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December 6,1986 

I touched. 
Touch me back. 

I want to hide 
beneath your wings, 
a stowaway. 

Your lips spoke 
to my affliction. 
I have no . . . . 

Attend my grief. 
Give me passage. 
Touch me back. 

Your hand 
to hide, s l i p . . . . 

I want beneath 
the wood and silk 
but you will n o t . . . . 
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