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Aspects of Love
D E S H A E  E   L OT T

I.  Not a Dream
through a haze of sleepiness
your presence
gives me every reason both
to rest peacefully and
to wake delighted

not a dream, it’s far better

II.  Helios & Helianthus
you come as sunshine,
with soul-shine;
life-giving strength
you offer me,
whether I am
dormant, burgeoning, blooming;
globe of fire to globe of fire,
a sun-kissed sunflower,
I lean toward you
that I might absorb fully
the gift your existence is to mine
and, thus, find the sustenance
to be
bright, stately, and nourishing
for all who gaze or graze upon
the presence and the message
I share
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III.  Ballerino
your arms, torso, and legs
fluidly, briskly
gracefully, smoothly
move sideways
crossing under and over
forwards and backwards
inward and outward
encircling me with your aplomb:
this lively, seamless dance
uniquely choreographed
moment by moment
to support my body, my life
with yours

balanced and stable,
you elongate and stretch
spin and glide
bounce and turn
raise and lower
leap and step
rotate and lift
elevate and dive
waltz and pirouette:
the air a canvass for
the dance you bring
into my world

how I love our pas de deux,
this dance for two we share
all because of you

IV. Kitchen Planters
A passing glance
transformed into
a lasting impression:



F I N E  L I N E S  A U T U M N  2 0 1 8

1 7 8

There we were
in between the kitchen’s double window
and the glass-paned back door.

You, like the Rubber Tree,
rise tall, straight, and strong,
heaven-bound.

I, like the Pothos Ivy,
sprawl
with floppy and fragile tendrils,
save the spiraling one
that alongside your tallest branch — 
my support — 
ascends round and round.

Restricted darkness;
Frequent thirst.
Under stress,
we thrive.
To the degree we can.

And so our love grows
and shows.

Closely aligned cohabitants,
by branch and stem and leaf,
we reach upward and outward,
beyond
a seemingly small space
in which we have roots.


