transfiguration

now it is here we are for it

a whole universe in the summer garden
birth and death of animals

eruption of all the promises of life

a god-like sun whose drum beats

on cooling water, a grass stage

with statues ceasing to command

and suspended time from whose collapse
would the world, the garden be reanimated?
no, y squared is out of place, parenthesis:
(the formula is transformation) .

quietly the dried seed of death

wonderful pivot of planetary life

waits for germination



