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After she saw the tornado eplinter the hack berry tnees
standing at field's edge; after ehe saw the hlmnele
and purple velvet eushions of Coal Crcelc Gospel llall
rise up and nrirl like hellish danccrs in cobra'e trrnce;
and afterehewitnessed the tornado itself
diminish and sink bock into the bleck cloud eiling,
exhaling pews and tnee limbs like candy wrappers fion'a pessing car,
only then, afterall, could she rchrrr
to hen body and her brrcath,like a bird
unborn,rehrrniog to the shell. She c.ould tele up
her stonn stopped chores: etraightening
the swing eet'e tengled cheinso
gatheringeun-dried sheets from the line,
feeding the caged nabbit e ferr blades of gress.

Shc could feel her fea*sruck heart rolling in her chet
like grackles erverming in the prd and rising from t}re elm-

Because she could not gather the girls and their father
Iike a line of srm-warmed leundry tight in her arrrg
she swept the floors clean es peailed burl"y, stood crayons
shoulderto-shoulder in a bright shrdy box,
like irises framed by the kitchen window
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