
 

 

The Solstice Eclipse 

 
the caliginous moon beams through cloud rib scarred with stars 

wayward moon rides a barren sky bursting with stars 

heavy with shadow no more moon milk shriveled breasts 

the mother cries wails through the void bulging pregnant 

solstice sky eye blackened moon bruised skin  

earth flushed flesh shadow hunts shadow through fogged dome 

buoyant as feather chases its tail leaks lunar darkness 

in a wolf howl wind dives through deep orange 

bloated balloon of dusky moon dust skin shrivels off 

light made dark swelling tangerine ball clings to the fall 

smudges the blood ripe mother of pain torn from death’s tit 

moon fed father claws ice collar dream skin lit 

glowing night magnifies what we fear itches with stars 

pearl black shine night wizened wafer stings with stars 

sheds its sheen as round as tear the white of eye 

silk cloaked skin cold bowl of eye burns with light 

stained with darkness looking inward heaves the climax 

no longer obscures bubbles up with all that is dark 

pastel starlight blisters moon skin into the night 

 


