Ashes

Look out the kitchen window —

the black patch at the back of the yard,
the leftover char from the fire —

a blackened ellipse,

the brush I burned to please the town
that threatened me when a neighbor.

the one behind, complained.

Before the fire,
my labor — trimming, sawing,

piles of limbs back there.

How long it will take
that I can look out
and not notice the black earth,

not think of my neighbor?

I walk over to seek beauty

in the darkness. Coals and charred bones of wood
scattered in the ashes. Not all black, though.
Blackberry plants sprout at the perimeter.

Small twigs and branches rest on top,

begin the slow raking under

of scold.
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