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Please recycle to a friend.
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On Visiting My Sister In Wisconsin ( 1979)

there has been no rain
water barrels running low
wells will soon be dry

we fill the bathtub
drawing straws to see which one
of us will wash first

we share every drop
water gardens with what’s left
soon the crops will die
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around the table
we sit playing poker game
drinking whiskey shots

smoking old cigars
pretending this is Wild West
last round we all smile

knowing no thing stays
tomorrow we will leave here
go our separate ways

but for this one night
we three sisters laughing loud
know the grace of love



