Poem
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We read
with mirrorlight
how do we say?

not often enough
to mean
the inverse.

Symbiosis:
see you soon, that’s enough
fear of far with an I

while far with they
stays okay
if it stays away.

We run
as the river lives
through us.

The spur of life
is that we cannot
experience any

entity
in its entirety.

The baby’s toenail
or fontanelle.

A sliver of sky

or the crow’s eye.

The mirror projects

we trust

infinite variables:
frontal, quarter profile,
the degrees between.

The other side

is not always
but there always
is the other side.

Malaria pivots
on the silver
point of poverty.

lisin
the beauty
of the beholder.
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