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from the comb. T carry the nest of it

. outside to the old oak .
\N hy | —|_ | e M y and drape it on a low-hanging branch. Crest From Below, Tahoe Tree Line 6, 2017
. Drawn and pochoir-colored pastel on wax on panel, 10 in x 10 in

. Later when ook, it’s gone,
H a | r to Tre e S carried off by wind or birds.

I like to imagine it as home
for song sparrows, the strands
woven into the twigs and leaves.
Or collected by the wood rat
along with cobwebs and cloth
and buried in the woodpile.
I picture part of me nested
into the lives of these creatures.
Or maybe blown into the trees,
tangled in the lacy crown
of the hemlock. At night
when the outlines of familiar objects
run into the dark, I like to think
there is a part me that isn’t
afraid, one slender curl
shining in the moonlight.
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