With every vetse

a c!g'ﬁ[e’zent wotld can take ﬂig/tt

whete shadows dance in the soﬁ 0][ moon[ig/uf
tales 0/[ untold and dveams unknown
[Jeneatlt t/Le stazs

Wite&e mystica[ sectets take Ao[c[

skies alive with a wainbowss soﬁ hue

ﬂowa?zs bloom with evety c/’zop o][ dew

the wind W/zispe’zs tales 0][ wondets unseen
while unicotns graze beside the fo’zest streams
cuttains 0/[ conunduums ca’zefu/[y unfo/c/

but is it tuth?

ot fleeting dreams

t/Le wo’z[d sa mirzot, o1 so it seems

a waltz 0][ words W/Lispe&ec[ n ’z/tyme
[)@ndiﬂg the wules 0][ space and time

s it an llusion?

a peeking g/impse of someone else’s canfus[on
ot s it veal?

has magie spun

a woven t/l’zeac[ t/lat s just [)egun

t’zut/z o1 c/e[usion, W/w can say

with wouds within out veach

we can each fmc[ our own way

a time machine ][o’z tiavel

ﬁom this wotld to the next

enc/umting mayestic fa”zaway lands intugue
vexed by c{’zagons ﬂying /Lig/l atop misty mountain peaés
faé/es and fa[&yta/es ﬁom a time /ong éefo’ze
whete unicowns and c[’zagons wete able soaz
/ost n po’zta[s, ac[venthes, and novels

ink and hooks

love spe//s of poetry and prose

is it literatute ot /iving?

9'm not so suze, I %ea[[y even know. . .



