243y pua 3,usaop AJ0ls Yy} ains we |
papuodsqe | 1ey}

spuey JnoA yym payesd

3uinied Jaljad ayy pue

uo0ssa| Sunes a2l ay) 10} syueyl

Please recycle to a friend.
ORIGAMIPOEMS.COM

or email:
origamipoems@gmail.com

Cover photo by Mo Mancini

©rigany Peary Prejads

UNCLE
Maurice Mancini © 2011

4341040 JnOA Jo swe Suiwodam ayz ul Aol

apIs s, Jaylow InoA Aq 110jwod

Jay1e} unoA jo awoy ay3 ul aoead puiy noA Suidoy
ureSe spuey poo3 ul

2.8 NOA Suimou| ul 92e|0S puly Ing

ApeaJje noA ssiw |

$J98UBIS JO SSAUISO|I B} Puk AjlLUE) UIMI]
S20UB)SIP Y}

sn ynoge

‘NoA 1noge Sa1101S HUlIp pUB POOJ BWOS Sulieys
19y12803 sn Suiduliq 4oj noA yueyy

Maurice
Mancini

11s 10U pip 3y
wiy payem am

adeaspue|
Jeljiwey e ‘AJowaw Aw ul paydla UOISIA B Y231 0}
ySnous Suo| pa1se| 11 [BIP SWI BUO B SEM U JI

$20S pue agou yieq siy ul Suipis

20848 y1m paieys ay

ULl 921 U dWedaq

J0OJ4 UaY21L| Y1 uaym Sujuiow Aepinies e sem
(putw Aw Ul pappaqia sanl|

Asowaw siyy se) Ajjwey Aw ui

pappagwa PaAl| SaWi} SNOLIEA 1B OyMm

JNYLY 9]2Un JO 1S0W Jaquawal | Jeym Ing

euwielp 1NOYUM palp pue

2Aq poo8, sem awiy Iyl 18y} MaUY| Y JI Se
auoAue 031 pIp JBA3U 3Y YdIyM

sieaA uasyyly Jo uoluedwod pue

pualiy Jeap siy 01 9Aq poo3 panem ay Aep auo

¢dois uels

pua ou ‘ujuuidaq ou yum Suidueyd Jans

J914e Aep ayy pue

awes ay1 g 1 pjNOM MOJIOWO]

uonisodwoo siyy paAe(d | §i 1oy} mous| 0} pajuem ay
wiy Joy Jeyuns Aw padeid | usym

28e||02 ayj ul

24n1x31 Jayloue wiy spew 1eyl sishe| syl
paieasd Aayy

azew ay1 ySnouyi Ajploape psjeaym pue
1e,p 303[qo pue ‘sajunbijue Jeau
‘saljinbiue o uo3||0d siy Inoge
9|qeadpajmouy| pue padedua Aian sem ay

UNCLE

I have been working on a story about my uncle
but it seems to be an unstable platform and
keeps shifting in its sleep as if alive

evolving, even as he is dead

my uncle died, just shy of eighty-nine years

a cantankerous old man

| miss you already

but find solace in knowing you are in

good hands again

hoping you find peace

in the home of your father

comfort by your mother’s side

and joy in the welcoming arms of your brother

| wrote infrequent letters describing some
project or event in my life

sometimes | sent pictures, maybe a poem
never a reply or a mention,

| wrote when | wanted

rarer were my visits



