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Butterfly’s wings wink
Broth of consciousness stirring

Illumination!

* * *

Quietly I sleep
Puddles form on the sidewalk

Dreams evaporate

* * *

Oh my,          forest trail 
Senses-breathe-in-breathe-out-chi

Shafts of light and green

* * *

Luminous petals 
Hands embrace form a flower/raindrop/circle

Enlighten lotus
Sitting together

Humbled in the inner-light
Silent servitude

(A Quaker’s haiku) 
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