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I CAUGHT A RAINDROP

I caught a raindrop
Crystal-clear
On my palm,
And it dried.

I felt a sunbeam
Ember-warm
On my cheek,
And it cooled.

I tucked a blossom
Morning-fresh
In my hair,
Ancl it died.

I hold your love
Springtime-live
In my heart,
And I fear.

--LUCI,\ VVALTON


