Happy Birthday to me

| tee off as sensual rays warm pristine greens
motorized chariot disguises a pitcher of margaritas
co-workers treat me to martinis and appetizers
abundantly blessed, | embrace their company.

| arrive at my desk to song and cake festivities
blowing out the candles, my wish list evolves
graciously they present a token of camaraderie
soft touching gesture ignites my naked soul.

| end lunch with a specialty coffee and chocolate tort
e-mails build, messages amass, perpetual office turns
throwing the last remnants of the moment in my mouth
| gratefully pause amidst inaudible pleasures.

Reconnecting with my buddy | honor my sacred contract
by uniting the participating spirits of my dynamic journey
and with folded words of wisdom from this auspicious day
| depart to celebrate the fact | was born.
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