
Resilience, Interconnected  
 
I am resilient. 
As Monoliths become Boulders, 
And those Boulders become Rocks, 
And those Rocks become Stones, 
And those Stones roll into Pebbles, 
And those Pebbles to Grains of Sand, 
I am nowhere and yet 
 
Everywhere. 
You can't see me for who I am and 
Perhaps you never will. 
But I'm there. 
Blowing in a storm, 
Whipping my head around, 
Peppering your face with stinging kisses. 
 
Have you noticed me yet? 
I'm sprawled out on the road, 
Kicked up by the cars driving by. 
Have you noticed me? 
Yet, 
I'm the grain of sand in your shoe, pricking your little toe 
With every step. 
Perhaps I'll return to my home, building myself with the pressure of your gaze. 
I am resilient and I will not be forgotten. 
 
        -Kasey with a K 


