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Can you hear me? 

I meant to let the coyotes in 

and bar out the men with 

their insoluble compounds, their gaseous hydrocarbons. 

I’m sorry to tell you this 

but it’s always the men. 

They howl all the same. 

Once, I think, I had a dress 

the color of finch feathers.  You know 

the birds that stuffed newsprint and twigs 

in the eaves above the door,

scratched the wood and you said I pitied them 

more than you.

It’s hard to say, with color such an afterthought. 

We had a garden, then. 

Speak up. 

What are you thinking?  Are you 

blinking?  Do you remember the carpenter bees’ muttering? 

Will you 

sit with me 

and breathe the morning air? 

Matthew


