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Old Vole 
 

Our birds stayed hidden all afternoon, 
somewhere deep in the woods. 
 
Now, above fog, above clouds 
still heavy with more, 
 
that same moon we saw last night 
sails on, risen unseen, 
 
shining there unseen.  And maybe, 
in this year’s white and silent 
 
tunnels under the snow, 
an old vole samples again her stash 
 
of crabapples fermenting. 
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