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Mossy Afterthoughts 
You came, came 

While I slept, 
Yet I dreamt, dreamt 

Of dark dark canyons 
//Rifted//with//your//rhythms 

As I hike D
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Mossy afterthoughts . . .


sopping below and subtly slick, oh i can't slip here-
i'd slide, 

i'd sl­
-ide 

along a long long s 
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e . .  . cease-ceaseless-ceaselessly-cease-ceaseless 

forever i'd fall, 
fall for you, 

14 for you 

Butterman, Steve. "Mossy Afterthoughts." The Cornfield Review 18 (2000): 14.
Available online at http://cornfieldreview.osu.edu.  Copyright held by the author.


