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Hall: Evening Sky of Frontier

EveENING Sky As FRONTIER
Michael Hall

When Jack left the bar

it was 5:46.

Others thought it was a little after.
Autumn had arrived and hung in the air,

cool as a reluctant door handle.
The range cushioned the sun
like a pool ball.

In the quiet street

houses and backyards are racked
into angles and shadows.

The air damp as

a vegetable garden

under a pirouetting sprinkler.
A woman calls

to a cat.

A dog barks

three houses down.

Two wheels shuffle onto the pavement:

a boy peddling the laid-back sky

to its frontier.
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