
 
 
 
 
 
 
the bloom of my mouth 

               is an alter- 
 
ing thrive     an unseasonable watery 
casket of flowers       is a tender 
of the brightliest  
thing      shadowed in scent 
 
blue eye     in the rafters       
heaven       is reticent 
bloom tisket      floor flower       
book cutter      ring singing     
   
                                            the morning 
folded in hedges      collapsed into cranes 
 
and viewed the room speculatively 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


