The Masterpiece
 

 

Light beckons us from Earth’s embrace

Delivered into life’s brilliance

The masterpiece begins

 

Given a pallet alive with color

We lay texture with each stroke

Apply pigment to attain unique hue

 

In  our  choices  we  are  the  artist

 

Will we paint ourselves in shadow

Or with Impressionistic technique

Splash our canvas with vibrancy

Or dabble in Expressionism
 

Shall we welcome critique`

Lend brush to those less

g     i    f    t    e      d

Share ambient light

Be humble to praise

 

When age discolors the varnish

Its surface rent by a labyrinth of fissures

What reflection will this portrait painted in humanity leave

 

