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On my thirtieth, your gift to me: 
a sleek, fecund-forest-colored kayak. 
(I was the only one who had one) 
You could not see beneath my surface smile. 
 
Doggedly I dragged it to the shore 
as dusk descended, then I set adrift… 
seeking balance on the black lake, 
in the green and hollow vessel that mocked me. 
 
As my weight shifted, the kayak tilted right 
then left, that tenuous threat of surrender continuous, 
and the water below, patiently waiting to swallow  
into restful oblivion that abysmal void within me. 
 
The only voice that understood, a loon’s 
lone, echoing back  in feathered proficiency  
a prophecy of sorts, telling of different ways 
to be prolific; a deep diver to remind me 
of my swimmer’s swift strength. 
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