It is not beyond us
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Light shimmers like divine breath.
Giving birth to deeply berried 

Fragile, precious gentleness within. 

That many can not bear to look upon

undone by shattering tenderness 

or blinded by compassion’s shining countenance. 
Yet it is this we must embrace
before the fire of our being

fades to embers.
Only to collapse and

 
fall to formless ash.

jamesstarfire@gmail.com

