Under the Evergreen Canopy
 

 

Whispering breeze interrupting silence

Stirring darkness with dancing limbs

Awakening sleepers of the day

 

Forrest dwellers begin to prowl

Leaves crackle as they pass

Prey heeds its warning

 

Winged hunters take to flight

Sharp squeaks cut short

Tales end told

 

 

Aurora’s light gives ambiance

To the rendezvous beneath an evergreen canopy

Their bed needles scented of pine and earth

 

The skies unearthly emerald tint

Lends magic to dew kissed limbs entwined

Sighs of ecstasy whispers on the breeze

 

Loves slow rhythm builds to crescendo

Bodies taught with an appetite for liberation

Fulfillment echoes into the night

 

Spooning into light slumber

Uncaring of times passage

Vigor will revive

 

The night

Is yet

New

 

 

Forrest life paused in curiosity

Proceed with foraging to satisfy hunger

Darkness soon turns light

Life too fleeting
