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the petals fell away,
and the orange

began to grow

into what it was meant to be.










From bag
to basket,




truck
to truck,




it followed the skyway
o)  across deserts and m

i

until . ..




That night,

as ice gleamed on the branches,
he dreamed

of a land that shone

in summer light.
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When morning came,

the orange

reached the end of its journey,
bursting with the seasons inside it.
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And two hands, s0 that everyone
pink with cold, could taste
shared its segments, the sweetness of an orange in January.
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