Patrolling

There’s a holiness pure in each of these shells

That’s steady and strong as they say “Go to hell”

These words are like butterflies over our heads

As the ground grows up and us downwards instead

These beautiful beasts that stalk the earth

Hiding their treasure like roots in the dirt

And sparkling eyes that beam out the light

Don’t speak the meaning that makes them so bright

Overcome and amazed by the sun that you bring

I back up and out, its in everything 

Congealing in you is might like a storm

To blow us away and make our hearts warm

So soft and so kind, you look like the snow

That breaks as you touch it and moves as you go

Parting like seas but glacier strong

Slow moving but brilliant and bright as a song

No way to describe the light thrown around

As you dart with your eyes an inspiring sound

Broken in this, I know I am heard

Somebody out there is speaking the words
Thank you for being the glow that you are

Stunning in darkness like the shine of a star
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