
a whole moon, 

wispy continent cloud glides 

across; a journey begins: 

       

full purple ocean, 

way over right: america, 

docked, safe. 

 

craters’ dusty bodies sprawl in their 

glowing liferaft, babydough smiles 

dig the rippleless sky:  

 

feel some awe      

net some earth 

send out an sos. 
 


