Emanuel has been my learner for the past two semesters, yet he never ceases to amaze me. A talented writer, Emanuel consistently produces insightful and often profound works of poetry that fall nothing short of a joy to read. His imagery is precise, natural, and abstract all at the same time, and I hope you enjoy it.
~ Jennifer Tappa, Tutor ~
A Tear Fell

Emanuel Rivera
A tear fell

so I jumped in

And laughing as I fell, was surprised

when eventually I splashed into the sea.

I swam for eons in darkness, occasionally caressed

by soft hands and tresses of algae

Until all at once I opened my eyes—

and the crystal blue sea shimmered in ripples

as light rained down from the sky!

Black Widow

I once found comfort in her web of deception

While she wrapped me in silk, nipping

At my fingers as I wished her fangs

Would pierce my heart. Spinning,

She danced  on the delicate silks

That held me fast, weaving

The spell that put me to sleep at last.

	Dawn

In time, dawn will tell

How and why we fall

Under her enchanting spell.

Glance

Her eyes turn

from emerald seas

to blue ice
	Rain

Neptune’s relation

to the grass and flowers;

rain and dewdrops.

Snow

Flakes fall from the sky;

Ephemeral dust crosses

Colors in my eyes.


