
A n Observation for Marja 

a lover leaves y o u c lu t ch ing 
smoking letters 
a n d d i a l i n g the n u m b e r 
of his disconnected phone 

he leaves y o u the city 
fu l l of haun ted restaurants 
w i t h the fine vistas done 

he leaves y o u perfume 
y o u w i l l empty i n the sink — 
the name of a good w i n e or two 

a lover leaves y o u 
sunk i n temps perdu 

he leaves 
or else y o u do 
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