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by ERIC FISCHL

BOUNDING AWAY

(Lapping sounds
Along a bounding shore)

We laze. We play.
Wind lifts a wave’s
Lacy hem

For all to see.

Ah, the Sea,
Rolling me tolling me,

All rhythm and no melody!

In and out of the water I go.
My skin stiffens.
In and out I go heaving.

This motion delights me.

Now, far, far
From that shore

[ tire and begin to
Float.
O this bounding Sea,

Rolling me tolling me,

All rhythm and no me!
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