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WHERE ZEBRAS 60

where the amber river slows where the dust creeps down the road

where the air is still and hollow
where mountains fall and woodlands close
where the mud is thick as tallow

where the alligator wallows
where the cruel acacia grows
where the hippo haunts the shallows

where the sleeping lions doze where the elephants leave their bones

where gazelle and bison follow
where the great Sirocco blows

where antelope meekly swallow
where the sky and land sit close
where the trees are dark as gallows

where the rains go — zebra goes

where the hot wind ebbs and flows
where the grass is coarse and fallow
where the plains grow dry as bones
where the earth is scorched and yellow

where the desert soil corrodes

where the trees are parched and sallow
where vultures stoop, in funeral clothes
where the clouds are looming shadows

Sirocco or Scirocco is a Mediterranean wind that comes from the Sahara,
reaching hurricane speeds in North Africa, bringing the rains.
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THE FROG PRINCESS

OK Dad, it was
something like this. At
first 1 f(g)und him slimy and
I regret, wet. | know of course looks aren’t
everything, I’m just not really sure about green. So

what if he did find my golden ball, I didn’t once mention
a kiss. More like I put him gently over the wall. Oh well
then — maybe, as you suggest, it was the teeniest little
kick. Then naturally, I ran and ran, as only really a true
princess can, in silly shoes and a dress. I never once
dreamed that he would follow — No, Dad, stop
don’t  say a word. Imagine this, he
wanted to sleep on my pillow, to
eat off the very same plate. It really
isn’t hygienic, a point
I tried but failed
to make. Well
at any rate, |
saw a flash
and all at
once he was
such a dreamy date.
So we live in a pond,
where he is king.
The children
will hatch
in early spring.
Yes, it seems
love changes
everything.
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MUIE

Sitting in the centre of the pitch
waiting for the first foot

the ball holds its breath

eyes raised we all

watch the coin fall
slap — whistle — thud
someone turns up the crowd.






 




 

