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Father Showed Us the Aurora Borealis

On lawn chairs sunk
to the webbed seats in snow,

we sat bundled in blankets,
faces tilted to the unrolling scroll:

Colors of a hummingbird gorget,
parrot fish, shallow seas,

mandevilla, bougainvillea,
flametree,

tropicalities weaving
in the airless

ineffable between
earth and moon,
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glories we couldn’t
yet compass,

our eyes since birth
whetted against sun

on snow, a palette
of twig and bone,

knowing only north.



