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Paper Dreams

origami poems
by Jan Keough
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This Water Fountain

This water fountain speaks
so quick.

Moments ago
it had nothing to say.

But the pump was off,
water was asleep

in damp, tiered rooms,
growing green

with leaves and dead bugs
who had stayed too long.

‘uJniaJl Aw Joy

S9pPI3 dY3 Y1M Sliem
‘@auaiied yum Jejjiwey
‘aul[aJoys yoea pue

‘Qweu Aw Jaqwiawal
sjood |epi3 ajaym
uojsuswip apiseas e
ojul dw ||ids

‘940w 10y

Suinuem Asjou 1ey3y wody
Aeme Ays 0}

‘auo ou Aaua 01

y3nous usaid

9q 03 3I| p|NOM |

ybnoug uda4n

I wish | could understand

the trill, this unformed chit chat,
melting between synapses
making my mind

curl up in that syntax

seeping past sense.

I'll listen

to this storyteller

for hours,

ear to drippings,

watching drops become sound
and sound become

nothing more

than presence.



