CONTENTS

Lullaby

Under the Roof

Each Day I Open the Door to Damage
Directions

A New Mother Discovers Emptiness
Self Portrait as a Dam

The Flood

Mother Love

The Meow’s the Thing—

Further Thoughts on Responsibility
Nose Tip,

Wheat Field with Crows

Tide Pools

Dear Daughter,

Sweet Seed, Sweet Poison

To the Artist’s Child

Pre-Term

Child’s Story

Because We Left the City

Units of Measure

Aubade

Abandon

Proposal

The Birth of Doubt

Advice to My Younger Self: Fall
Raveling Round the Lake

Dust Storm

We Cannot Sleep Alone

Verge

Child,

Epithalamium on a Theory of Gravity
The Barnyard of It

Creator, I Try

Advice to My Younger Self: Winter
Dear Creation, I Confess,

O] O\ AW



Further Thoughts on Abandon
Two = Part Invention
Perfect Wife
Processional

How I Learned to Love
Offering

Crossroads

We Wanted More
Later

Sometimes, Silence

In Which I First Discovered
Encounter

Spider Season

Master

Wanting Not Wanting
Presage

Husband,

On a Photograph
Carrying On

It Did Not Happen as You’d Hoped
Unsettling

Lullaby

Hungry

Little Song

Clutch

Before and After
Afterlife

Hush

Revision

Ambition

Preface

Never Have

Coda

Notes
Acknowledgements

47
48
49
50
ST
53
54
55
56
57

60
62
64
65

67
68
69
70
71
72
73
75

77
78
79
8o
81
82
83
84

85
86



LULLABY

Where is the girl who hid in the woods
when wolves came. Where is the boy
who broke brambles with his hands.
Why were the two setting down stones
and where should the stones have pointed.
Which were the minutes they felt most alone:
before the wind wept or after, once sure

of what awaited. =~ What words did they slip

to the shivering air and what was the sound
that silenced. What did the owl’s eye blink from
that night when the moon refused  to linger.

Where did the mouse spill his hard-won crumb
when the shadow passed slow over.

Did the tree’s hollow not hold?
Wias the river too wild to ford?
Why so still, why so still, and why no fire

yet burning. Who mouths the mouse.
How moans the owl.
And when cries the on-blowing wind.
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