
As I E xpected 

T he tree beneath my w i ndow 
s hed its leaves i n  f a l l .  

Ida Ferdman 

And c h i l d re n  u p  a n d  down the b l ock 
p u t  on g a l os hes and ra i n s l icks 
and s p l as h ed w i t h  t he i r  hee l s  
a t  the c u r b s i d e  o u t  f r o n t  
a n d  s a i led boats of bam boo l e aves 
in the a l ley's p u d d l e- l a kes . 
The s q u i rre ls  a n d  the b i rds  
in  my yard and the rest  
d i s appeared with the l e aves 
as the r a i n  sett l ed i n  
f o r  t h e  w i nter.  

And the fee l i n g  I had in the s u m m e r  
v a n i s hed as Fa l l  d ropped i ts c loak.  
The yard i n  m y  m i n d  
became b a rren a n d  d a m p  
w i t h  o l d  v i s ions  t h a t  d r i p ped 
from the wa l l s of my bra i n  
l i ke b i ts o f  b row n a l gae 
t h a t  d r i p  from the wa l l s of a cave. 
P i n k  and green t h o u g hts t u rned 
to b l ack ones and red ones 
that left  p e r m a n e n t  sca rs 
for the spr ing .  
The b r i g h t  co lored thoug h ts 
d i s appeared w i t h  the le aves 
as the ra i n  sett l ed i n  
f o r  the w i n te r. 


