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WAKE

Before she has actually died
we begin planning. Her favorite
colors, we say, were fuchsia
and violet, and we pick the flowers
to match. She was simple,
we tell people, and flatten her out
in preparation for a coffin:
A Kentucky girl, hard-lifted
with craggily hands, she wouldn't
want the bell-and-whistle marble
of richer mothers. Hers will be slim,
will slick into the sky with
the economy and struggle of her
breathing. It will be practical:
a name, two dates, "a patient
mother". We mark all of this
off our lists. Before the funeral,
in this time of business, one can
only wonder what else we can do
to prepare. Someone brings up
Grandma's broken-ribbed fall,
my Great-Aunt's nagging cough.
We all eye each other, bold, mark off
items and days in our heads.

Katie Berta, 2008
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The canneries
placed their nets
five miles out
off the Copper
River Delta
and processed
the pink-bellied
salmon by the ton.
Bald eagles gathered
in trees, promised
easy meals, talons
pinning fish-flesh
as their beaks
dipped down to rip.

circa 1900

Matthew Miller, 2010
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