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after weeks of calling from 
the highest branches, the male 
cardinal has attracted a mate

Suddenly, in the dark bower of the prickly-ash:

first the bright male, then the female.

Tooth-ache tree, its bitter bark easing pain.

It’s here, in this hidden thicket

formed by the lowest branches,

they will raise their young.

All afternoon, first the male,

then the female, sang their psalm of love.


