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Inland

Between solstice fog and frost,
between berry and tomato season,
between sweetwater seas and
the funky swelter of marsh rind,

behind the blunt ridges that
FROODU�WKH�ULJKW�FRDVW�FDSLWDOV�
EHIRUH�WKH�EURDG�XSODQGV¶�DXVWHUH
FOLPE�WR�WKH�NQDSSHG�VLHUUDV��

KHUH�ZKHUH�WKH�LPSDVVLYH�SODLQV�DQG�
fat rivers relish their dreamy screw,
where the bunched towers stand 
DQG�JQRPRQ�RXU�JUHHQ�KRUL]RQV�

here in those cities where crickets 
VDZ�HDFK�PRUQLQJ�WR�ÀDNH��
ZKHUH�WUḊF�WUDFHV�WKH�FRQWRXUV�RI�
WKH�ZDWHUVKHG�DQG�ÀRRGV�WKH�EULGJHV��

here where we forget every little 
WKLQJ�WKDW�VOLSV�WKUX�WKH�KROHV�LQ�RXU�
SRFNHWV�EXW�FRXQW�HDFK�DQG�HYHU\�
SHDFK�WKDW�D�VXPPHU�PD\�\LHOG�

out here where everything 
LPSRUWDQW�KDSSHQV�HOVHZKHUH��
we thank the verges that climb 
RXU�NQHHV�DQG�SXOO�DOO�RXU�LGHDV�
about the oscillating stars to ground.  
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