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MOVING ON:
5 SONNETS IN TIME

By

LAURI BURKE
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HANAMI (FLOWER VIEWING)

Watch for maize tulips to melt like butter,

as paddles fall asunder and settle,

May has moved to cost them the battle,

now they swing in breeze's soft-toned mutter.
Just before, they stood yellow-fleshed like corn,
their centers black-powdered as munitions,
wafting clouds of pollened invitations

to bees bumbling humble, freshly born.
Standing now, orchestra batons full ripe,
leading kited blossoms visual sound

of raining slant and drifting pouring pipe,

piling in confetti-papered mounds;

drama crescendos higher into hype,

while all bloomed stunning beauty runs to ground.



