
to phil 
  
  
once 
misunderstanding my fascination with flame 
i saw myself moth 
dusty descendent of maggot 
fluttering blinded to your light. 
  
later 
i flew to you as firefly 
misbelieving i recognized kin 
in your intermittent flashes. 
  
now  
i burn alone, taper 
dying as i live 
at peace with my passion 
and phoenix. 


