JENNIFER O 'NErtL Pickering ANN Giarp- CHASE

We were young once and heautiful,
wandering loose as stones—Jed loping

from Trajectory

along heside me, the beret he loved
like a lopsided lily pad plopped

on his head. We're lost, I'd say as we
drifted from city to city. We're free . ..

Www.rattle.com




