
Faint Mystery

Trixie Whitley

Night was clear
sweet and heavy with stars
Faint release
upon mysterious grounds

Welcomed him home
to set up reverie
She could finally
forget the song of his footsteps

She's a wild animal
made to devour
or dissolve within
Within his tainted fears

Beyond the limits imposed
they name no time for wasting
Night was clear
sweet and heavy with stars

Faint release
upon their fine mystery
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