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Exile
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Like a rogue wave that finally
comes to rest

upon the shores of its destiny,
I will finally find you.

Your brine sweet taste

shall be as compelling as
magnetism of the moon
governing and guiding

each primal ocean and sea
from which we are told

we all once rose.

I will know you

not by a poet’s tender words
by the gospel of your deeds
way a lifetime

ed and unshed.

and you will know me,

as surely as if the cosmos,
spinning billions of years,
had paused to anoint

the most minute grain of sand
where your wandering spirit
will finally come to ebb

upon the bosom

of my exiled heart.




