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A Constellation of Suns
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Sunshine

Daddy, | like it when the sun
interrupts us...

Oh, yes... Yes, like when it

burns through fog, splashing leaves,

and touches the side of your face
warm as your mother’s kiss?

No, dad, just the sun
all by itself —

no kiss

no flame

no leaves —

Just the sun’s sudden rays
pouring down,

right here

right now

on you and me
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Late Wildflowers, Motherhood

Once the nights misplaced the stars and nearly
dashed her wishes. But the long wait brought bright

shoots; little fists pushed through autumn frost,
releasing a constellation of suns.



