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The Meeting of the Waters

Rio Nego, Salimies

Thick-waisted dolphins kick-swim

lhrough the fe6. By the pavilioo,

lan cvening, one huffed like aanrn

who'd just fallen asleep- How /org
u,as I dreaming? The cantinent arches

its tectonic spine. Amanhe,

tomonow. O fiinhi, mine,

Wam-bloodcd rive6
all pulse and brealhe. Names float

like petals, like leaves, like lhe

sh8pe ofthe raindrops alrsdy gone.

Will you still wa&e besid€ me,

each harolor€d davn?

Reek and shusb ofthejungle

al sunris€, the river's uD&icative slap

agaittst the boat. I lea! ov€t the

slrrfac€-rud, there is nothirg.

Strange vowels, like perched

birds, sourd fiom high

itr lhe Eouth. A palm leaf

&ifts lbrougl deciduous

distrtrce. Thundef,herds flarc rbove

tbe ercpy's gre€d s€ethe while

ants r€a$emble thc tr€es at our feel.

So E|ly !@! !(!8r ido tb
I\ils6, Eeo, I rty lo you, Pl@

h&rry hod" Tbtil&'.
a ripplc, ! lyllrblc's w.L..
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