
Jade Sea 
By Glenn Currier 
 
I was caught up in the usual daily wrangle  
for my attention among the images and stories 
on my phone and the computer’s tangled 
tries for some small measure of life’s glories. 
 
Then I looked up from the bright screen 
and saw the long elegant leaf lit by the sun. 
The tributaries of its mysterious green 
softened and focused me from many to one. 
 
I lost my crazy mind in this living blade 
and found this poem waiting there for me 
in the simple power of its now where I stayed 
for a tender eternal moment in its joyous jade sea. 
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