little astronaut

a newborn rests her head on the earth of mother.

everything else is outer space.



sunrise

the parenthesis
of newborn lips
about to open

(..



An Infant Reaches

An infant reaches for something—I don’t know what—pushes it farther away and cries in

frustration each time she reaches, not realizing she is crawling for the first time.

She is like her father.



a balloon

the number 1 balloon
tied to the banister
outside our front door
with a piece of string
looks like a golden boner



The Now-Clock

The now-clock is the clock of a toddler in which every number is replaced by the word

“now” and the hands of now are always pointed directly at the now or between two nows.



Song of the Slip-Prone
little-foot-soles

wobble-

wobble-thump—

little enthusiasms—
(wobble-wobble)

the acquaintance of new feet.



a puddle

a toddler dances naked in the window
with a gob of summer squash in her hair
then slips in a puddle of her own urine



A Songful Planet

little-palms
Slap
my husband’s belly

bango-bango
(&
pipsqucak giggles)

bango-bango-drum



(a little finger brushes a piece of hair behind my ear):

What made us, mommy?
I remember me making you
make yourself.



aquiet

is the sound of troublemaker
toilet paper

looping around the furniture



morning, mommy.
I can’t get out of bed.

I can help you!
(waves magic wand)
Wish-magic—get out of bed!

Because I cannot let her magic not work
[amup—
Or because her magic works.



