n night fell, even
vers of mind seemed funny,

1 see when you close your €yes

Whe
cool dark 11

.nd the coin oflight yo

was like the moon ceflected in a still pond

ted in your boyhood,

you spot

rising to catch up, running after

the sweet taste whose fleeting,

whose faint faraway air
makes colder, more delicious

that melting ice of sober joy:

Whatever secret joke you held

within that sleeping mind,

you laughed without waking
for two whole minutes nonstop
while your wife woke by you, gl
then elbowing you nd chiding,
led your eyeli

before she shook you, pul

to empty white, and

you roared and wheezed
she wept and plcadcd

Com g
fo rt | but could not keep Yo! h
could not bringyo¥ back

Marie Gamboa

erc,

: Like a baby who burbles
ninc a¢

like siblings afrer
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