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      A LONE LEAPING WOMAN*


      


      





      doesn’t leave a crater


      





      landless – she picks up days




      of work like kindling


      





      only the river curves




      around her shoulders




      

        

          * Itinerant female labourer, mediaeval England.
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      I see the death
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      I pack in boxes what a wing remembers




      of the river, a hill’s lurch,


      





      the wren’s nest inside a skull.




      I layer them with songs,


      





      notes clinging to a branch.
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