How to feel the natural order of things

When they were young, they understood
the buzz of cicadas,
how time was breakfast, lunch, and dinner.
How, when you want to pet a dog,
you must offer your hand - 

offer it, as pollen floats in spring,
as he offers his words-
those words that could blush the cheeks plum,
then make you close your eyes to hold on,
as you would to that last splash of sun.

And when they saw that deep red cherry,
the kind of red that beats the heart a little faster -
they would pause, look to the sky,
see how the clouds along the horizon
feather down in shades of gray
and then would smile

because they know
that red complements green
and once red bleeds into green,
life has begun.
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