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Falling Towards The
Questions That Remain

If this is where | am now...
how will | survive the winter?

God, how | would like a friend
to just drop in... unexpectedly,

the darkness and cold will continue,
the nights will get longer...

Note to myself:
Develop a God damn hobby.

Falling Towards the Questions That Remain
by Lynnie Gobeille © 2009
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Fall Realities

An Origami Poems
Autumn Celebration Edition, V. /

Poems by:

Doug Norris
Tom Chandler
Mary Mueller
James Penha

Marguerite Keil Flanders
Kim M. Baker
&

Lynnie Gobeille
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Autumn Morning

Fog in the harbor,
Steam on the mirror,
Frost on the window.

Outside, discovering
The neighbor’s oak
Growing in my garden

And one crazy squirrel
Risking everything
To save a single nut.

Autumn Morning
by Doug Norris © 2009
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Elvis

A hundred of you

parachute into a football stadium,

a hundred gilt and spangled jumpsuits
with proud bellies tumble in a tangle
of ripcords and billowed silk,

then square away with weird precision
and give it all you’ve got; who cares

if you’re alive or not?

Elvis by Tom Chandler © 2009




