
Beauty 

Soon after sundown tonight 
leftover orange fades upward 
into night's deepening blue 
above our row of poplars. 
 
How does a sky do this? 
It looks so easy. 
Such beauty is free to see 
yet invites a seeing into. 
 
Who is living behind this beauty? 
No name is being spoken to me 
but there's an inner rush as if 
some Friend from space is near. 
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