
The Craft 
 
Like a crafty spider 
I spin my sticky trap 
To catch the thoughts 
That fly unsuspecting 
 
Like a crafty weaver 
I work each colored yarn 
Each bit of wool, old 
Or new, pieces of me 
 
The pattern evolves 
Telling a story, simple 
Yet intricate, complex 
In the labyrinth of my mind. 
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