metanoia: from cape naturaliste

l.
despite the lighthouse
studding the Cape's old rostrum,
| foe southward from
behind lax chain link into
my oblivion
of sand billows and limestone
sabres fraying shore;
over-shoulder, for the nonce,
the muted optics
of the Fresnel lens, late noon.

Il.
on the second night,
| q.ua‘ffed. tepid Quininup







three peaks triptych
i. la montagne a les yeux de nombre ux

bluff knoll watches

each and every finger flick

every twitch of the eye
bala mial bula mial

his eyes many eyes

watch the alluvium

of north-stretching

Bremer Basin: sentinel

of the sedimentary.

| flick bread crust flakes
into a bivouac of plastinated
shrubs, into a bevy of
slope-hungry bushes,

mial bala mial
the staccato of autos
duodenum of road car lot
a vestigial tissue
bursting into the pink

inflamed irradiance

of bottle brushes' late

blooming so, measuring

its own metes and bounds,

so registering its own

cadasire between grazing land
and mountain, limina transected

-y







ii. plantes comme les plantes - une convocation anonymes

mt trio in the morning

sore calves and a calling

of several unknown birds;
north, tires reeling, supersonic
spinning of wheels, | shift
from rock to rock, mountains
irupt out of the grazing

land like boils

on the back of the sheep plain,

plant consumes

word cells diffract

into asexual new tongues,

a nouveau lingua belly rising

as adipose ripples under shallow sea—
Hume peak holds the

western-most corner

clover-like triangulate plants
sweetfern-like foothed

& hemp-like, bay laurel-like,
sprout from the stem

(highly unusual)

ephedra-like whorls of spikes.




