a new dune


Cloudburst, electricity descending


Blue heart of moonrise…





Dream us back to color,


Blue hearted snow angel,


four panes replicating


the one true angel approaching 


true as the most primitive falls,


wondrous as an autumn lake,


heart of the scarlet and grey


heart, all the heat of nature,


heart of all patterns


reflecting waters and suns,


a light for a new day


blooming poppy deep


with fathoms of the anemone


Blue hearted yellow star


Growing right out of rock,


The petals of all poetry…





Angel, tell us at last


The whole painted story


�


