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Scrabble Poems

Far Hour

Waiting for a far hour.
not knowing what it brings–
what mood, what situation.

A far hour beyond contemplation
or expectation–just a possibility
becoming nearer.

Can I influence or shape
a far hour to mold it into
my needs and deepest desires?

I can sit and meditate,
chew chocolates and take notes
in anticipation.

When is this far hour coming?
How far is far in moments?
I ponder this time from afar.

I peer inward to perceive outward
seeking light for a far hour
I’ll reach in life or death.

Scrabble Poems:

1. Use Scrabble tile to create one or two words for your title.
2. Select the number of tile to draw.  This title came from 9 tiles.
3. Create the word or words you will use for the title from these tiles. You do not have

to use them all.
4. You can also draw titles from words used in a Scrabble game.
5. You can use any form you choose.
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