
God, what is serendipity? 

 

God gave me a choice  

by putting you  

on my tongue’s tip this morning, 

and in front of me this evening 

 

Believe in Him 

or the serendipity  

of a cove in a place as small 

 

I asked God what that word meant, 

before you slipped from my tongue, 

becoming a memory whose name I’d never forget 

not twice 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


