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Please recycle with a friend.

WWW.ORIGAMIPOEMS.COM
origamipoems@gmail.com

Cover: Plaster thru wallpaper (detail)

Peamy Prejads ™
What You Left
Laurie Kolp © 2015
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What You Left
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What You Left

| found your old journal hanging
in the branches of our shady oak
where you once took refuge

with worn pages scribbled upon
words undecipherable

their meanings misunderstood

like you.
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The Pain—

tucked away, keep it

in the fold of wings

you hold to your breast,

concealed like a gun

the steel that stole your breath
absorbed in folds, red sheets
longing for an origami crane, Tsuru
to keep me tucked away too



