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   Polyphony.
None (no one) struggles.
At rest.



praying
mantis

faces
sunset



many
sparrows
know

my
secret
street



sparows
sparrows
sparrows

old man
also



fall
trees
turn

house
stays



feed
pine trees
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&

rose
mary
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later
hang

storm
windows



alone
a shame

to light
furnace



tonight
those woods
in mind



dreaming

one street over they speak vietnamese



bundles of mail at an unopened door



my
hotplate

my
wooden
spoon

& my
2 quart
saucepan



washing
out

flower
pots

on a
fall day



wash skillet
turn compost
feed cornbread
to sparrows



in dress pants
& cardigan

carrying
my shovel



my house

full of trees

my tree house


