T S S RN L e —Cooh ~ - S— /A Jey T e
g i : ] % . = .::.-.'__.: == £ ] ‘_.-' o
1 - T e | N L
: _ g A o s o i . ’ =
_ TRl v : : SR

v ) o

% 4 Thursday, December 18, 2014

2

rﬁ:‘-ﬁ"?-'?'ﬂ-:: S - e TEHC ; ¥
s e T e L3 Hh" .?\-'_ :: : .|"; ‘i
- Lt ']

3§§ 5 255 o

- A =l

— A bullet lodged deep

In the trunk of a tree,
Dreaming of its prey.
Skulls in forgotten places,
In pits, riverbeds

Y And 'neath fields of

G White wheat swaying

[n wintry winds.

Eyes that saw brothers, daughters,
The sun sinking into rivers at dusk,

Empty-
Packed hard with earth.

A knock on the door
Forty-three years in coming.
A voice they wait to
Hear over the phone.

i A plate set aside at every meal.

: And someday they may forget why.

’ 'l will dine with you in the house of my God."
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