










 

 
 
 

A r c h i v e s 
 

We are all lost souls  
 

on the shelves of remembering   where projections cast long shadows. 
 
 
               Sing and dance,       and cry with me— 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
It is not too late. 
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 C o n s i d e r a t i o n s 
 
Let your smile be a gift to the sun  I will see it 
 

Put your voice in the wind I will find it 
 

Give your thoughts to the sea  I will feel them 
 

     Keep these treasures with your truth  I will know you… 
 

 

This is my heart  This is my love  This is my soul 
 

 
 
 
 

Bring me moments from your journey—   I will listen. 
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 D e p a r t u r e 
 
I can hear your smile      come closer 
 
 
 
 
I believe that it is lavender    come closer 
 

 
 

I know some things about you   come closer 

 
I will hold onto this moment  come closer 
 
 

       Yes,   I'll travel with you. 
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 C o m p r o m i s e 
 
I can live here  
 

but I am not alive  
 

…take me dancing. 
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T a n g o 
 

When I first put  one of your eyes  into my head  
 

it frightened me…  
and the fear stayed 
 

Burning and spinning   and grabbing at me…  
 
and you stayed 

 
Today, when I accepted the other— 

 
I saw you and me 

 

and we were dancing. 
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 C r e a t i o n 
 

Dance inside a circle 
 

Dare to form a line 
 

A volcano is born of the center 
 

Calcium gives life to lime 
 

Time is an ever advancing spiral 
 

I will honor your gift with mine. 
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 A l c h e m y 
 
The wind is here  I have no things to carry 
 

Shelter calls  I have no hold on keys 

 
As silk and sand  are  fire  in a passion dance alone 

 
I could not travel faster  if the speed of light were mine 
 

But  You have touched me  You have loved me 
 
 

Now I own these feelings  of  
 

 You and I as one. 
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A c k n o w l e d g e m e n t 
 

Dawn gives itself to an open sky 
 
Memory gives itself to the sea 
 

I am not alone in my nakedness— 
 
 
 

You gave yourself to me. 
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M y   B e a u t i f u l   F r i e n d 

 
I have never been to anywhere  I did not want to leave  I move on 

 

Trading arrivals and departures     for the bones of memory I move on 
 

Stripped bare of expectations attachments and projections I move on 
 

Oh, my beautiful friend— 
 

it's so nice to see your voice   
again 

 
     everywhere. 
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C o l o r 
 

What does it look like from there 
 

Slammed face down Would you do it again 
 

Shattered and hunted Would you do it again 
 

Silenced and unseen Would you do it again 
 

With no restful place What would you give to the other Of your blue— 

 
Looking directly into the sun 

 
I would give it all 

 

                      again. 
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 T r a n s g r e s s i o n 
 

Travel The bridge of memory 
 

Forgive  The guardian of sorrow 
 

Unfold   Your notes of promise 
 

Give your self   To things not done 
 

Bring your smile… 
 

 to the celebration. 
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A h e a d ;   S l o w 
 
 
With the full force  of a gentle touch  
 

You move me— 
 
 

beyond the ashes  
 
 

 of my 
 
 
 failures. 
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T r a n s c e n d e n c e  
 

Beyond  Practiced conversations 
 

Beyond   Cruelty and forgiveness 
 

Beyond   Acceptance and love 
 

Beyond  The stalking silence 
 

 
 
 
Move— 

To a stillness  with the other  in you. 
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 D i a l o g u e 
 
This is the sound of light  There are no shadows 
 

I am an echo  of meaning  of spirit              of life  I am the sea  I am the land that holds me 
 
Ninety years of loving Ninety years of love Ninety years 
 

I am the Texas wind 
 

I am an echo 
 

I am your tears of joy 

 
I am you. 
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 G i f t s   a n d   P r a y e r s 
 

I will bend  to the freedom winds 
 

I will cry  to hear             the truth 
 
 

I will give         the young angel all my gold 
 

 
I will dream  about the future 
 
 
 
 
 

 I will be in this moment with you. 
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 W i s d o m 
 
Truth may be known in darkness A stone may know all that is known 

 

The soul may discover in searching—to be more complete than alone 
 

Light may be more in reflection  In you I see all I can see 
 

Through love we give what is needed— 
 

 
 
 
 
And receive what we need to be. 
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 R e f l e c t i o n s 
 

When I think of you  a smile finds a home  in my soul. 
 

And I truly know  
the sun  

and the moon  
dance on water. 

 
 

Words become poems…  
 

      and the world is a better place. 
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E p i l o g u e 

 
Caught off-guard, a defiant soul: 
 

Jumps at life 
Falls into foolishness 

Drowns in deep waters 
 

Anxious to tell this story— 
 

 
I bottom out slowly 
 

 
 in your love. 
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