
The Sound the Stars Might Make

     the stars within himself
          -Paracelsus

The crescent moon is down and I’m up
again at midnight for reasons unknown,
Mars and Scorpio and the Milky Way 
so bright my path seems lit with fairy dust, 
the air so still, the quiet so intense, 
I’m almost certain I’m not alone out here
listening for the sound the stars might make 


