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“Silent with the Rain”                


She’s frozen
In all her beauty
By water hardened with wisdom.
A poet before her patrons;
An astronomic savant

She tells secrets
Whispered by stars
Mentioning those who first went silent.
Stories from separate lifetimes
Sprinkled with a hint of residing sunset
Cast over a rumbling sea

Her words are like raindrops
They fall to wash the world clean,
Her sin has been outspoken
Unheard of they’ll stay drained.
She'll chant the rhythms of the heavens
She'll sing beyond midday;
Speak like hoarse wind
And by midnight her voice will wash away

When poets go silent so does the rain,
The storm will cease its downpour
The sea will still with no ongoing assault
And ears will turn back down to wet floors;
Soaked through with bittersweet sobs

As her eyes with tears dry
She’ll be left in their silent wait;
Shaped in all her desire
To finally spread her song,
Drenched in all its beauty

Her gathered assembly 
Of stars and secret spectators
Will stare aloft in the wake of her afternoon storm
And they’ll watch,

From a tower she built them
That sways in her storms loyal wind,
They’ll crowd the windows to witness her;
Her, in her mental dismay
As she displays her watermarks
On the other side of the page
While they sit,
Her tears tearing apart her paper
It’s word washing away 
Into one ongoing mumble of a phrase
That she’ll barely begin to whisper
Before she hears how their eyes are speaking 
As they watch

And she, the poet
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She’ll go silent with the rain


