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Postcard from Someplace Lopsided

by Nicole Callihan

Dear Sweetheart,

[ have spent the afternoon

watching the sunrise.

All is sideways but full of butterflies.
Here, the ladybugs live in beehives
and the sunflowers bloom on seashores.
Oh, it is something!

Just this morning,

sipping my tea from a buttercup

and basking in a moonbeam,

[ heard the heartbeat of a rosebud.
I'd do anything if you could be here
to see the wheelbarrows of wishbones
and the downpour of starlight.

Please visit soon.

[ am awestruck but oh so lonely.

Love,

Somebody Blue
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