
 

           Richer 

 
Ok 

the slanting angled light 

is richer 

I can taste the difference 

 

Why does it move me so 

for having moved through 

such a small bit 

more 

 

of atmosphere 

and distance 

 

I know the science 

a magnifying illusion 

 

playful seductive 

jiggle 

by the stuff 

that protects 

and sustains me 

 

But neither the philosophy 

or the science 

explains 

how I feel 

– the glow of 

satisfaction 

and wonder 
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