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Struck by Lightning 
 
I was a tree struck by lightning 
nerves along my trunk misfiring 
mixed messages for seeing, standing    
I swayed dizzy in the breeze 
branches tingling 
disconnected from my roots 
                                    
In time 
I am a lightning survivor 
pain-pruned    
toes planted in fertile ground 
I listen to wind whispers 
reach for the sky  
toward renewed light  
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