


Wind in the Hair

Running Laura
across the prairie 
auspicious aura 
is cherry airy

Into the wind 
Is thrown the night 
The passion not thinned
Whenever the God
Is out of sight
But not of mind
Whenever the God
Is indulgently blind


I know you know
I know you remember
The wind in the hair
And the hair in the wind 
The wind of warm air
The air of warm wind

Last night I dreamed 
That I went 
[bookmark: _GoBack]To Manderley again…

(Thanks for inspiration – Laura Ingalls Wilder - Little House on the Prairie, Daphne du Maurier –Rebecca, Roma Ryan – Echoes in the Rain, Jonathan Earl Bowser – Prairie Thunderheads)

 


 





image1.jpeg
Dratrie Fhnderends

© JonatHON EARL Bowser





