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THE PATTERN

Thirryix years, (o the day, after our wedding

VWhen 2 cold figure-revialing wind blew Siminet youg
And lifred your vell, | find in ies far envelope

The sixshilling Viegue partemn lor jour bride’s dres,
Complicated insrrections for stitching bodice

And skiry, box plests and hems, tssue-paper outlines,
Semblances of skin which | nervomly unfold

And hold vp in swwelight, for sow has been falling
On this windbes day, and [ glimpse your wedding dress
And whiee shaes outside in the rancformad garden

Where the clothesline and every twig have boen covered.
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