THE FACE OF EARTH
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Carved, clad and scraped, 

Gouged, eroded and dissected,

The face of earth, 

Prostrate, as though in prayer,
Beneath the face of heaven.

Where wilderness once

Sheltered forest secrets, 

Rows and endless rows 

Of plowed and planted fields 

Now race toward the horizon…

LOOK FOR A BOOK IN THE FUTURE????
