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ALLISON ATWILL

Coral Moon, 2012
Acrylic on birch panel with silver leaf, 48 x 36 in

FREYA ROHN

Cottonwood

Branches lie at the foot
of my bed tonight:

the dry cracked leaves
a rattle of gull eggs

the color of earth
the color of backlit windows
after a forest fire burn

and the smell in the dark
is not of summer or
the approach of fall

but of past springs,
of river walks when
I was more brave

pressing blackberries
on your neck in blind
sun, a shipwreck of sugar

and ink on your skin—
the reminded surprise
of our unstaid longing

and the sap from these branches—
strong and clean and resined
and fine—lies here after
we have gone to bed

as if this gift
from our son
is calling back to where
his own body began.
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