
Oscar

     horls along the surface dance,
   You re for giving a second chance —
      Seeming to bear the weight of the World,
        The hurt of every fear that s hurled.

W

    elieving in deliverance and reconciliation,
   The great correction /a reconsideration —
     Ferry master, dreamer extraordinaire,
       Paying the price to fix the error.

B

        or all the reasons tears deliver,
        Time finds you down by the river —
          Sparkling shadows, a gravel bed,
            Pine forest / wine and bread.
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          hopin lover, holding open the door,
         Mindful of nightmares seen before —
            Now what was it, where were we going?
              What s missing? What should we be knowing?
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