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WORDS IN THE SHAPE OF
A CLOUD OF DUST

for José¢ Emilio Pacheco

I open the window
that looks out
on nowhere
the window
that looks in
The wind
raises
sudden  weightless
towers of whirling dust
They are
higher than this house
They could fit
on this page
They fall and rise
Belore they can say
anything
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turning the page
they scatter

Whirlwinds of echoes

respired  inspired
by their own turning

Now
they open into another space

They say
not what we said
something else always something else
the same thing always
We never say
the words of the poem
The poem tells us
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TOUCH o 3l

My hands RIETE
open the curtains of your being J.:Ll".f:_f |y s g s (Slaes

clothe you in a further nudity -
! : Bld g o0 SO a2 s
uncover the bodies ol your body 5t PS5 s £ o

My hands LS o gl ol sla s
invent another body tor your body RTINS
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A WHERE WITHOUT A WHO

There’s not

a soul among these trees
And 1

don't know where I've gone
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