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The Wave

l.

The green wave flows below us
Citrus leaves at your feet

The wind takes your hair

Like a winter fire

Il.

Your skin white and flushed

Makes me feel as if

The whole heart of yourself doesn’t compare

To the heart | have for you

.

Under Auburn’s Autumn sky
We opened our leather books
Read under the flashlights

That we just picked up on our way

V.

The smell of old print

Your brown eyes flickered in the low light
| watched you with slow breaths

But | knew you’d never look up
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