PDFaid.com

#1 pdf solutions

iHE BIG EMPTY
By Susan Jefts

I like the pause the best

the one that comes at the end of things.
You might feel it after you close the door,
B after lighting a candle.

These are what completes a day.

But there is another kind of pause
the vast swollen, pregnant kind

full of the unknown,

yet something definite.

It overflows with possibility,
even as it waits in the hold of nothingness.
You can feel it steeping, sinking deeper

into the thick brew.
The pause that knows,

even as it is happening

that a new mind is forming within the one you have.

And isn't this what everything is?
The stillness, then the movement.
The pause and then the becoming

the slow, certainty
of becoming?
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The mountains turn a new shade

of magenta

It is April, almost May

The sweet fish swim near the lake surface now
The budding branches dip down near the water
Seunds: arrive like Ethe spring lily

and the daffodil

if they could make sounds

It they could ealll eut their arrival
Instead, they sway back and forth

And. let: their sound

be the wind that brushes them.
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