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LIKE A PRISONER OF SOFT WORDS 1)

We walk under the wires and the birds resettle.

We know where we’  re going but have not made up our mind

which way we will take to get there.

If we pass by the palmist” s she can read our wayward lines.

We may drop things along the way that substantiate our having been here.
We will not be able to transmit any of these feelings verbatim.

By the time we reach the restaurant one of us is angry.

Here a door gives in to a courtyard

overlooking a ruined pool.

We touch the spot on our shirt where the ink has seeped.

Page 4



[0 WORDS & THE WORLD [ U [

The lonely outline of the host is discerned near an unlit sconce.
Something about an oar leaning against a wall.

As guests we are authorized not to notice.

We lack verisimilitude but we press on with intense resolve.

We are forced to admit we cannot reproduce the smell of the linden.
But we can tell you when we are standing

in the sphere of its fluency, its mystery, its heart-shaped leaves,

its special white honey, the precarious fabric of its protection.

We appear less posthumous

against the silver exposures. When the wind picks up

the sound track isn’ taudible.
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