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I have called brown a historical colour ... | ... catch from the years the lines of joy
... impatient & repeated day ... | The stream of golden honey that flowed from the
bottle ... so long and viscous ... | ... come down by a movement in which gravity
plays no part ... | I feel that somewhere birds ... are drunk to be amid strange spray
and skies ... | ... things come down, wings make them rise: what wings ... can make
things come down without weight? ... | The rattle of frozen fish, the lash of steam /
from rosy tearooms —roaches streaked with silver ... | ... radiant, cold ... petal or
butterfly, uncrumpling, all according to order, clear and elemental ... | Take then,
take for joy my wild gift, / a plain dry necklace of dead bees, / bees that changed
honey into sunlight.
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