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ESCAPE
Aashna Belenje

Bare skin now cold with the new season
Yet clear skies melt red into the horizon,

I skip over the now crunching leaves as
Fields of orange flowers wave to me as
The wind catches my hair, and I celebrate.
Trees abundant as far as the eye can see,

A kaleidoscope of colors surround me

I pick scarlet chrysanthemums as tokens
Of this place I will hold in my mind while
I am away. For a few last minutes, I stay
Enveloped by brightness and hues of gold,
Even my cabin radiating warmth here in
My autumn Arcadia.

From poppy field, I gaze at my home,
Ponder leave-taking this haven with tears
For a frenetic city, no stars to wish upon
At night nor scent of pine to awaken me
Anymore. Abandoning my childhood, I
Feel wind gush through my hair, not a
Goodbye, but an until-we-meet-again,
My autumn Arcadia.
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