
© 2012 Linda Varsell Smith “Word-Playful”   www.RainbowCommunications.com

Octaz Rhyme

Strange Window Light

Day or night
light leaks through edges

      of window shade and it wedges
white wounds in my mind which sear and scar sleep.

Bandaged in blankets I keep
thoughts cocooned inside.

No shadows hide
my sight.

Octaz Rhyme:

Created by Chazz Combs

1.  Eight-line poem
2.  Syllable Count: 3-5-8-10-7-5-4-2
3.  Rhyme Scheme: a-b-b-c-c-d-d-a
4.  Centered on the page
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