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O meadowlark,
Why do you cry?
[bookmark: _GoBack]Your gentle flowing warmth
Tinged by delicate mourning
Silver tears, exquisite pain
O sweet child,
I cry for my sisters
Who sing with ink and paper
Glass words shattered
Soothing song suspended forever
My sisters’ pride
Torn and charred
When poets go silent
The world goes silent too
How can I sing now?
O meadowlark,
Art dances beyond death’s reach
Taunts its glistening fangs
Your melody haunts me
Long after I leave your garden
Your sisters live!
Their blessed song
Will twirl and leap
In the minds of thousands
For centuries
