
Pure Thoughts Radiant Feelings 
 
There dwells the most brilliant 
wise, knowledgeable, innocent 
savvy, world-saving, beautiful 
woman-spirit-nature-saint 
in the most pristine, supportive, loving glade 
by a vibrant, immaculate lake 
and a specially vibrating lightning-rod tree 
rooted in Earth and connected to Heaven 
in the far reaches 
of the untouched, boreal 
Siberian taiga 
now with her paramount daughter 
her son having left 
to co-create a Kin’s Domain family 
alongside his father 
on the gift of a German 
eco-settlement hectare 
 
Her parents bore her there 
though deceased 
before she could fully walk 
and the grasses, plants 
pollens, nectars 
squirrels, wolves, bears 
and a deva 
willingly, lovingly conspired 
to raise her magnificent 
 
Her wise grand 
and great grandfather 
knew to leave her there 
and came judiciously to visit 
and augment her education 
 
Then the universe 
delivered Vladimir 
who brought her divine gold 
to the world 
on the pages 
of his magnificent 
choppy books 
 



ahh nah stah SEE yuh 
 
Is she real? 
Millions think so 
Tens of thousands 
are creating 
family gardens of Eden 
her inspiration having sparked 
their own innate wisdom 
 
An American prophet-seer 
said twice 
twelve years apart 
“The hope of the world will come out of Russia” 
Fifty years after his death 
the first book of her 
came forth 
actualizing that hope 
into the widespread expanse 
of our desperate 
suppurating 
in-need 
world 
 
Could a cartoon fantasy 
bring forth such things? 


