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So much for those days...

A curl of mist steams upward

from a field, visible as my breath,
houses along a road stand waiting
like old women knitting, breathless
to tell their tales.

from “Necessities of Life”

by Adrienne Rich
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AFTER THE RAIN

After the rain

every puddle reflects blue sky.
Along the lane suburban houses spread out
their dusty winter aprons of juniper
Kitchen windows stare into the sun
An empty clothesline rattles

as squawking crows flare up

like black flames

then settle by a spilling garbage can
Behind one fence

a brightly coloured swing

is chained, unseen

A small dog snuffles and yaps.

Further down the lane

beneath a canopy of darkest pine

[ tread on countless years of fallen needles
springy as a mattress

to come at last into a sunlit space
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and see the old man's garden.

[ think of blue-veined calloused hands
propping up the crooked branches

of an ancient apple tree

while moss creeps

over the tilted paving stones

and papery stalks of last year's hydrangeas
stand stiff and tall

beside his rotting canvas chair

Rogue blackberries

overtake the broken shingles

of a tool shed

Purple crocus crowds

the snow-drops

fighting through last summer's grass.

Wait, Wait

[ want to call

Come back, come back old man!
Look here.

Your magnolia is about to bloom.
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BRIDES

Overnight, skeletal trees

have decked themselves in the finery
of a billion trillion blossoms

against a sky as blue

as a baby's eyes

Like brides and brides’ maids

they sway in the morning breeze.

Scattered about, low bushes

in full bloom act as ring bearers

and flower girls shedding their petals
while more sober guests

the elms and maples

wait for the dancing to begin.
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