
62

Paper Mill Press

Green and Red
Tessa Graham

Grass, growing, grown
Life at the tips of trees fingers
There it hangs, lingers
For a short while

Poison ivy, lily pads
Street signs, grapes and foreign teas 
Jolly Giant on cans of peas
The nauseous faces of seasick lads

Fuzzy north bark, over time
Lovely Goose Bay Northern lights
Eyes in pigment glowing bright
Envy with a mind of its own

Sweater on the back of Freddy Kruger
And shining Christmas lights set ablaze
Opposites do attract in many ways
Like Red Green and his duct tape

Deceit, anger, rage and violence 
Love so deep it cuts a wound 
Cardinals chirping a melodic tune
Emotions; mortal and human

Sudden rush to embarrassed cheeks
Cherries, fire trucks, fire and flame
The assailant who gave Newton his fame
The ginger who loves tomorrow

Ink wells and onyx: potent
Lack of light
Purest night
Crush of charred charcoal

Slick grime of motor oil
Unnerving crows with watchful gazes
Procession of suits, veils and a teary haze
Darkened eye of angsty teen

Pasty and pale
Bark of birches
Searing with scorches 
Of dark ash wounds

Light and its absence
Mimes and jail cells
Heaven and Hell
Life and death

Jail stripes and Pepe Le Pew
Badgers, chalkboards and boarder collies
40’s photos of long past memories 
Devious ice under the shelter of flakes 

Clouds on a blue backdrop
Hung crisp and neat
Snowfalls and clean sheets
Blowing in the wind

Silent films with perfect smiles
Pureness of angels, light as can be
Her perfect dress, a sight to see
Dainty weaves of corded lace
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