
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
       an evening 
             of pure joy 
                           watching the enchanted flash dance 
                                                                       of lightning bugs breaking 
                                                                                            out of the dark holes of dark night. 
                                                                                                               
                           tranquility and the sublime romanticizes perception 
                           but nature 
                           will not traffic with illusions. 
                                          it says the cold luminescent chemical reaction 
                                                                                            is nothing more than a cold morse code 
                                                                                                                                              asking for backyard sex. 
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