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A Crow’s Dream 
 

In the crow’s dream you were hiking up a high hill on a forested trail. 
The crow was flying beside you, and you were looking up at the crow in the trees. 

You were saying you were happy–that you were happiness– 
And knew things about happiness you could say. 

 
When you reached the rocky summit you cradled your staff in your arms. 

You were bare-shouldered, and your words were swept away by the high winds. 
You turned around, facing away, and your bare white back became part of the cliff - 

And the crow flew off the mountain side, over the trees, into my dreams. 
 
 
 
 

Random Events 
 

A surly man hits his thumb with a hammer 
(Freud would say it was no accident 

That he secretly dislikes himself) 
Curses and in a blind rage kicks his dog. 
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His faith in mankind shattered 

The dog weaves and sniffs his way down the street 
And bites a neighbor’s spoiled child on the leg. 

 
You are that spoiled child. 

You call it cause and effect. 
Your critics say it is the law of attraction. 

 
God claims the incident had nothing to do with Him: 
He observed the whole thing, but at a safe distance. 

He says, like everything else, the bite was attributable to 
The universal law of random events. 

 
No secret there. 

 
 
 
 

The Eternal Return 
 

The wind becomes more articulate 
And time has less to say 

 
As each layer of skin is pulled away 

Each memory-dulling potion drained. 
 

Dismembered with a sword in hand 
In search of an adjective to precede the man 

 
He writes upon her chalk white thighs with blood 

That nothing makes sense but sensation 
 

That no amount of strength of arm 
Can stretch the stem or make it grow 

 
Can turn the leaf from green to gold 
As her sea green eyes turn to gray. 
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Marvis Flynn would be insane and live beyond 

Any meaning these words might convey 
 

He would live beyond the sum 
Of all the pain he has known or caused. 

 
He has become his own invention 

Intentions undone 
 

He has returned his wasted body to the earth 
He has already sung. 

 
 
 
 
 

Buy A Crow’s Dream directly from the Oliver Open Press web site, from Amazon or Barnes & 
Noble or Powell’s, or by asking for it at any bookstore in the world. 
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