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Bob and Mary,

two of the best heaven-makers I know.
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I.  In the Beginning
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The World Singing

i. Violins

We are but 

stringed instruments

playing to time, 

slipping through

hourglass shapes,

all its varnished parts

neck, bridge,

chinrest, tailpiece

and yes, 

f-holes,

quaking, trilling

wearing away

until all that sings 

is silver.
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ii. The Singing Penis

The water boatman, an insect 

the size of a grain of rice,

nine eyelashes or less,

sings by rubbing 

his wisp of a penis 

against his belly, like

drawing bow to moon

he fiddles around,

a microscopic crooning.

Is every

thing dependent 

upon length 

and tension 

of string? 

Somewhere, 

a finger 

presses 

down,

engenders 

sharp 

sounds.

iii. Wood

We wonder why 

the Stradivarius 

sings so.

Credit the voice of angels 

to a mix of craft and 

climactic cooling.

Trees 

grew slowly,

ring upon huddled ring

bundled in 

bathrobes of bark 

against Europe’s cold spell, 

long forgotten 

mini-ice age that

peaked in 1643, thawed 

enough so that one 

year later, the tight

lips of Anna Stradivari 

opened, and Antonio 

slipped into the cold world 

and cried. 

When he was old enough,

he took a knife 

and, as London burned,     

carved from a 

block of wood 

his first of a thousand 

fiddles. 

350 years later, 

600 remain,

offering up 

silky

sounds 

hinting 

at caramel.

––––––––
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iv. Fungus

You want it, again and again,

will go to great lengths to 

reconstruct that first time 

you heard it, even if it means 

clawing damp earth with bare hands

to perfect the way sound travels 

through wood at just the right speed.

This too is an art: to find a loamy forest,

dig up just the right gilled mushrooms, 

rub well into slabs of spruce or massage 

slowly into maple. Impregnate it. 

––––––––
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Allow fungi to grow and rob just 

the right amount of beauty, until 

it is a masterpiece of decomposition.

Take proper care. 

Permit the body, 

a fragile instrument in need of rest,  

to lie gently upon a clean, cotton sheet, 

and with silt already asleep, curled under beds 

of fingernails, stretch out as one magnificent string.

Storming Versailles 

Sometimes a woman must march thirteen miles in rain, 

ruin her only shoes for a slice of bread.

Because justice is not a whispered thing, she and her 6,000 sisters 

refuse to yield pitchforks, pikes, and swords. 

Even after the royal family flees the palace, the noblemen, 

bent on picking every last crumb for themselves,

will swipe at the women’s harvest, call them 

cross-dressing whores—a small price to pay for flour.

Field Guide to Widows and Crows 

Identification 

Large bodied, cloaked in night. Emits, at times, a loud cry, 

like wind howling across a cavernous well. 

Indistinct from each other save by the flash of finger; 

the widow parting with her last precious mite. 

The study of widowhood is deeply gendered, with a

lack of interest in observing males because

(a.) they do not last long in the wild and 

(b.) are well-suited to patriarchal landscape 

(see Widowhood: Condition or Construction). 

Unfortunate categorizations of lusty, scheming, 

merry, and virtuous persist to this day.

Range

They are found in the foothills 

of the Rockies and elsewhere. Several flocks 

established convents throughout Spain. Though

widows rarely fly across borders, both 

are widely distributed across all hemispheres. 

Habitat

Typically do best where food is prevalent. 

Found near woods, beaches, and open fields, 

they glean crops of casserole and corn. Some are 

forced to eat meat at tables of kindly neighbors. 

Can adapt to loss of mate and loud noises.  

To understand impact of flux in land-use patterns 

and habitat loss, further study required.

Behavior

Highly intelligent creatures (how often have you seen 

either species splayed roadside?), they survive by wit. 

Easily irritated, they brood for a time. Most move on. 

Both benefit from presence of a sentinel. Reports indicate 

widows have grown less wary.

Legal Status

Whereas, for thousands of years, open season has been declared 
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