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‘FIRE TREE’ 
by Craig O’Flaherty

Fire dances

on air’s breath, 

fed by those

layers of myself 

that burn away.

A cascade of

red and gold with

flashes of black 

My seared ash hangs,

silent yet pure -

in that invisible wind.
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God’s gentle breath kisses the mist, allowing so! light to shimmer through.

That instant when chaos steps back, into the shrouded haze beyond us.

When the river’s tongue laps the bending bank tasting wet sand, smoothing footprints away.

Sometimes, we get to stand in our own shadows, in the solitude that holds us close.

It’s in these moments that our hearts are waiting to envelop us, as we embrace certainty.

And then beauty melts in from the unpredictable, as a skyline strokes our so!ened eyes.

‘SOLITUDE’ by Martin Osner | Poem by Craig O’Flaherty



‘VALLEY OF OCHRE’ by Martin Osner 
Poem by Craig O’Flaherty

Seasons change as elegant Egrets circle a misted sky.

They’re wisps of white smoke above Autumn’s ochre trees.

Flamed wooden torch trees, that burn the clutter of noise away.

It’s a moment when I step into a mystery – beyond the ordinary.

When here is now and the past long gone, with the future yet to be.
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