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On leaving
Melinda Melhus

Since the age of two,

or three, we're told

that death puts kittens

with broken necks out

of their pain and rests

men like Grandpa;

but we feel only

furry absence under
night-time quilts and

see Grandma’s white hat
alone in a pew, shadowing
blue eyes that strain to

see beyond the sermon;

so God, it’s not strange

that | fear the cold, clammy
earth, that | wake in the dark,
gasping for breath, alone and
smothering under heavy heat.

It’s only the earth | fear,

the damp-ant disintegration.
A grass-green hill would be a
place for me, when daisies
and wild roses bloom

white and pink and

free, with no “ashes to
ashes” refrain—

only Love tositon

arock and watch the
powder of my bones be
carried by south wind

to the yellow-orange,
yellow-warm Sun.
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Bench— Paula Meyers
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The Choice is Ours —
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Untitled — Kolean Pitner
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Fencepost— Melinda Melhus
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Oslo, Norge — Melinda Melhus
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