Greensboro Campus Sonnet
Those seconds that the couple's kissing lasts,
an embarrassment of riches. so you look away.
then back, until by itselflooking makes its
judgment: joy. then awkwardness, some sentence
in the mind interrupted. And the season
interrupted, from inward to this turningfirst crocuses and the lavender called redbud,
stunning girls with Walkmans wired and skating,
and heraldry of diamond shapes of birds against
the shielded, shielding brightness of the sky.
And old and loving rain thinking of starting.
whose scent is on the air, invisible flowering.
And yellow, then the red dress of the sun.
love's cracked, healed~over cup full at the lip.
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