Harpur Palate: a Literary Journal

Volume 10 | Issue 1 Article 41

June 2010

A Rose from Yesterday

Errol Miller

Follow this and additional works at: https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate

Recommended Citation
Miller, Errol (2010) "A Rose from Yesterday," Harpur Palate: a Literary Journal: Vol. 10: Iss. 1, Article 41.
Available at: https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol10/iss1/41

This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by The Open Repository @ Binghamton (The ORB). It has
been accepted for inclusion in Harpur Palate: a Literary Journal by an authorized editor of The Open Repository @
Binghamton (The ORB). For more information, please contact ORB@binghamton.edu.


https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol10
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol10/iss1
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol10/iss1/41
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate?utm_source=orb.binghamton.edu%2Fharpurpalate%2Fvol10%2Fiss1%2F41&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol10/iss1/41?utm_source=orb.binghamton.edu%2Fharpurpalate%2Fvol10%2Fiss1%2F41&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:ORB@binghamton.edu

Miller: A Rose from Yesterday

A ROSE FROM YESTERDAY
Errol Miller

Dark, full-moon girl,
What can’ you want with my desire?

—Federico Garcia Lorca

Paper, pen, & ink, I
have been waiting

for you, for your rustling of the still
waters within my soul, O how I
seek more than flesh upon
the hill tonight

incarcerated
in this flimsy body though it be fastened
to the Earth for a little while, so

I am rather forlorn tonight,
swinging to another music long ago
& far away, again & again
the haunting lullaby

as
if a rose from yesterday
was dying on the vine, waiting for my
innocent touch to start the beating
of her heart again.
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