Etheree
Star-Seekers

Star—

light-home—

we’re star dust,

super nova

debris, space junk—-us.

Dimensions unknown wait,

beckon us in dreams. Seekers

of some other star dust beings.
Galactic companions escaping

distant destinies, star-seeds just like us.

What a Poem Can Do

A
verse says.
“I love you.”
pay attention,
discover meaning
in your own life’s details
explore for understanding,
express creative solutions,
listen to intuition, spirit,
bring paths. choices, light, illuminate lives.

Etheree: Unrhymed. Ten lines. Syllable count: 1-10.
Can center. Flush left. Can reverse and attach to make diamond or arrowhead. Make
a series. Create your own configurations. Created by Etheree Taylor Armstrong.
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