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Please recycle to a friend.

WWW.ORIGAMIPOEMS.COM
email us at:
origamipoems@gmail.com

Cover Photo - Gondola
Richard Benjamin, photographer
http:/ / photosofri.com/
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Local Moments

Mary Mueller

——

Gondola by Richard Benjamin
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Dionysus Appears in Pawtucket

On a gray Sunday in March

we bring gifts, shy morsels

and their escorts, elixirs

of red, white, sweet, dry
sparkling or still, attended

by books, savored and combed,
tattered chaperones anxious

to meet a new friend.

In the warmth of the room,
gingerly opened, gouda, blue,
cheddar, sheep and goat sigh,

as prosecco, cab, syrrah and port
uncork, breathing at last.

Plates of ambrosia await,

walnuts and figs, onion and shrimp,
endive and olive, parsley, prosciutto
magically morph into tapas and meze,
with a most regal tart circled with bread.

J9AO| B — W0y pauiSew ue je

s3|lws uew y ‘dnos ojpjod io

2fuod yanp awos ‘a30dwiod bif pun
Jfoojapaw yiod ay3 A13 3snw noA anwunw

‘93uaJanal Jo aul| psezeydey ul puels Aay |
¢Agsiassed unn)| ‘a4ed youau4 sy

Jeau pajisau jonu] Soq 10H

9|IGOIA S,UIIM3H JO 91IM | d4eQ

199435 9doH Suoje yjem Aw uo
s910U 22e43 se dsld saAes| yum
SpuIm Jawwns jo Aep |ej e uo
asned aw aAed smau |nyieay siyl

-J1eaA yoea ‘yuow yoes ‘Aep yoea oy
s3uljiey asayy dn pappe uay}
‘suolssaidsuel) [eiow Jo Sisi| Aelp spew
suellingd ay) pautes| Ajquadai |

yanay 6oQ 10H 3[IOIN S,Ul3MaH 10
a2uapinoid ui sipaddy aipi9

As silent books look on

chatter, tasting, sipping stir
bread and mezze mingle

wine meets cheese

flavor bursts into smile

grapes intoxicate

until the room glows almost red
as if Dionysus himself appeared
here on Newton Street.
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Mary Mueller writes about the
‘enchanted moments’ she found in
Rhode Island— in Pawtucket,

on Hope Street, at Whole Foods,
and at The Towers in Narragansett.



