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Chances

At the parish feast,

the chances are little strips of paper,
rolled up tight, then bent.

We buy twenty for a dollar,

all that luck

compressed.

We take turns opening chances.

The prizes aren’t the point.

The fun

is the untwisting

and this summer night.

We untwist our chances,

opened out to blanks.

All around us,

a festive litter of small dashed hopes.
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Transit Street

In 1769

citizen astronomers

built a platform

near streets now called Transit and Planet.
They assembled their instruments

to time

the Transit of Venus

as she passed between Fox Point and the sun.
Today, a brass band

winds through this neighborhood.

The Holy Rosary

Pentecost procession.

The men’s red ties

are memories of flames.

Banners, trumpets, drums

the old desire

for a local connection to immensity.



