Dragonflies

They used to fly
over all the ponds

In summer, Granny says

like sparkling sapphire helicopters,
purple aeroplanes,

with eyes of bright topaz,

wings flashing emerald light,
brightening the countryside

m their jewelled flight.

-Sun-glow brilliance winging
over every pond,

someday I hope to see one -
. —smallest last dragon.
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