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celebrating the Towers
In poetry and verse
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tnspired by the Origami Poems Project event
Sunﬂ/ﬂg, April 21, 2013

_Joan Fishbein
Helen M. D'Ordine
Pat Larose

O.R. Gami
_Jen Slater
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On April 21, 2013 The Origami Poems Project
held a wonderful poetry reading at the
Narragansett Towers at the invitation
of Kate Vivian, Events Manager.

As a result, we compiled a collection
which reflects the meaning of the event
to our guests.
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Sleight Of Hand

the free-fall ride

soft ice cream store

wood planks whose undersides
played my weekend passageway
through puberty

where | tried my first French kiss
drank warm illegal beer

smoked my brother's cigarettes
my favorite summer span

seagulls pelted with clam shells
my childhood cotton candy

jelly apple jamboree

my home town boardwalk

slashed crashed pulverized

by earth's chaotic sleight of hand
taste of the greenhouse gassed future
I have no doubt we'll confect again
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