The Moon
Meg Kathleen

The Moon has been kind to me.
I track Her across skies of tar,
of aching and empty shadows,
And skies adorned in distant stars—
like the yellow honeysuckles on the chainlink fence of my memory.

There is a season for everything under the Moon.
She grows simultaneous to me.

Like children, we toddle through the darkness of new beginnings
As pallid flowers unfurl at the base of a black tree.
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