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Shuffle and flip

Incense and candlelight

The haze building

Sweet aromas fill the air

Charms glowing

With an eerie light

Yet all is soothing

Nostalgia for the mothers’ womb

Plays in mind.

Warm grace

With a chair for comfort

Long breaths

Small talk

Let the channeling begin

A deck of cards

Each one holds meaning

Nine cards

Pictures of beauty

Leaders and followers

With a darkened gaze

Heartbeat runs faster

Blood pumping harder

As each card revealed

The feeling is lifted

Or more throws them in the open

The cards

They play games of the mind

And they deceive

Yet tell the truth

And the truth of everything;

Is everything and is nothing

And nothing is everything.

