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...every poem read makes this
a better world. - Peace, Juliana
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EARLY MORNING SONG
Isaiah 50:4

This morning before you woke the sun,
only the distant rain moved,
then you sang. Exquisite art,

A tune you must always have known

but as a stranger here, | had never heard.
Then you were answered distant but
echoing. What a surprise -

Distinct your complex innovation,
glissando, syncopation

jazz in earliest

hours while everyone slept.

Awake only by chance | could

have missed you,

clandestine in that perfect

tree the neighbor waters and | admire -
now your proscenium.

But show yourself

take the acclaim you deserve, take
a bow. Don’t stay

hidden except for your elegant song
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that ventures into the cool
night air.

What accomplishment,

your trill into silence -

such proclivity,

to me standing wordless,
listening as one who needs

to be taught early in the morning!

Better to listen
to think the ways
you put my own song to shame.

ii
clear song

yesterday
silent today

Silent the tree
Silent the air of earliest morning
Waiting for you



