Unspoken

There are no words for what I feel
Its space and openness I steal 

Because it’s neither love nor hate

But eats up all that fills its plate

I cannot say it’s this or that

It would be a line pulled from my hat

A maze that sits upon my sill

No way out so I stay still

I cannot breathe but you’re in my lungs

Air like substance that is unsung 

Not pushing forward, not pulling back

My body shakes from a heart attack 

The worth of you is unspoken 

All my pebbles are just tokens

I cannot carve wooden souvenirs 

To reflect the sunshine in my tears

I can barely cobble words to show

The silence and the way you glow

The way my worry muddies sound

That has no meaning in this ground 

I can almost hear your hum

As you do likewise with your drum 

Beating down with slender bones

To highlight impacts of hailstones

It’s white and almost faintly real

Born of paleness living to heal 

I cannot touch because it’s gone

But it comes back before too long

And leaves me quiet and hesitant

Because I know the seed I plant

A giant oak held in my hand

A mystery that is unplanned

I cannot explain in any way

This thing I’m feeling every day

Irrefractable as it bends light 

To soundly sleep in us tonight

And all my human earthly ways

Are held steadfast in its gaze

Angelic and with open arms 

It gathers up all that would harm

And daggers do not seem to pierce

But fall away like arrows fierce

All my striking out at you

Is diverted to my shoes

Bending twisting back around

Hitting me and falling down

Silence like a shimmered shield

Shattering in what I feel

Please never drown my loyalty 

To other’s faith upon my sea 

So any pain I’m sending out 

Will boomerang and roundabout

Kneeling to the greater love

Heaven sent somewhere above

Again as white as this paper screen

A canvas underlies this dream

