I'm Accumulating Something 

~Bill O'Hanlon


I'm accumulating something in the cells of my body;
Something that tastes like wisdom.
Like stretching my face from eighteen to eighty 
all at once;
Crows feet on a baby's bottom
The jaded compassion of eyes filled with ash and tears.

I'm accumulating something in the corner of my heart.
Something that has room for everything
And won't put up with anything.

The skin you have made is too small for your life.
The story you are living is too small for your soul.
If you don't get bigger
Something will come and stalk you.
If you don't come back to yourself
You will be eaten by a shadow.
