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Here is what | like to believe

Hazen Palamar

| like to believe that Icarus laughed as he fell.

That he threw his head back into the wind.

And yelled at the sun that made his back burn,

With rivers of fire.

| like to believe that he grinned the largest grin,
That he was crying tears,

Not of pain from the impact of the water,

Or the burning wax running down his thighs.

But of joy.

| like to believe that Icarus laughed as he fell,

Not because of how stupid he thought of himself,
going so close to the sun,

But because he knew that to fall,

One must have once soared.
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