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easy again. A rhythm develops, clock-like, and she’s just arms 
and legs, heart and lungs, her brain fully focused. 

She doesn’t notice that Robin has stopped because of  
cramps. That Brenda is slowing. That the younger boys, who 
started out fast, are struggling. The sky has turned gray, then 
bruised and yellowish. Is that a crack of  thunder? She hears 
Tammy and Wendy calling her from the dock, sees them 
waving their arms. “Lil! Come on back!” Their words come to 
her in wisps. “Lillian!” She can see the mile marker bobbing in 
the near distance. The sky is dark and low, a lid coming down. 
She keeps going.
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A green-black nub breaks
the bayou’s brackish skin.
A piece of  wood to overlook—

until it moves. The back
now rises into being
like a mountain range.

This is the way the world
forms itself: from nothing
to a broiling something 

that glides in toothy silence
past my kayak toward
its muddy bank of  dented grass

and clicking tips of  wild rice
where red-winged blackbirds
dip, and turtles cleat higher on

their log as the gator, like 
the rest of  us, locks in
on thoughts of  what’s next.
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