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Opening

How joyfully the trees

wear their new veil of green--
halo of pale jade, glow

of promised spring

withheld,

ready to burst

into the sun’s warm arms.

At the end of each supple twig,
riding the biting breeze,

a bud

veined in red like an embryo
waiting to unfurl

a tender green tongue,

test the air and open,

open
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Praise Song
(with recognition of W. S. Merwin)

You invisible one

music of all the songs sung
beat of wind, wing, breath
you, purpling the violets
after winter’s death

swaying the lace curtain
warming my skin with yellow
lifting the scent of jasmine
carrying voices through hollows

plunging kill spiral of hawk
cooling green-shadowed woods
singing spring water over rock
grounding April with deep mud

you, shining on the flashing silver fishes
headying the air with orange perfume

feeding shoots reaching up through rot
causing all the world to be still or move:

you invisible one
music of all songs sung.



