
…bouy 

skipping rock wishes 
feathered top breeze 

fingers skim flesh 
frailed dainty wings 

 
simplistic, harmonious, sensicle 

streets 
of no winding submerged 

diving 
lies ankle deep. 

 
spin willing while savvy 

inevitable terms 
so intrigued ushers quickly 

the one brewing squall. 
 

shut lid to seduction 
from who I inhale 

seductive sea 
engulfing 

shell awning ‘til crown. 
 

skim lightly, tread gently 
tread slowly, tread quickly 

 
pebble top soft stream 

in  s k i p p i n g  rock dream. 
 

 


