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Doyle: The Almond Tree

Tue ALmonD TREE
James Doyle

Nothing is dead anymore.

Even in winter, most of all.

‘The snow wolves crisscross the tree.
They are sentimental and imagine
their paws are petals.

But it is the ground

that is not making any noise,

for once. The wolves seem

to have flesh in their mouths,

but it is only food. They clean
their teeth on the almond tree,
which nods this way and that.
There are bears sleeping away

the same flesh, so it can’t be

very important. There is wind
that comes and goes whenever
the almond tree stops nodding.
Though the scene is formal,

it keeps resisting

the temptation to put a moral

in its story. There is no story,

just this and that holding

its own. Mouths open

for the falling snow. The tree
flexes its roots, now

moving them closer to the surface,
now deeper. The wolves

are sleeping against the hollows
of each other. Nothing

is dead anymore.
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