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Poems
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he will stretch a leaf between his hands,
holding it before his face like amirror,
and bring

its center

to the lit end of his cigar.

Then he will watch the flame grow toward his fists,
count the seconds it takes, note the color
rim and the way
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the orange
to leaves
splinters fly off. He will do this only
that rust the sun when
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When
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the leaves in the field
his eyes close. The plants lie perfectly
still.
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