
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 backyard feeder. 
  no squirrels.   still we are waiting there to watch the three that usually come. 
                                                      territorial antics. 
                                                      fussy rules of engagement. 
                                                      then a cloudless shadow.                                                                        
                                                      one friend points at a hawk overhead… 
                                                                                                      nature is more subtle 
                                                                                                      so i am compelled to correct him. 
                                                                           not a hawk 
                                                                                                                        but three dead squirrels with wings. 
 
 
                                                                                                                                                                  more subtle. 
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