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An Evening With Friends

You and he

talk

endlessly.

Nearly ten,

the fire is embers
now,

the candles
burnt low.

| stumble

to the kitchen

to wash the dinner dishes.
You ask for port.

My glance

silences you.

Eleven,

twelve,

he leaves.

You wonder

why | do not kiss you
goodnight.

Argument

| hear only shadows

of voices.

My mind fights

against my will to separate
sounds into words.

Last summer
the windows were opened.

Even in intelligibility,
they were senseless.

In the Morning
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Spray

from rain
tapping

on the porch rail
reaches

my feet.

| stretch

and let the torrents
run

between

my

toes.
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