Skein
M. Barone

I learned this today:
a flock of wild geese in flight
1s also called a skein.

A thread drawn against the sky, the first bird
the needle that pulls the rest from the coil
where loose, they lay upon the ground

like dark hair, plaited,
a skein to be loosed
over the bare shoulders of the clouds.

M. Barone is a person writing poetry on the traditional lands of the Mississauga people. They
enjoy experimenting with different forms and have recently returned to writing after something
of a hiatus in which many things occurred, some of which are represented in their writing.



