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ODE TO THE FLOWERS OF TODAY
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Having no feet you race across 

The garden to me on a breeze

Wafting your fresh bloomed perfume

You tempt me to rest beside your

New and brilliant beauty.

Knowing that it will vanish 

Too quickly 

That my eyes

Will be the solitary

Observer of your

Magnificent performance

In the fleeting sunshine

I am compelled to

Remain beside you.
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