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Leaves


somewhere 
you stood watching 

a familiar sun 
swim over a foreign leaf 

and you plucked it 
from the branch 

its stem looking very much 
like the smallest section 

of your wrist. 

pressed and mailed to 
my house back home 

slowly and carefully 
like a deer 

I open an envelope that 
holds your touch 

patiently awaiting my palm. 
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