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The Intention

an origami poem
by Jan Keough
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The intention

It was always there -

my Intention

folded and lying beneath layers
two - three - four

or more as days began

or ended.

Or were hard to conceal.

Pretty layers and dull ones -
important enough to stretch
or best to let fall

as if nothing.

Layers | never meant

to acquire

but layers that would cover
the shyest hint of
something wanting free.
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An Intention that caught me
gazing open-eyed

at a calm afternoon’s trace
outside my window

past the lawn and lavender
past the little step where
the cat would hide

past the cool air

rising from shadows of
indistinct worries

Worries that could
never

console or comfort
or pour the palest
cup of tea

to share.



