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DIWHUQRRQ�WHPSWDWLRQ

IDOO�LWVHOI�ULSHQV�RQ�WKH�EUDQFK
WKHVH�WHPSHUDWXUHV�ZLOO�FXOO�
the last leaves to ground
nest comfort into every house 
RSHQ�WKH�VDS�LQ�JROGHQ�WHDV

an evening with friends who
don’t ask much is arriving
with weather that steals the 
bar-hard street shadows

smoke skeining from chimneys
WKH�VODFN�URZV�RI�SURSHUW\�

the highway the rusting tangle
of the foundry across the river

the college outside town
WKH�FHPHWHU\�SORWWLQJ�LWV�KLOO�
HYHU\WKLQJ�WDNLQJ�RQ�WKH�NQDS
of lethargy and negation

we carry a fug of raw onion
in our mouths and are hard 
to the touch and thirsty as rattles

our skin so red it would blister 
tongues and scald a callous  
with just a glance in a kitchen 

and because there is nothing
FDQ�RU�PXVW�EH�GRQH�ZH�¿QG�

RXUVHOYHV�FRROLQJ�XQGHU�RSHQ
ZLQGRZV��ULQGV�SDUHG�RI�DOO�
WKHLU�VRIW�ÀHVK�DQG�EURZQLQJ

� ²$QGUHZ�9RJHO


