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By
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Spring dusk. She wants more—

robins, cardinals, tanagers,

ruby-throated words

I ask if you'll come

live in the flower awhile

you say, um, yes, um

Evening comes—

plays with the oar,

boat fills with moonlight

Naked and awake

in bed, not counting sheep but

what his pleasures are

Sticky with honey,

her fingertips trace his chest,

his hair, after tea
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In the museum—
pomegranates burst with joy,
still lifes make me cry

So many stars that
if you open your mouth wide
Tt will fill with stars

Man selling peanuts
shivering in his torn coat
stamped with red cherries

Enough wine to drive,
not surface all afternoon,
love unreasonably

You strum lullabies—
slo-mo, drowsy bees loop air,
falling for sweetness



