Once the Sipped Quagsa

Look upen my face.

- Ity like shall soon be gone:
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Jettisoned, this trace.

While time srill is,

I write. .lunﬂwbw
Below the roar of cities

My unsrressed Athabaskan

fones. :

Hung on my wall, their faces
Framed in silver; [ can sec
That my twin great-nieces
Resemble me, although
Slant black eyes are rubtly
tamed, .
Cheekbones flattened.

Their blood carries tiny
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Like fhalmiut, Khmer,
Hohokam,

~ Like the Hanged Man,
, suspended -

-
-
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My

mmmm
destiny

Hangs in the scales with ours:

Trees, beasts,
Other life-things who will
Inercapably surrender.

Sever the flesh from my bones.
Hang them above a fir
me;nuud

In arciic

Or exotic plumage
Such as is seen only in toos or

Left captive in rapidly dwind-
ling
Rainforests.

Mary Tallmouniain



