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Dedication

The sun a juicy peach in the sky,
Foamy clouds full of thunder
And I smell rain, but

I am faster than the weather.

I long to submerge myself within this land.
Let moss enfold me,

Let me lay between the sky and sand

And let you

lay next to me

Let snails leave desire lines on velvet skin,
and let the mist of evening

and the wood-stove smoke tuck me in,

Let me listen

to the rushing sea in my ears

and taste the milky air

let my skin become soil

my bones

a cathedral for spiders praying

for a breezes spoils,

and a starry night for their multitude eyes
to wonder at...

But let my hands hold you for ever.

And let my eyes drink you in

As the juice of this delicious evening drips
Down the grasslands of your chin,

And let me taste your desires

Your smallest tragedies,

And let me see what we could be.

And my eyes melted, butter for the moon

And my sighs turned to wind in the east

And my skin to soil and my breast to smoke

And when the light returned, I, transfigured, awoke.

Lea Shaw



Dedication

Composed as part of the "and when the light returned, I, transfigured, awoke"
commission series.
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