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Please Regycle To A Friend

WWW.origamipoems.com
or email us at:
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Leaves Fall
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Autumn’s Death

My smile hangs on his like autumn’s last leaf
rebelling against winter’s bitter bite.

He shakes, shedding and crunching under feet
our season’s remains while I sit tonight
watching his cheeks flush as he pours her wine.
He does not see me: bare limbs soon forget
the weight of leaves; his freedom wraps like vines
around her waist, choking mine into regret
that splits like brittle twigs when they embrace—
arms like careless branches, entwined and free,
her naked hands climbing his naked face—

My smile bends like a weeping willow tree.

He leaves with her; his shadow holds the door
and goodbye falls like acorns to the floor.



