Poetry Porch: Poetry

Brief History
By Bruce Bennett

Becoming myself
took quite a while.
Errors attended
every trial.

Roads not taken.
Byways that were.
Visions receding.
Vision a blur.

Finally got here,
wherever “here” is —
with still no answers,
perplexed by the quiz,

Yet primed to keep going,
whatever’s ahead,
preferring such motion

to what’s instead.
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