
 
 

 
   

    
        

    
     

       
     

    
  

    
    

 
 

Brother, 

you were blue 
when you entered the world 
like the faint backlight of the moon 

and I the sun— 
waited for your arrival. 

I held you in my arms and 
you melted like raw honey 
sitting on the porch 
at noon, 
waiting six patient hours 
for an evening breeze. 


