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moonlit okra leaves
floating in blackness
no one sees the stems



warm rain before dawn:
my milk flows into her

unseen



sunrise path:
al each step the babys shadow

releases her fool



‘touching the fossil-

low rumblings

of thunder



Snow Pafdnes-.
thicket alon(] the stream
snags the ‘Fog



a marmot’s whistle
jerces the mountain—
first star



north wind moans
‘throuqh a crack
in my dream



chill dawn:
between the childs c0ugh5

a distant crow



late. autumn sun
signaling
from the spider’s strand






snow clouds:
taking in the diapers
and a Slugqish ﬂy



bitter wind:
the old hen clutches her fence

feathers blown open



feverish baby =

faster than we rock
she breathes



moonlight-
a path of dark grass
leads to the snowman



shafts
of winter sun

reach the bare oak



low winter moon:
her cheek curves the shadow

of the crib bar






on the icy limb
the hawk turns

to a silhouette



spring ocean in fog:
invisible waves and qu.ll cries

Swe“im] fot}eﬂ\er



Pickintj the last pears
yellow windows hang

n the dusk
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