
Fire  
 
I feel your  
heat radiating  
against my skin. 
 
My body taken under  
and drowning in it. 
The smell of  
trees flesh: burning. 
 
Overwhelms my nose. 
I sense a slight burning 
sensation in my eyes.  
 
The bright orange flames 
reaching up to the 
sky ash's sputtering out. 
Gasping for air. 
 
Oh, this is  
one of the 
greatest things.  
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