
POETRY 

T~ l\lammy Quanet 
In Roncmlnna: d Wendy 

Jpushcdthechlldlntolhesky 
Heftewintobn:cl-<::5 
Atlnymastcrsklllcdonthcltighritlc 
lflwercltissltc 
The swings would have been forbidden 
Likefronteotranc:csandcrloolincs 

"l'lleykncwthelighlpitch 
Ofmyvo!cecouldgti<le 

Ahlgh,swcct,string,ofslng 
So they would follow me 

As l washcdnool'li,commar.dlng: 

Oh auntie oh well 
Letusncaryourcolorcdg!adncss 
Wecanfcclthebcauty 
Ofthccakewal!r.bc!l 
lnthcproxlmitywec!aim_l.ctusgobb!e 
Your sweet peach cobbler and await 
Yourhocuke'srisc,as}·ou 
AfelheiiOUICC 
Ofourmi!kandconso!atlon 

S!ngauntlcslng 
And! noopraytnapeacc 

But the young masters 
Would always 

1-lndnx: 

Wl!ingthroughsilvcrbmccs 
llcsmilcdandlsmiledback 

A frierKWtippin I felt 
Andlaughedwilhhlm until 

1caughtthere11oction 
lnthesh.lnlngofthestail'li 
And could sechcsawmc 

As.a<lenlablctlarkring. 
J. ... ·hoescortcd 

The link: light master 
Toltisgamcsofplay. 

A s.istcrofmcn:y. 

RoseManellunold 


