Angels of the Sunset

For Those with Open Hearts

Some lucky ones have claimed
to see and even hear an angel
or a host of them presiding in
resplendence over countrysides
or busy city neighborhoods.

Most angels seem to hover just where
bright meets dim, and rarely show
themselves to televisioned eyes

or eyes that scan stock tickers

for the best bonanza yet.

Some people yearn lifelong to see
an angel near their morning porch
or, ill, pray earnest prayers

for healing angels who will

touch them and dispel disease.

Anyone who has a western sky

and something of an inner eye

may sometimes notice sunset angels
in their dance of shifting veils

above the darkening ground.

Concealed and yet revealed

in colors you can see between,
these angels bless in silent bigness
all whose eyes are listening

and all with openness of heart.

So subtle are the wings of angels
that you may not realize

they've come and gone, except

that innerly remains a glowing

which seems just as good as knowing.
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