Wind in the Stetsons
You can tell that wind can’t read because when it riffles through pages, it always starts in the back.
– Ramón Gomez de la Serna
The wind cant wait to see how the poem winds up informs my Stetson straw hat before me of its arrival makes Jeremy’s hair look like Donald Trump’s perfects a wave continues to be baffled by the Flower Ornament Scripture tunes its birthless self to the celestial ear recommends Siddartha.
                  The wind forgot it was summer   fears the fierce bill of the hummingbird and its tracking skills  sends sounds of power saws drifting over Lake Xacho’   dwells in the diamond realm and fears not our age between gods. 

                                                            The wind (when pictured) has sad look on its face always in a hurry not tracked by red light cameras    focused on liberating opiates from summer poppies aside the farmer’s market is dressed in drag.
        The Seattle pre-summer wind’s not here yet nor is Seattle summer  yet awaits its next CSA delivery learns how to cook sunchokes is stopped by the length of the pre-hairball cat neck   teaches without heedlessness  has attained ultimate wisdom and skillfulness liberates sentient beings and greasy newspapers that have each served their final purpose before both of them either become, or act as, dirt.

                                                                  This wind’s a field of blessings whipping pennants into froth  much more gentle than Northwind    a cousin to November & Stormwind   it never seeks vengeance or recognition   knows how that book’ll wind up as a lust for one more one more after that and only one more. The Dr. Pepper can signals something sexual in the dream. The celestial ear hears Mary as only one of the many names the wind cries and the Tuesday morning dream face as omen of the power of much colder winds.
                 The wind’s made of

                             sockeye skeletons in the sky

              some w/ bellyful of eagle.
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