Love Poem for Susan

      for Susan J. Dechter

He said write about beauty,

so I wrote about the stars

at night, like snowflakes on

macadam or mountains piercing

clouds and grasses waving

good-bye to summer’s last days.

And then I wrote about you.

He said write about intellect,

so I wrote about our greatest

inventors who designed the wheel,

the car, the plane. I wrote about

writers and artists, composers and

singers.  And then I wrote about you.

He said write about love and all I

could write about was you. 
