
DEER 

I t ' s  s a id  you  s t a l k  my  ya rd  
i n  b r oad  mo o n l i g h t ;  

I ' v e  s e e n  you r  t r a cks ,  
c l e a r  c l e f t - hoo f  p r i n t s :  
two ,  t o - two ,  t o - two  i n  t he  sa n d  
b en ea t h  t he  w in t e r  oak .  

I f  you  do ,  i n d eed  -  and  I  be l i eve  you  m us t ,  
f o r  I ' v e  h ea rd  you  c runch ing  aco rn s  
i n  t he  s t r and  o f  c r eep ing  shadows  -
I  can ' t  s ee  you .  

Our t a in s  sp l ayed  o n  a  d r a f t y  s i l l ,  
I  wa i t e d  a l l  n igh t ,  
pee r i n g  i n to  a  m i s t  o f  m o o n .  

I  t h o u g h t  I  f e l t  y ou  c r ack  t he  n igh t ,  
a lmos t  wh i f f ed ,  you r  e l u s ive  s t i r r i ng ,  
you r  w i ldnes s  p r e s sed  on  t he  w ind ,  
g l impsed ,  you  f l e e i ng  t o  t he  t oa s t ed  f i e l d s .  

. / he r e  we re  you ,  S t ea l t i / ?  

.'ere you there, in feral shadow, like Truth 
I  c a n ' t  t ouch  f o r  c lo se  p rox imi ty ,  
d i s t an t ,  w i th in  k rms p re a d ,  
d r i f t i ng  moonhaze  i n  m y  w in t e r  c ove .  

I  mus t  make  o f  you  some th ing ,  
g i ve  you  f o r m ,  
t hough  vague  an d  r u s t l i ng ,  
l o s t  t o  me .  

I  mus t  mo ld ,  mean in g  
f rom my l o s t  n igh t ,  
i n  you r  imag e ,  
a s  f r om  a  h u n k  o f  t he  vo id .  

-  J an i ce  Daugha r ty  


