
monument phyllis

I1 didnt know really since I1 just kid
old enough read though look
what statutory meant I1 saw paper

babysbabas father sent jail
married kids phyllis maybe

thirteen anyway old enough baby
died childbirth baby lived

adopted married brother I1 saw him
come talk my father alone front room
everybody town problem talked my father
our town small five hundred

mouth canyon through foothills higher
peaks you couldnt see them town

plain gray slope sagebrush leading
grove aspen sat like saddle spine

swaybackedswaybacked hill sage gray mostly
lived hill far enough

close kids age

im guessing now cant help thinking
how must girl turning woman

yearning night come eyes shut
see barn turn ballroom

first radios town played tunes
dance band coconut grove someplace

drifting softly house across way
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maybe day went climbing hill
picking indian paintbrush here sego lily

dwarfed gully sagebrush taller
maybe barn went

across street house big log barn
like town built first settlers

too long ago before sawmills built
timber handy weathered gray now

against stable cows wandered
cows milking new

man different father brothers
went often while milked talked him

letting calves come fed wanted them
laughing skipping squirted milk

maybe wasnt like maybe went alone
just explore outside sun shriveled
leaves poplar beside ditch water

barn hot sun
inside smelled dry lucerne dark

specks dust danced crazy light spear
knothole night come thoughts

bright music catalogue dresses twirling
door opened came found

night hiding noon dust old barn

edward L hart
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