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To Isabel Schon


It’s 40–Love, and your serve




 
A Girl’s Tears,
Her Songs

 
On the Side of a Bike Path

What was our future? I turned over


Your hand and studied your palm.


I noted two lines, one short, the other long.


I looked at mine—three lines,


One filled with sweat from our three-mile ride.


I wondered to myself, Why three?


Then I knew—you were the first


To lie with me on a blanket,


And two others would follow,


Neither as beautiful.


As you stood up,


Shaking grass from your hair,


I gripped your hand—pinched it, really.


Months from now you will not be mine.

 
Not Yet


The weakest petals


Blow from the flowering tree,


And I think of myself


As a part of that tree,


My petals intact.


Not yet, I tell you,


We’re young, just


Coming into bloom,


Our roots sinking


Daily into the earth.


Not yet, I tell you,


I a small tree,


You a taller, bending


Tree. The sun


Will roll over us,


And if a cloud


Of worry throws lightning,


Let’s remember our fear.


 
Composition


Cold day, cold without you,


Ice hanging from the eaves like teeth


And the sun riding out of town before I changed


Out of my pajamas. To get warm, I opened a can


Of alphabet soup, got it boiling,


And poured it into a bowl. The bowl was warm


As your hand. I liked that, steam curling


As I carefully carried it to the table.


I drank from the lip of the bowl,


And used a chopstick to form I love you


From the tangle of floating letters.


I drank that sentence and began to glow.


 
Burrs & Thistles


What gifts do you bring me?


I see you walking


Across the baseball diamond,


A stick like a sword


Whacking at the tall grass.


The tips of your shoes


Will be green


As our love is green,


And your hair is the color


Of wheat. You see me,


And I wave.


You drop your stick


And run to me


Like Mercury,


Burrs, thistles, flakes


Of grass hooking


On your pant cuffs.

 


Later, at our favorite


Place at the river,


I’ll whisper, “Do you love me?”


And think how other



Girls want to grab


You like those burrs


And thistles. Jealous,


I’ll pluck every one of them


And flick them into the wind . . .

 
Facts of Life


The bee will touch the flower,


And the flower will not


Complain. The weight


Of the bee is like a teaspoon


Of honey, and its wings


Transparent as the boy in fifth period—


He likes me, a bee hovering


Above as we share a microscope.


Am I his flower? We almost touch shoulders


When we bend to look


At the slide. We laugh.


I’m then stung—he leaves


My side and hovers over


A hippie girl named Sunflower.


In spring, boys don’t last.

 
I Saw What You Did


You plunged your giant hand


Into your pocket


For dimes and nickels.


Some pennies rolled


Into the server’s hand


At McDonald’s,


The one place we can afford.


I heard you stutter,


“Chocolate, no, I mean—strawberry,”


My favorite flavor.


With two straws, we left


To sit on a bench—


Two pigeons stared at us.


When we lowered our faces


Toward that rosy milk shake,


Our eyes locked on each other,


And as we bumped heads,


Both of us almost


Choked from giggling.

 


I saw what you did—


You pretended to drink


From the straw.



You let me have most


Of the milk shake.


That was nice.


You called me sweet,


Strawberry sweet.

 
Rough Hands


Lotion is a slippery essence


Applied on a winter day

 


When an icy wind sings through the bare trees.


But I prefer my hands rough.

 


This way, when I hold yours,


You won’t slip away.
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