I Once Saw a Rainbow
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Red     Orange

Yellow     Green

Blue     Purple

each one becomes another

each one creates infinite possibilities

each one is taken for granted

One day I awoke

     to see what I only saw in my sleep.

I groped for light-

     fought to open my eyes

But they were open.

Now I only saw lightning

     when I pressed my finger

     to my lid.

That is the only light

     I would ever see.

It wasn’t even a color-

     just a flash

     so momentary,

     my mouth would water for more.

I starved for it to be

     pink

     or turquoise.

Never again would I recognize

     the grass as green

     the sky as blue

     or the red of flames.

I only saw them with my fingers

     in stories

     where only my imagination

     showed a rainbow.

