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Two Poems by Archna Sahni

Web of Life

When I close my tired eyes to sleep,
my toes turn into roots, sending
swirling colours from my dreams

to make unripe fruit give up their green.
We are connected deeply, you and I,
through the web of life. Who

would believe it’s the waiting

in my eyes that makes flowers fruit.
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Colours

The colour of a thing becomes a colour.
A rose becomes the color red.

A fruit becomes the color orange.

What does this orange rose become?

A childhood memory of eating

an orange ice lolly, my eyes misting
over like dew forming on petals,

recalling a sharper taste, a simpler time.
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