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PERSPECTIVES
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Moon, full bright 
fills the spaces 
between black shapes

* Leaves shuffle like 
susurrus voices
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M n n n  f u l l  h r i c r h t

tattling on critters moving there V

Eerie oak fingers creep 
across the windowpane 

I and shudders spasm up my spine

My heart pounds in tune 
with howling night scavengers 
slinking nearer

Soft pleading coos of night owls 
cannot shut out the cry 
of a rabbit caught

Invisible wind moves 
the shapes about 
and I tremble

Praying for the peaceful 
night in the country 
to end
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