CREATIVE WORKS

Poetry by Robert M. Hensel

Nature's Dance
I sit ashore this moonlit beach.
Where water, and sand, come to meet. 
As waves crash against the sandy ground, 
together they will dance to nature’s sound.
One step, two steps, onto the shore. 
Then comes back to dance some more. 
This rhythmic view, I've come to glance. 
The life that's found in nature’s dance. 
 
Nights Reflect
Shadow puppets on the wall.
Dark carbon copies of what a
furnished room bares.
Into a black covered mirror, 
my world reflects.
Showing me things, 
only the night has to offer.
  
Peaceful Ground
Cool morning spit on bladed grass.
A thousand silky fingers tickling toes.
The strong scent of nature’s freshly cut hair.
Man’s spiritual stomping ground 
toward inner peace.
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