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VALENTINE, LATE AT NIGHT

You sleep. | read and write lines.
The literacy of love fills our home,
weaves scenes of us, young,
laughing and touching tongues.
Keep asleep; I'll put away the words,
find you in the dark joining

of our married breath.

Marguerite Keil Flanders © 2010
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GOODNIGHT, THE STARS

And good-night the bridge

of breath that sways me

into mystery mine,

folding me as a vessel

to wind down dreaming

blue streams where thoughts
have no tomorrow.

Jan Keough © 2010

vy

@rgeny Poamy Pocfads

AAA
0T0C @ 41NN qog

‘|ief ur us noA moN
"Jea( 10U p|No3 | usping e
awedaq aned noA ano

Asuinofspjiyo e
950|2 00} Jayieydals e yum
lsuedy ul padeweq

AAA
0T0C @ duloled |20N

*3l1] | Meay Aw ssoud
‘apew asiwoud pasadsiym e o}
s8ul|d Jeay dnnuewoy

‘9oueisip ay3 Suidpuq
‘sspy s,4ano| e Surpueleq

Aysi| ssjiem puim

NalalavaH

All You Really Need is Love

March 14, 2010
an love poems medley
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CONVERSATION HEARTS (A Dialogue)

On Valentine’s Day, we exchanged gifts.
She got NECCO Sweethearts;
| got Magic 8-Ball.

“BE MY VALENTINE”
OUTLOOK NOT SO GOOD
“MELT MY HEART”

ASK AGAIN LATER

“EVER AFTER”

MY SOURCES SAY NO
“SOUL MATE”

DON’T COUNT ON IT

“I LOVE YOU”

REPLY HAZY, TRY AGAIN

Doug Norris © 2010
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BONDS

| want to hold you,

little hedgehog

with stiff short-quilled fur,
heavy in my hands

as a dense loaf of farm bread
or a stone, but warm

like that bread

newly from the oven.
After all, we are made

of the same stuff:
hedgehog, coral, flower,
woman, man.

| feel such affection

for our bones.

Kara Provost © 2010



