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In the Hollow
Below My Hip

By Kristin Roedell
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Now that you are home for good,
There is an expectant quiet.
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Southern Comfort

Across the road

from the Tennessee campground
green grass bent to drink the river--
trees trailed their limbs

beneath seed scattered skies.
The sun set in an orange ball.
Beech trees, silver

clad ladies slim

in the faint light,

were radiant as

the over the shoulder smile

of a beautiful woman.

I lingered there,

until every lovely thing

held by night and sleep

soared—

the way gulls rise up

from white capped swells
brilliant in a yellow moon



