"noA ysnoxy pue punore 1240 umop dn doord
‘nzpny o] ‘pue sasINd LW worj mo13 Lewr
Xoy y ‘suonisodsip 1Sop[Iw o) UaAd
So[pnd duopun Jurag sprom ok pauadryy dnos
12qeydie pue ‘sueas YIm pa[poou nok g
PrFom 2933 auo pardnizod ospwapued ok
‘uerdwi]O Sumonbuon) 'uo 1005 19s 13LY
1dour oL ysofy payros Jo [assed Aroad
vo syuprdrogduyy ok payue(d sfrog ‘nof £q
PponaIFUN ‘yuowNAISUT Sunsun oyl X1
pazoamb 1 oprsuy *sSuny Awr pownyxo spuIAs
Sunmoy peasq Lw pavoruedwods sarddog
‘sormysed Supmsun ur umop aw L[ No {
“SurM0I3 SjTep € 0IUT oUW PN NOX

IYDIPI0L) BT
Suggawold yavp v fo gm0 s pagfiy 10X

SNOILYOJOY¥d TVNOILLISOdHdd 40

Please recycle to a friend.

WWW.ORIGAMIPOEMS.COM
email us at:
origamipoems@gmail.com

et Pocny Prejads

HEART-SHAPED ROCKS
by Barbara Schweitzer
© 2009

€03 T UED 939UM VO PUEIS 03 ST OU YT\
‘pPloy sayea Aep se yor03uey I | Ing
*sof Addey aso ‘wispowNsuod JO
sseIow pauuy-Mo[aL A[s “O[qneq €
OpISE Passol D1se) Peq INg JUIIOT J0J UMOUY|
‘sse[3 Tunyew € uo AIp 01 N0 Suny
Joaey fred parmoejnuew €
900q € Inq Suryiou ‘ool € w,] ‘a30wWw ou
Sunesodop ‘Sury opserd uavoiq v
9mijodesd ojur Surysesd ‘08 Sumay jo
Aqrssod ay3 vo proyroos €
poures 1ySm o se Joyeom Surduep 3o oyp
‘funnw 703 1YSru Ise] pongie swre A7
‘soued ysnoy syearq Aep ‘Yoiny AIroyd © 3040

AVS ¥dH SVH AIVINYHIN
OLLSV1d NOTTHA 4H.L

HEART-SHAPED ROCKS

1N,

BY

BARBARA SCHWEITZER

*SOALI] BIOUSLW YOI}
‘33 01 yorq JWO 981 oprsaq sdweas
01 JUEA T "1O[FEDS Suryor) dooy 1,ued Yoom
woij Aeave ouol B XU YIIOU SUTWOD W [
st Sunpsraag feae Les 03 nok Sunua w
Jeams oy odim 03 ‘ySnous Suof Aess 1042
2013 3up1uﬁq jo 3,UED Inq SPUTW INO
pam a7 sahd A\ $SOIOE [} SIM[F I
'sfep 9A1SS2291 PpO s1ySnoy “o59Y SurAf
pue syySmu prred ogp Apoqfzons s1093ur I1E
drewrp FOYUEP A £3uods ay3 jo Lupmyy oy,
oyl [,[ ‘snouostod *98IN0D J[03 9y TO UoW
9 3,Up[nOM SprO) Auew sfouue mou pue
PUe Sa3BUS ISIAIIYIO £oq e 21e 301e3[E UL
3O ‘0S 31 OYEW Isnw UMOP S$I[UNOD MY €
189y YT, 939y ULIW ‘u2913 ssow ysuedg
pue 1e5 pue prey siT

Adureas st are oy,

TIId UNOHd V 40 30Vd dH.L NO WdOd V

HEART-SHAPED ROCKS

Nature loves to break
down and remake edges
rounding granite faces,
curving shores, scalloping
brittle sand and ice;
ledges bow to ocean urges,
fold themselves over
in supplicant repose,
sculpt caves of soft mouths
to swallow the high seas.
Eyes blink in direct sunlight —
even your baby blues.
Nothing craves a straight line.
Even our gritty words
circle in the zephyred air
and carve curlicues
around our feud.



