          Songs In the Night
Now Jupiter

Catches the full moon; 

follows the heels of Mars.

The ecliptic seems to climb
As the world quickly slips

From the heat of high summer

To the cooling breezes.

Last evening, finally,

Transfixed by love and desire,

Beneath the quiet and hallowed sky,

We lay together as priest and priestess;

Lunatics left gazing on high

Into the soft light of our own eyes

As we drifted to stillness and sleep.

Time came before us,

Like the age of reason

At seven years….remember?

Or the age of spirit

In one of eighty…anticipate.

With that rhythm and magic

We dance.

Sun, then moon: quietude;

Rushing water, cold clear water;

Those people that plant you here.

Those people and the planets, 
and coyote dancing

Singing songs in the night.
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