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Credits
“A Good Death” - Prairie Schooner

“How to Read Crossing Brooklyn Ferry”
- The Briar Cliff Review
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Teaching with chalk dust on my back

and car keys jiggling in my pocket
and a nagging crick in my right knee
| stand before the class

with Robert Frost in my mouth.

| can see the stone walls in my head,
the dark forest of which no saying will
quite be dark enough, tree line of pine
and birch as frayed as these sentences
| keep trying to mend, word placed
solid against word against the sweep
of snow across abandoned farms,

the ruined barns and broken glass,
ache of memory and why the gray
disguise of years could never hide

the aging boy who lived inside himself
and made this music out of pain

that walked beside him all his life.



