
                   Shadows
                                       Naomi Zarin

          I see a pirate ship gray and green
          swaying I see a dogsled
          dancing sprinting
          gray and green moving
          I feel comfort gray and green

     homey I feel inspiration
          relaxation confidence
          I see a bird understanding
          gliding I see a shape
          swooping shifting
          gray and green changing
          I feel curiosity so many things
          mystery a pirate ship
          lightness a bird
         I see an ocean an ocean
         rippling a dogsled
         lapping green and gray
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