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By Carolyn Welch

Of course we knew it could happen.

Yet, summer plodded on with heat and harvest—
a steady supply of peppers and tomatoes;

basil and those ever-chipper cosmos; the reliable

russian sage. Over the phone, you sob
bring me home mom, please

and I know the meds are off. I want to
bring you home, a nagging failure of want.

Instead, I stand in the kitchen talking
to your doctor on the phone and watch
a hummingbird outside veer close

then away, then back again.
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