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To someone and everyone, to all and none, to those held dearest and those pushed away—we are one.
****
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Short form poetry as a way of life promotes an appreciation of the present moment and cultivates a keener awareness of everyday revelations and their part in our perpetual personal evolution. Style elements of many of the following poems were inspired by the traditional Japanese short-form structures known as Haiku, Tanka and Senryu. Similarly, their substance, to this humble reader, seems inspired by the ideals they represent.
Haiku, when written in English are generally broken into 3 lines of 5 syllables/7 syllables/5 syllables and generally feature themes of nature, seasonal references and eye-opening juxtapositions of familiar feelings with unique perspectives. The traditional rules concerning the content of haiku seem to be moderated in English and contemporary Japanese haiku. Our dear Yuko evinces a profound respect for the traditional ideals and cultural significance of haiku and it is in this spirit that she refers to these elements while combining them with her own style to express her unique perspectives.
If in exploring ways of developing your creative instinct, you are occasionally overwhelmed, as I am, by the living breathing infinity of possibilities that abides in each present moment, experimenting with the various poetic structures may facilitate exploration and challenge your erudition. Ironically, introducing a structure or a limitation into the creative process may provide a welcome sense of direction.
In a physical sense, the meanings of any given word are overshadowed with our own experiential connotations. The neural pathways in our brains that map the meanings of our vocabularies are unique for everyone. Maybe this explains why sometimes it feels like we are all speaking a slightly different dialect even among speakers of the same language. Considering this among any number of obstacles to communication, a sense of communion can be a modern miracle these days, but the cultural and personal inflections that are revealed in how we relate to a work of art allows us to communicate on a level that transcends culture and identity.
As I explore these vast, yet personal landscapes, I can relate to the indolent alienation and emotional starvation but also to the heartfelt appreciation and moments of intoxicating intimacy. I resonate with her righteous indignation and political commentary, and her metaphysical musings and nostalgic reminiscences exalt my sense of wonder. In her design, I witness the construction of a delicate balance between structure and spontaneity that for me is an important proportion to consider in any mode of expression.
It seems to me that for some feelings poetry is the best mode of expression. In my own journey toward developing my skills in various modes of self-expression, sometimes there are situations when feelings struggle to find an appropriate outlet and the risk is run of losing an opportunity to learn something about yourself. Self-expression can be a vital tool for developing self-awareness. I hope the personal revelations contained herein will inspire you to make the most of each opportunity to coalesce a drop of sacred enlightenment from the fervid emotional frenzy that defies us at times to even remember to breathe.
Blessed Be,
Dana C. Suite
****
IN LOVE AND EROTICA
desire
You’re what my heart craves,
I love you more than ever,
Desire has a face.
more
Your support means worlds
Today and every day, dear—
And much more than that.
light of the moon
I love you so much;
Hold me under the moonlight
Now and forever.
drunk
With whisper-kissed senses
Sipping on cups of delicious daydreams
Our lips dined
In the crowded café of sweetness.
bright
Like a newborn star,
When it comes to touch and kiss,
You are the brightest.
chocolate milk
Lips like chocolate
And kisses smooth like milk.
My hunger is quenched.
thirsty
The bud opens
To reveal a dew-drenched rose…
Tantalize your tongue.
Love Hungers
When the silky night’s desire
Faintly ends like a blooming rose,
And folds into soft delicious foam
It suffuses
Into morning’s terrycloth warmth.
juice
Taste the refreshing
Drops of rain from the long fruit—
Beverage of thy loins.
forget me not
Even as they sleep,
The touched forget-me-nots pop
Awakened by the storms.
to bake
Instructions after dark:
Dip the love wand in honey.
Stir. Relax. Enjoy.
can I borrow your eyes
I wish I could see myself the way you see me.
You see the beauty,
The innocence,
The ecstasy,
The tenderness,
And the perfection
When you gaze deeply at me.
I see the resentment,
The ire,
The ugliness,
The bitterness,
And the blemishes
When I gaze quickly at myself—
Through shy eyes.
What am I, really?
bald moss
Have I been plucked bald?
Asked the moss covered tool—
Bested by the best.
flavor
I long for a lick…
I hunger for your soft touch
Can I have a taste?
Tranquilly Lamoure
A very delectable laugh
Detects moments of desire
Hot lust is sleek
But long love is brilliant.
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