
A Japanese Print 

Unseen 
a song breaks open 
the t h in shell of day
l ight . 

A pure note 
unwraps itself 
f rom the slender trees 
d i v i d i n g 
its wings l ike a whi te 
stilted b i r d . 

O n c e again , l ight 
waits for its shadow 
i n the t a l l reeds. 
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