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Gravity
Grounded...
Am I stable?
Better than untethered
maybe
Perhaps not
I began untethered
Floating free in amniotic bliss
Then gquantum mechanics
Spinning Earth
circling a star
Stuck to the planet
Like a traffic jam
Without an exit ramp
Time continuums
and new gravity
Mind gravity
crushing
Weight of the world
on tired shoulders
I forgot how to
untether
Liberate
from mind gravity
A sinking heart
like a stone in murky water
To defy gravity
Is to fly
Wings spread wide
Soaring above vapor trails
Sliding on currents
of air
Life requires gravity
But I want to be
untethered
from gravity....
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