Poetry to Me

A poem must be from pain
or love. A burning fire
that will consume.
Secrets hidden from clichés, 
she can’t know the words
were originally

for her. It should travel 
through history joining 
the Khan in Xanadu, then 
howl with Ginsberg
without rhyme. Reason
enough to share

the nature of man
before relaxing at home
[bookmark: _GoBack]thinking of Iowa.

-
P
St rom s
iy

e
o wiGast
ety

e g kb
ey



