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NOTE

The following poems were written to be read aloud by two readers at once, one taking the left-hand part, the other taking the right-hand part. The poems should be read from top to bottom, the two parts meshing as in a musical duet. When both readers have lines at the same horizontal level, those lines are to be spoken simultaneously.
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Dawn



 








	At first light the finches
are flitting about the trees

	 




	 

	Flittering




	fluttering

	 




	 

	flit




	purple finches

	 




	 

	flit




	Fluttering

	 




	 

	flittering




	fly

	 




	 

	painted finches




	fly.

	 




	 

	Weaver finch
goldfinches




	Weaver finch
goldfinches

	Cassin’s finch
house finches
flit




	finches

	 




	flit

	 




	 

	finches




	 

	flit




	brown-capped rosy finch

	 




	 

	flutter




	 

	flit




	flutter

	flutter




	flit

	flit




	finches.

	finches.







Morning









	 

	One waxwing’s wakened




	two
 
	two




	rails have risen

	 




	three
  
	three




	 
  
	teal




	four
 
	four




	storks

	 




	five
 
	five




	 

	stilts




	six
 
	six




	California condors

	 




	 

	seven sleek




	seven sleek
 
	trumpeter




	 

	swans




	eight scaups

	 




	 

	nine snipes




	ten shrikes

	 




	twelve
 
	twelve




	 

	rufous-sided towhees




	fifteen
 
	fifteen




	magnificent
 
	magnificent




	frigatebirds
 
	frigatebirds




	twenty terns

	 




	 

	thirty-five




	dazzling
 
	dazzling




	 

	lazuli buntings




	fifty ruffs

	 




	 

	sixty wrens




	seventy-seven

	 




	sea gulls
 
	sea gulls




	 

	saviors of




	Salt Lake City
 
	Salt Lake City




	eighty grouse

	 




	 

	ninety grebes




	one hundred
 
	one hundred




	chickadees!
 
	chickadees!
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The Wandering Albatross









	Behold the wandering

	Behold the wandering




	albatross!

	albatross!




	Roaming the lonely

	 




	oceans

	albatross




	 

	wandering




	Believed to bear

	 




	the souls of lost

	 




	mariners

	wandering




	 

	Sailors swept overboard




	wandering albatross

	wandering albatross




	Men lost to

	 




	storms and sharks

	 




	albatross roaming

	albatross roaming




	 

	The shipwrecked




	arisen

	 




	 

	The storm-drowned




	a-soaring

	 




	 

	Albatross!




	Albatross!

	Wandering




	Wandering

	ceaselessly




	albatross

	journeying




	Wandering

	 




	wandering

	Wandering




	albatross!

	albatross!






The Actor









	I

	 




	seem
 
	seem




	 

	a shrike




	I

	 




	ape

	ape




	 

	the gull




	I

	 




	sing just like
 
	sing just like




	 
	
	the cardinal.




	 

	I




	mimic
 
	mimic




	coots

	 




	 

	I




	mirror
 
	mirror




	crows

	 




	 

	I




	imitate
 
	imitate




	the orioles.

	 




	I

	 




	copy
 
	copy




	 

	wrens




	I

	 




	echo
 
	echo




	 

	owls




	I know by heart
 
	I know by heart




	 

	the catbird’s calls.




	But all of that

	 




	 

	is simply




	sham

	sham




	 

	For a mockingbird




	is what

	 




	I am. 

	I am.
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The Watchers









	 

	Overhead vultures fly




	Overhead vultures fly

	 




	 

	Peregrine falcons fly




	Peregrine falcons fly

	 




	 

	Pigeon hawks




	Pigeon hawks

	sparrow hawks





	sparrow hawks

	red-tailed hawks




	red-tailed hawks

	sharp-shinned hawks




	sharp-shinned hawks

	 




	 

	circling




	Black hawks

	Black hawks




	slowly circling

	 




	Marsh hawks

	Marsh hawks




	 

	peering




	down

	down




	 

	at the




	ground

	ground




	 

	with




	great

	great




	interest.

	interest.






The Passenger Pigeon









	We were counted not in

	 




	 

	thousands




	nor

	 




	 

	millions




	but in

	 




	billions.

	billions.




	 

	We were numerous as the




	stars

	stars




	 

	in the heavens




	As grains of

	 




	sand

	sand




	at the sea

	 




	 

	As the




	buffalo

	buffalo




	 

	on the plains.




	When we burst into flight

	 




	 

	we so filled the sky




	that the

	 




	sun

	sun




	was darkened

	 




	 

	and




	day

	day




	 

	became dusk.




	Humblers of the sun

	Humblers of the sun




	we were!

	we were!




	The world

	 




	inconceivable

	inconceivable




	 

	without us.




	Yet it’s 1914,

	 




	and here I am

	 




	alone

	alone




	 

	caged in the Cincinnati Zoo,




	the last

	 




	 

	of the passenger pigeons.
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