EDWIGE FOUVRY PATRICIA ZYLIUS In my garden the soil hums,

its many throats open and full of breath.

_ . Sweet rot smell, moist clumping
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of something rich. Source of bone
and nerve, blood and sinew.

I could be a beet, a collard plant,
I could eat the soil myself.

Breakdown, rock crush, slush

washed down mountains

fanned out onto plains. Alluvium.

Pebbles, sand grains, bits of stick,

leaf mold, and manure. Bacteria and mineral.

Earth works into the cracks

of my calloused heels, under my nails,
perfume my fingers carry into sleep.
Someday I'll give my naked body
back to it, uncoffined, unembalmed,
a sacrament, plain, whole.
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