Shadorma
Malling the Fairy World

Fairy troop

has become solid

in a mall.

Concrete floors

felt slick to grass-loving feet.
Wings drooped, limbs dangled.

GONWWOTWw

Discordant

music blared not like

fiddle tunes.

Shoppers lured

to bright lights like moths. They hid.
There’s no magic here.

ONWWOTWw

The fairy

domain is smothered

with concrete,

doors of glass,

blocks entry to underground,
weight mauls, presses hard.

GQNWWOTWw

Malls gnaw earth.

Crush open places
Green is gone.

Light too bright.
Escalators don't go

to reach their light world.

ONWWOTWw

Fairies flee,

become light again.
Leave neon.

Find forest.

They’re invisible to us.
We can’t see their world.

GOQNWWOTWw

Shadorma: Spanish 6-line syllabic poem. You can link multiple Shadormas.
Syllable Count: 3-5-3-3-7-5
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