EYESHINE

I wish time would be kind

settle the quagmires in my mind

eyes leak, eyes dried, I seek, I find…nothing aligned.

Why is HIS revenge so high and quite sublime,

while MY karmic remorse is so minutely defined?

I try, I sigh, I apply meaning to His signs,

I give up and give in, hog-tied as His earthly bride

Why try? Why cry? Why search for life’s highs?

This is certainly not MY design.

For now, He is letting me slide,

at least for awhile.

Will I smile for a kilometer or a miracle mile?

(and He, in all His might

hears your little whiney gripes

but in the end, blows the universe right out of sight)

One side of my mind asks, “So…little soul, what really is your plight?

That you suffer and smile at the same time?

Mental jousting is just emotional pantomime,

filet your mind for the sake of a rhyme

and toss the bones for the sake of a poem aquiline.”

Side two replied, “Lord, you ended two marriages – fine.

You took my mother, briefly gave me a brother,

took one child – god damnit - then another.

You diseased my spine, depressed my mind,

fibromyalgia gift of pain defines every moment of my time,

And THEN what…shall I be cut down in my prime? 

At 46 like Ma? Or at age 49?  Or solely alone at age 99?

Am I to be grateful for all this slime?”

I spat and fumed, anger ballooned, until He tossed 

these pearls to this swine:

“The dark knoweth the light – girl, fight!

The earth will turn whether you get it wrong or make things right!

Karmic law, above all, tows the line.

The punishment always fits the crime.

In the end, you will slip into the Divine, 

and Supreme Love awaits you, eternally to shine”
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