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Sankaty

“If you listen carefully,

You can hear the wind”
Was the first poem | spoke —
Uttered among dunes,
Echoing wild waves,
Amplified by emptiness,
Resounding in the hollow
Knobbed whelk of my ear.

| was just a boy,

Seven years conscious,
Scratching mysteries

From driftwood and sand.

| did not know anything
About poetry

Until the night my father,
Recalling my words,
Tapped his typewriter,
Clackety-clacking the keys,
Transforming my line

Into an enduring shape
Made of windblown dunes.

The seal followed me,
Keeping its distance
Precisely angled 45 degrees,
Watching from the waves

While | walked the slanted sand

To the lighthouse and back.
Neither of us spoke

Between glances and progress,
Each of us content

To merely indulge

Our pleasures and curiosities.





