
Stones, when we left: 
           the mountain ached 
  
 Deep reminded the nameless words 

   The earth is an ear Listen 

  Walk slowly 
  Walk as if flowers are emanating

In stone I hear the ache of 
         Past lives 
              Flowering 

        All words crawl back to one darkness 

      [nameless]

what stillness 
in you 

comes to  
the stillness  
in me 

i alone am 
to lie: still—

  I am here from over there 
  I am   anchored 
  broke from parent   
  liquid  drained of heat 

      I long to mend

   I am from somewhere else 
   I am from over there 

  yet here 
      I am  
     I am here 

 the selves field scattered 
  



*floating fragments:


}  i am from 

what shore 
what planet 

become 
a poem 

bury me 

             O! Blue-veined 
  remnant of 
                     giants! 

  Fit me to your 
     palm 
  and throw— 

      I left blue mountains 

      Earth and Ear 
      Flowering

it’s okay to live in two worlds 
 singing with no body to hold the song 

  we keep trying to turn our tongues 
    in different ways 
   turn our mouths into another 
                   kind of music 

    I swallowed the rock 
    they threw at me 
   

 Hearts too are soft stones
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