
Freshwater 

  

Thirteen degrees, 

the river swollen with the runoff 

of ice and snow 

yet sluggish in its banks, 

craggy with ice floes. 

I think of the fish 

slumbering somewhere, 

in its silty depths: 

catfish and sturgeon, 

quillback and carp, 

the bottoms 

a blanket of gills 

stretching for miles, 

fin-to-fin, nose-to-tail, 

barely breathing 

but dreaming of spring, 

their daring leaps 

into the air, 

braving hook and net 

for a taste of something 

dry and alien, 

pollen and new grass, 

full sun in their faces, 

a nameless craving 

without beginning 

and without 

end. 
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