
o l d  games 

when w e  u sed t o  p l a y  
c o p s  a n d  robbers 
I s a i d  bang- bang;  
when you d i ed, you 
d i d n ' t  get  up ,  some 
n asty b u l l et I l a u n c hed 
b l ew you 
away from me 

Rose Schumacher 

out of the t i m e  when we p l a yed 
p h i l osoph�r, o n  the s weet grass h i l l  
a bove the ocean,  cou n t i n g  the derr icks  
and keep i n g  track of the w i n e 
j u s t  us  

now I s t r ike  o i l  everyt i m e  I t h i n k  of you,  
r i g ht t h rough the s a n d stone, 
to where the p a i n  i s  l i q u i d .  

8 9  


