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Supermoon 

 
good new day, old friend,  

Monday morning supermoon,  
so near, yet so far 

 
since ancients looked up,  

wondered, what is it? how far? 
early wise men stumped 

 
mother Moon stays moored 

father Sun’s steadfast partner 
poets’ crescent muse 

 
mysteries unsolved,  

millenia’s gnawing awe,  
mind’s thirst left unquenched 

 
Moon’s birth pang now known: 
wayward planet tore from Earth 

still, this poet’s muse 
 

 



 


