'72(331/5 on her Sleeve and w/']/Spering
I Ze/! Nana the ne{ghéo)‘ 'S darn is -on fire.

Ive Just seen the 5/1e/ter/n3 pines and cedars
explode into Flame and orange-—ﬂo/d 5par(<s scatter

fror the roofline like children /9/@//'175 Zag
or birds in the cornfield #+ig/tened by qunfire.

I fee/ /rpySe//’ becorme a Fant Ccomparion

ﬂ) /‘Z‘ne\s 5 ;ng Zo the fire's 5/~:3/7Z‘ and /9&(/51'/13 Core.

ﬂoa.)/'nﬂ from branch o branch
relentlessly spiraling, something ard escaping
From my Lrusting splendor, stunned
éy the dark heaven, Chis impelucus Flash
of” pheasant wings
Flhying east and ewest
north and sowth
leaving nothing 2o anchor
2he Cirid candle behind Yy eyes.
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