EVERYMAN'S LORE

ANA MAXIMA (Pseudénimo)

I need beauty in my life

to look at passing clouds
painted red

and grey and pink and white

by the first rays of the rising sun
in the broken skyline of the city.

I need love in my life

to feel the warmth embrace of your eyes
The sound of your voice

all the voices of everyman

in the common everyday life

of the busy city.

I need passion in my life

for the magnificent miracle

of a red rising disk peeping through
the soggy pinnacles of the forest
and the glittering waters of the
creeks under the moon light.

I need good in my life

A hand and a smile

offered to those around you

indiscriminately, prodigiously.

The heart in your eyes and everyman’s actions
Simple principles of humanity.

I need balance in my life
to live.

(Ypsi, December 2015)
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