Life in me like grass on fire
Love as We Age
 “Love as We Age” offers a tantalizing choice of directions. Time is a ticker, all right, and a ticket to Reminiscence…Reflection…Revelation. Was it really that long ago that the youthful Barbra Streisand sang “My Man” to the dazzling Omar Sharif in “Funny Girl”?

Fortunately, 11 gems anchor this section, poems that present a distinct glimpse—through language, images, music and metaphor—into the multifaceted perspectives of rich love. These jewels focus our journey: Love as We Age. An aspect of this journey involves references to our pop culture, events that anchor us in time and influence our relationships with one another.
“Blue” tells a story, how a color helps a man cherish his wife of many years – they saw “Oklahoma” on their first date -  and inspires him to build a bird sanctuary in her honor, “Who can fathom what images the  mind retains.” More birds greet us in “Prairie Warbler, Marriottsville.” The birds arrive each year to mate. Nothing changes there, yet profound nostalgia sings in the narrator’s observation: “I am different, not so delirious in love.” 

An aura of pessimism saturates “On the Occasion of our Tenth Anniversary,” where the weight “of accumulated clutter / and memories…empty promises” bears down. “The Old Boyfriend” who reappears in a married woman’s life amuses us in a nostalgic way. “We were 54, no longer 17,” and the image of this guy snoring on the sofa, his head “hinged backward,” is priceless, especially with the husband snoring upstairs. The poem includes a reference to the Vietnam War.

Tenderness returns in “Pixels,” (a word we might not have recognized a few years back) as “Love lingers in your smile,” and “you laughed as the rain fell harder.”  “For Joe’s 51st,” a woman writes a birthday poem to her love. She is sure that “you are my running mate whatever the election.” The culture intervenes here with mentions of Starbucks and Simon and Garfunkel.
Hope springs in “If Then.” The writer has found her way “to the man who makes me / feel that it was all worth it,” even though she endures a series of losses before her positive life transformation. “Spectrum” shows how “Love travels on a helix spectrum...” Though damaged by defeat and loss, “It bears the weight and shine...”

More loss in “Losing Words,” a poignant trip into an aspect of age that, for some, no one likes to dwell on. What happens when a person loses the ability to communicate? “Given the Space Between Trees” explores the concept that as we mature, we value space as a complement to our relationship with those we love: “It is the space we must water and nurture before we embrace another.”
Finally, “Shaken” happens late in life, when a man’s gaze kindles passion in a woman. The last line of this poem struck as the exact phrase to ignite this section! The line was also selected as the title for the anthology.

Each of the poems in this section nurtures us as we bask in the facets of mature love. Savor the words and the insights. Read the poems aloud. Hike to the Bay; send each poet a message in a bottle. Sigh when you think of Love as We Age. Too soon, our current pop culture icon, Taylor Swift, will be 50!
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