
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
           once again 
           standing at the outside backyard sink with a partial bar of workmen soap  
           washing the mucus off the hands 
           of the laugh happy baby who does not 
                                                                          understand what still life death means  
                                                                          as he plays with garden slugs. 
                                                                                                             the flowers however hope that he does. 
 
 
                                                                                                                                                             synchronicity. 
                                                                                                                                                             wf.h. 
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