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Overnight Aubade 
 By Cole W. Williams 
 
 
—cold feet—interior aglow with overlapping light 

the sun compounded upon lamps lit 

—once you were steadfast in carrying me to restless, rolling  

sleep, last night I wrapped myself in wool, sweat  

woke me, you’re not here yet I imagine you restless too,  

alarmed and running, did you save anyone I will ask, did you lose 

anyone, you will return long after my dreams leave, shaken 

off like powdery snow, I won’t remember fitful fragments 

of faint sleep but you will carry requiems as the ferryman. 

When you return, I point to the center of your chest  

and ask, has it been left on you, the death? 
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