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RIVERWALK

We slip on jungle river stones back, rock
by rock, year by year, till we are

immersed in yesterdays swimming mightily
against the flow of time. We grasp

at corners of the past

in the crooks of ancient boulders and crawl
through eras to epochs and edens

where we are the first humans

rubbing our eyes to find

ourselves born to blue butterflies,

green mansions, and infinity falls

in cascading canyons pristine, primeval,
untouched until this singular moment
when we are aboriginal, indigenous.



