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In a field of banana trees

I prance without fear of need

but in a trance of contented peace
where green bananas hang

and descend once they are all but ripe
but delicious still

for in marvelous fields of banana trees

[ may frolic amongst the wilderness

of my unruly mind

where no being might exist to trouble me—

except for the banana peels that remind
my deluded entity

that I am no more than an organic being
that has ultimate expiration—

just like the peels that now brown
under that fierce tropical heat.
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