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No one wants to go anywhere
in this muzzling, gauzy heat,
especially the tenured poets
who stay indoors

writing fondly of children
they don’t have to raise
and quietly revising their poems of place

with a French watchband hiding the skin
of the wrist, the delicate,
flawed blue veins,

and the drunk night lurching
around in the field
covering its wounded face.

This time of year my carpenter friend
drives his screenplays down to LA,

the scary one about crossing the border,
the one about Gorgeous George.

There’s white gravel crackling under
his truck tires, pinion gear
thumping in the rear end,

the holy dawn
the color of fresh linen,
pale sky over the sunflowers—

each almond grove

on its knees in the dirt, each
dusty gas pump and palm tree
covering the cracked, distant stars.

Except for his thick hands, knotted and large,
he could be the ghost of Edgar Poe

waiting outside the agent’s door,

takeout coffee splashed on his shoe,

his heart full of hope and woe.
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