Waking in Fog
by Glenn Currier

| woke this morning from a dream
left in a brief fog of unease
just on the misty edge of anxiety

then | remembered

| am wrapped in a great mystery
in the heart

of the world and humanity

in a sacred space

and a promise of which | am heir

And now in the first light of dawn
| am caught in the spawn

of life

to be

transformed

into joy

and beauty
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