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A Swamp like Shrek’s

Wind that carries the heavy, sporadic breeze
Through webs of a spider

And a legion of blades

of grass

Each one a monumental infrastructure

To a microscopic multi legged creature

A swarm of soot specks dance

As the scales of fish perform a light show

All the while an acapella of crickets

Harmonizes with the orchestra of mucus lined toads

Trees impose over the water’s edge
For life that needs a rest

Their mud covered roots creating
Winding cavers under water

A safe home

for the most deformed creatures

Yet delicately graceful white water lilies

Find their way out of the sinking guck

To bathe their petals in honeysuckle warmth
Surrounded by the world’s most hodgepodge greens



