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Rudy

like crucifixion
your livelihood
is pure sacrifice

you willingly endure
the humid
and frigid body
of Panguil

being a witness
to how you
trapped crabs
with your bintol
on high waters

and how you
roved the katunggan
on low waters

I honor 
your faith
how it ignites
you down the somber
shivery water of your
sea life

Ferdinand T Cantular
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Bird in Space

Below from above
he is quite unaware
of his reflected self.

Narcissus!
The way some birds
fly over.
They love they
more than the truth
itself.

But this single bird
I see precisely with no
propensity for his wings.

Fly to love
Love to fly.

The beauty is
he discards his
myopic sight.

Ferdinand T Cantular


