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POETRY

2 little whos
(he and she)
under are this
wonderful tree

smiling stand

(all realms of where
and when beyond)
now and here

(far from a grown
-up i&you-
ful world of known)

who and who

(2 little ams
and over them this
aflame with dreams
incredible is)
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honour the past

but welcome the future
(and dance your death
away at this wedding)

never mind a world

with its villains or heroes
(for god likes girls

and tomorrow and the earth)

all nearness pauses, while a star can grow
all nearness pauses, while a star can grow
all distance breathes a ﬁnal dream of bells;

perfectly outlined
are all amazing the and peaceful hills

(not where not here but neither’s blue most both)

and history immeasurably is
wealthier by a single sweet day’s death:
as not imagined secrecies comprise

goldenly huge whole the upfloating moon.
Time’s a strange fellow;

more he gives than takes
(and he takes all) nor any marvel finds




