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S | mciéﬁm and fain
Left outin the tain
Became a fading ink stain.

Days - now without sun.
The moon’s come undone
And
Ive become the fain.




Flfty Years Later © Candice James

Agalnst h

She feels

Did he still have |
Her belief in him flo rough her loins
Into his loins. Hi 0 quickens

s into high gear

sed together forever
In that beautiful moment;
The same moment they jumped through
Fifty years ago.
Spirits now, never to be parted again,
They’ll race with the wind forever
And the wind will always let them win.




Ever Changing
~ © 2014 Candice James (Poet Laureate, City of New Westminster, BC)
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Inside a pocket of timeless time

I stood cloaked in white clover < —

Invading the privacy of still waters S

Unstirred for centurles, —

Blending coveted pieces of breath e — e
Into shallow pools of blood : g - 1

Bringing life to the lungs of the unive
Opening the lips of eternity
To form the word; and it was good‘
And it became poetry; —
And it became healmwﬁ ST
In the ever changlng pool of cos ONS
Everything is a ripple effect. EWrythlng

Hold this thought ggntly in the calm \
The waves holding the image are flow

The tide is yours to turn. . -,

We are the creations, and th?

Wrapped in the yln and y ling tho

And superconscious 1lluS1on, ever ¢ angmg, o
Becoming reality. B o

Healing flourishes in silence.

Stand resolute in your own still, small silence!
Thrust your hand into your solar plexus

And grasp your creative force.

In one swift motion pull your hand out

And fling its contents skyward.

The sun, moon, and stars

Will appear in sparkling array,

Ever changing as you are ever changing.

As you will it...
So it will be.

Everything begins with you.

Painting “Sunset Reflections” © Candice James
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lee a noose. "

I lay fallen and wounded
Beneath an indigo sun,
Thirsting for your touch
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You are the ghosj;ug,_‘ J pasl‘"‘ gl S
I am the vessel you haunt vy
Day after day after night, =

‘As the purple haze
Of my non-descript days
Dissolves in the tears
Of an indigo sun
Turning dark,

Darker...

Darkest.

EANDICE JAMES
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Shinier eyes and warmer embraces
Pulling relentlessly at my sleeve.

As the hunger grew restless,

The sharpened corners of my need
Shape-shifted into soft curves
And smooth new highways

I stand at a familiar crossroads,
Heart in hand,

Waiting to buy a ticket to ride
For the thrill of the kill

Before the final cut.

There was always a hunger,
A burning hunger...
Sans satisfaction.
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quuld qu1cks1lver hghtmng
Shaking the foundations
Of the mind’s sleeping spirit; %
Rocking the willing heart

In the cradle of great expectatlons.

The wheel of fate keeps spinning toward you,

Waiting for you to claim your dreams

Follow the path of quills and ink stains
That penned the broken letters of death
Onto the well-worn parchment of life.

All things will pass away
And come to pass again.

We are all searching for the God particle
Pulsating at the edge of our existence
Quite unaware that we are the God Particle.

Step into the poets’ dance...
Look inward angel!
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Painting “"Ghost Town On The Aegean”
by Candice James




Showers And Dust
© Candice James, Poet Laureate, New Westminster, BC

I jumped out of the shower
And striped my multi-coloured towel
Around my socially unexposable parts.

I towelled outside
To take the dog I never had
For a walk.

He was telephone wire walking
But his thirty foot leash
Was dragging in the dirt.

We walked for miles.
He above.
I,be OW.
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H ow noBle-a—ndmmble o
'he'perfogming pooch was.
c nevﬁrﬁiter'&\l‘a{{aw b
"~ R .mw","""":n. .
I stumbled on some pebbles
And disintegrated to dust.
The cleanest freshly showered
Dust on t_he each.
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1 heard the canine’s desperate cry




Lost In These Moments
© Candice James
Poet Laureate, New Westminster

There are moments...
Moments you fall in love with:
Moments that warm you in the cold of night;
41 i Moments that will not come again;
i But will never die in your heart.

There are moments

| That coil around your heartstrings
At | s ' And turn you inside out,

5y oA 5 ‘ Into the song you used to be
i ©~  Singing your body electric

And setting your soul on fire.

There are moments

Of paradise lost

That are never truly lost;
That live and breathe
With a life of their own.

Whenever I’m lost in these moments,
You are there too.
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I sing the nameless song
With unsung lyrics.

I walk down a street

Of long shadows.

Artifacts of a broken sun

Held in the echo of wet deerskin
Pound the pavement

In the canyons of my mind.

I take repast

At a table suspended in the air;
Read the invisible menu;

Digest the transient nourishment
In a silent ocean

That has not shorelines.

I lay in a bed of quantum dreams
Surrounded by slices of time
Rotating in surreal dimensions
Of yin and yang whispers,

Wet to the touch

Yet dry as a bone.

I sing the nameless song

With unsung lyrics,

Slingshot past sun, moon and stars

In the tranquil pause between heartbeats.

In tune with the universe
I am the nameless song.
I am the unsung lyrics.
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And now the days are hazing grey,
shorter every one.

Winter’s chill is gaining ground.
The sun is on the run...
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A Murder of Crows

© Candice James, Poet Laureate

vithout scent of rose
rom an ebony jar
urder of crows
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Poetograph by Candice James

jJameszapata.com
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'm alone, yet not alone.

| walk with ghosts

In the blue shadows

Gctsgraph Of this early moming haunting...




That resides in me
And somethingof me
That resides inyou;
Something thatis,
Has always been
And will ever be.

There is no death il‘ife ey
Nor life in death;
And yet they are both
Continuously
“In constant overlap,

Hesg and qhe;e |

We cross the here aanmé‘“.
Unaware...
Yet aware on sc -
That there is somet
Preserﬁ or absent,
Current or past
That transcends everything
Into the Eternal Now;
Something that always is;
Something of you in me;
Something of me in you;
Forever ...
Wending its way home

"To us.
-~
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