“A Poet’s Nature”

The expanse of the cover of night
Dotted with webs of stars
Is God’s blanket
Wrapped around the Earth
Galaxies and nebulas
Crisscrossed along the creases of His quilt
Twinkling with His light to give us wonder

A poet’s nature
Is written among them
Words on weathered parchment 
The translation of the stars from above
A quill dipped in velvety ink
Is gathered pieces of the night sky
Transposed for us to read
They carefully stitch together
Delicate phrases and soft thoughts
To bring the same twinkling light 
From God’s cloak
Onto the crinkled pages of books
And into the hearts
Of His children

A poet lives among the stars
Weaving dreams and entwining thoughts
Into the pages of books
To turn God’s blanket of night
Into a physical sculpture 
Of expressions and styles 
Gently singing the world a lullaby
With the breath and word of God on their tongue
So His children may know how it feels
To taste the stars on their lips
And write them into poetry



