rainbow girl

arms stretched wide

she balances a rainbow

on her upturned palms

as if the currents of the earth
flowed from her body

and arcing, flew

through empty air

her hair,

writhing in the currents
of the wind,

weaves the concealment
and revelation

of her radiant face

beyond her

the emerald fields
and onyx skies
converge towards
a miniature horizon
somehow reflected
in her eyes



