
David Green 
Friction, and th e Arch er's 
Uncertain Aim 

An Arrow begi n s  f l i ght, it  s p l its the ai r; 
th e bow reso u nds,  a n ote p l u cked f rom its frame. 
The arrow' s steady, one afar wou l d  c la im -
its path is so m uch w i l d e r  seen from near. 
I t  dan ces to a song it can n ot hear. 
For its m i l l ion correct ions,  it can b l a m e  
frictio n ,  and the Arch e r' s  u n ce rtai n  ai m .  
Dest ination :  u n known. Each path : u n c l ear. 

That fi rst i s  fol lowed by a d u l l  beat -
the e n d' s  p e rcuss ive acco m pan i m e nt. 
Arrow knows n ot its own accu racy: 
H as it m et the mark it  was meant to m eet? 
Did it f ly true, or  was its path too bent?  
And did the Arc h e r  stay, the e n d  to see? 
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