
Roaming Fires 

it’s easy to 
light a match 
and watch it burn 
itself out 

it’s easy to 
strike a match 
and start a fire 

but it’s hard 
to keep that 
fire ablaze 

it’s hard to imagine 
when looking 
at the watered down 
remains 

that at one time 
there was  
only a match 
and a desire


