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Longest Night 
 
Clouds chorusing snow. 
 
Past the glass, 
distant chimes. 
 
Blue-gray edges 
the window pane, the birch tree, 
 
pink-orange sky bleeding 
through the cracks. 
 
Linen shrouds our bodies, 
our bare limbs. 
 
A measure of forms: 
 
palm against palm, 
clavicle to clavicle, 
 
edge by vanishing edge,  
we hold each other against disappearance. 
 
Frost veils the glass; 
brumal air filters past. 
 
Pipes dance as water boils 
in their hollows, singing sleep. 
 
I dream about darkness. 
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