My Eyes

Listen with your ears and heart
And they will let you view things
Your eyes could never see-

Let your heart and hands touch
And feel things
That you cannot view visually.

Let your voice speak words
That will embrace those who
Are most close and dear-

A loss of one of the five senses
Is not something | dread and fear.

For this is the way a blind man lives
On this earth today.

He stands up with courage
And offers this 10 say:

I am blind only in your eyes

Not mine

Oh, can’t you s€€

What your ignorance is doing to me!

Neena Malhotra
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A Hierarchy of Need

For Tara J. Doris

The sky —

no smog or haze
from the fake emissions

of light in the settled areas —
was a Lite Brite board

with all the colored pegs removed:
Black matte construction paper
with constellations showing
through the punctures

that was my Thanksgiving.
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