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Because this season turns 
like a key 
in the lock of the year 
all the guards 
fall as if dead in me. 

Winter, despair, cement 
crack over expanding tree roots. 

A mourning dove cries 
above the leaves; 

my mourning turns 
like a key 
in the oiled lock 
of rejoicing. 

Shell of the vigil 
breaks fo r the living creature; 
small, new songs 
fill the ears of these trees. 
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