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Distant 

We played jacks 
on the railroad ties 
outside of town, 
pried the raisins 
from cookies, 

from oatmeal 
that smelled 
like sepia hues. 
Every day lasted 
as far as the breeze 
would carry it, 

would carry us. 
Now, when I tell 
you of my nightmares 
about tornadoes, 
you '11 hear it only 
once. 

There are days 
when every knock 
is you, with hard eyes 
and no more birds 
or dreams 
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or afternoons 
to speak of. 
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