
 
 
 
 
 
 

High tide 
 
 
               

 
High tide this misty  
February afternoon. 
 
A small duck  
shoulders hunched 
 
indefinite  
on river’s bend 
 
permits  
the great currents  
 
to pour  
between its feet. 
 
May I  
not waver  
 
as my sweet song 
rushes to its end. 
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