Elementary

I love the ocean
of salt water and red gills

and its expanse of mystery and stars—

waiting behind your wise eyes
to be cried;

I love the sky

in your thoughts, the birds

of inspiration that soar there— 
unique song and colored feathers

tipped with the ink of grace;

and I love the earth

you walk upon—
and how my pockets are filled with fortune 

to walk this very earth

beside you.
Noah Zacharin

