Carry a Stone on Your Tongue

to open the doors, windows. the moment
to feel drenched in 1t
to hear the owl's note

as the moon stuck in his beak

to feel the moon’s implosion
to burn with it

to know impetuous green
beneath the damp dirt

to taste the damp dirt in the stone
you place on your tongue

to quell thirst You hold it
like an owl’s note Unfolcling’
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