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By James Arthur

A teapot, a pea coat, a butter boat.
Can you prepare for love? The stars
hole up in their blue night sleeve
and will be your dear companions
if you tell them what they are.

Afraid of dying,

he went for a swim: him to swim,

no one else, but never mind—

aqua-beetles made merry, and the pine stand
stood. Weed clouds wandered. Float ...

he did. And the sprung floss of clouds

spun darker. The air shot wet. Unfelt touches
set the swimming pool a-tilt. Rain.

Lip to lip, it’s inert, but what a lot

a lot can do. The pool cried, Are they done,
your days of glass?

A sky, a frown, a sky-blue surface
pelted down

with leaping tin. Let fall! Let spring!
He wasn’t struck by lightning—
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