College Dancer

With bare feet and wind blown hair

Her arms shape the sky

She feels the grass between her toes

Taking light steps and soft leaps

Twirling through her world

She weighs less than a leaf

Making no more sound than a flowing stream

Her body sings a song

Of the earth, and the trees

Exploring the rhythm of nature

And these things are part of her

And her life is her own

A single, solitary sphere

Which is not disturbed

By passing students

Or cold buildings

The leaves swirl around her

And nobody sees her

And she dances

