
Song for a September Birth 

for Joanna 

Las t wheat of summer , 
S u n inheri tor , 
T h i s w o r l d has gleaned y o u 
A s a t iny gra in , 
A s conf i rmat ion 
O f a labour 's l ight , 
T h e shock of b i r t h st i l l 
P l a y i n g r o u n d your head. 

Prepared s tand win te r 
Seasons to receive 
Y o u r breath of brightness, 
A n d a sleep w i l l help 
T h e earth continue 
T i l l your dance returns 
Its greening, skyward 
R h y t h m , year by year. 

W o r k m a t e of l i v i n g , 
S m a l l comrade i n arms, 
O n e battle over for y o u 
Y e t another starts, 
W e stare i n wonder , 
Bless your busy fists 
A n d feet, your complete 
Brave contingent here. 
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