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I As if to Sing




Tributary


I heard a woman’s grief in clear water,


a small chamber under a stone


where a tin cup was left, for walkers –


a public grief turned private,


a grief unconscious of its song.


I knelt where her words had burrowed


back inside the hill, her grief to my lips,


her sorrow to my ear. I might have prayed.


The tracery of years, down to the lake.


Some nights I return, to lift the stone,


thinking it’s her voice I hear.


The cup is still there.


Moonlight pours into the spring,


her grief to my lips, her sorrow to my ear.




The Glass Door


You knock on the brittle pane,


peering in through your fringe,


a green light through pines.


You knock on the brittle pane.


It is late but I let you in –


your bare feet leaking sand,


your beach-bag full of songs.


And the door stutters open


on a hinge where glass and air


are one element and neither


breaks the other.


       I let you in


to a dusty study, forgetting


to rest my palm against yours


on the pane


      like this, aligned


so the lifelines seal each other.




Cave Songs


Cat, you’ve caught me inland


sending you this faint light


from Gounod’s old torch.


I am inside the limestone cave


where a white fish survived


on darkness for centuries.
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