The Best Time of the Day

Cool summer nights.

Windows open.

Lamps burning.

Fruit in the bowl.

And your head on my shoulder.

These the happiest moments in the day.

Next to the early morning hours,
of course. And the time

Jjust before lunch.

And the afternoon, and

early evening hours.

But I do love

these summer nights.

Even more, I think,

than those other times.

The work finished for the day.

And no one who can reach us now.
Or ever.

WISH FOR A YOUNG WIFE

My lizard, my lively writher,
May your limbs never wither,
May the eyes in your face
Survive the green ice

Of envy’s mean gaze;

May you live out your life
Without hate, without grief,
And your hair ever blaze,

In the sun, in the sun,
When I am undone,

When I am no one.



