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Bristlecone Pine

5,000 years witnessing
what? The way wind

curls around limbs

until they look arthritic?
Gravity stunting growth
like an inactive pituitary?
How humans seem unable
to look past what it means
to be human even when
the lens we’re looking
through, for once,

isn't?
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Sun is kin to sap, though
bark is not relative

to skin. You can grow
anywhere. Old age
doesn’t look like one
thing. Those old red-
woods like to sing

about height. Trust me,
it's overrated. Try staying
grounded for millennia,
sitting in the same some-
place, growing mostly out
instead of up.





