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strata 

soon after we evening we wild with song 

we river silt   mudrock         beach sand and         lunette 

limestone afterlife lamina key bed and bed 

we quiver folded we folded quake 

in a world full of history    fissure, feeling   we gap and we break 

scarred world vestige             we lap        we lake 

uptilted graywacke          siltstone    sandstone, red 

            we tilted        animal                blood on the tongue 

world and we     shade-shy of broken         we herd    and we here 

treasure     and rupture          star-stippled  seam 

yolk       soft step   urge of words under         

snowballing universe nocturnal fabric to which we are sewn 
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[suddenly] 
 
 
 
suddenly  my head deep north 

 
and my eyes, places    

 
my hair white  my uncertain hope          
 
     by nigh8all            my burden          the travelling light   
 
      taking    
 
 my paper coat  and ink    
 
farewells, various        I could not refuse          
 
                       burdens             on the way 
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