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A certain shimmer

seemed to shine

in curtained darkness— 


his face made strange,

silverfish

collapsing into


the river’s mouth (which 

blocked our path)

symbolic, he said,


walking down the beach,

stopped by the

estuary’s flow. 


In that dark I saw

him see me— 

warp and weft and pine,


want to hold my hand?

he queried.

And I was lifted,


transformed into mist,

ringing round

spring moon; became lune.
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