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the hum of his transmission
when his hand gears down,

see how they sit in pairs
beside the still pond
inside there is Jesus
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\\Kiss me// a paring down of decades —
\\Kiss me// . . .
\\Kiss me// coils damp in their dark laps
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He takes from the table the leather-bound

his mother’s voice calling, and the careful
entries of birds.
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Infinity is a door in grey wood,
opening.
It's right the way

with the horizontal.

Infinity is the sudden lilt
of the vertical.
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Take this account
of how quickly time passes
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All around me there are streets leading

At 7 a.m.on a Wednesday morning, forty-
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| close my eyes. The taps push on.

Goldfish fall from my mouth, and start to swim.

dreamily, his eyes inward. Perched
side-saddle behind him, his girlfriend,
legs crossed, polishes her nails.
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outside, pacing fury,

a plywood door

prepares to buckle:

we'd house ourselves in, all this wind & rain.

inside, a legless bed floats
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ashoe.
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We lug two-by-tens, a claw-foot bathtub,
sacks of lime off the ferry. Islands,

anhd th‘;’e - they say, are critical stop-offs for trade
Wwhere desert meets the city and migration, but | say
. in a shantytown whatever comes to an island stays.
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If only | could live like that: know

that all the love and sorrow | ever needed
is there. Here.

you never know
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