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Totem Ghosts
Larry Hendricks
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IF MY WORDS WERE STARS
Kerry Bennett

If my words were stars, 
I would speak in pure light–
my being lucent, literate–
an aurora of atoms and electrons.

If my words were stars,
my energy would blaze above the desert,
skywriting with a glitter pen
across the clear, black night.

If my words were stars,
my aura would burn 
brilliant white, aglow 
with existence.

If my words were stars,
I would shimmer like a nebula.
Galaxies of human thought
shining with radiance 
and never extinguished.

I would sing 
until gravity pulled me back. 
Songs of infinite incandescence
from Earth’s atmosphere,
where I would break apart
like an asteroid
with the sheer force
of truth.
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