A Perfect Day

It’s cold tonight

But that has never bothered me

Because being cold is feeling

And feelings are to be cherished

They keep you from being numb

And anyway, how could I be cold

With a day like today

To wrap my shoulders in

I’ve been snuggling inside today for hours

My favorite cloak

Always there when I need it

Plain to other eyes, blurry and formless

But inside is only moonlight

And a hundred twinkling stars

The warm and sleepy glow of your cheeks and eyes

A cat, watching us, in the distance, saying nothing

A picnic, a raindrop, a broken candle

A feather and a flame

Nervous laughter, tinkling out the window

Forgetting to forget something

These things warm me

Like a thought stuck in my head

Or today, a thought stuck in my heart

“In this ever-changing world,

You are the closest thing I’ve met

To a perfect day.”

