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HER GRAVE 

Stephen Lloyd Webber 

Sprout gone call, 
morning eyes 
closed. 

Lips to the bright 
ash dome, smooch ground. 

Throw the boat high, 

away-

the night a round crater. 
Cry the tympani 
to sleep. 

Song says go make love­
wool-gone face 
in the daisy 
blows out, 

no taking her home. 
Supple, 
hollow down. 
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