
The Float
On the river
bodies in,
engage the action
minds take leave
select distraction,
all a part
and parts of all
the float

From animated worlds we go
water grows with changing flow
to rapids . . . . .
gradient changes

narrowing ways
thinning passage

sudden obstacles breaking suture
dictate the rapids volatile nature,
as they can our lives

where trees and rocks and water meet
we brush the bank and lose our feet,
along the edges calm we ride
waiting for our river guide
to slowly play it out,
whats all a part
and parts of all
the float

      The churn of white
       is sought for thrill
       the territory in control
       we hit a wave,
       and catch the hole
       spin and flick away,

flick away
we know . . .

                    our guide will steer us through

whitewater accents
sympathy for all elements,
whats all a part
and parts of all
the float    


