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The Bed

The hare’s marrow:
the light of the moon;
the Big Dipper mechanism:
Turn the earthly wheel
sane energy gradually rises
as in a well-bucket,
A sacred marriage-scene
engraved on the bucket
with dog under couch;
White light fills the bedroom,
the great music house;
they who trill
Their voices in chanting
enchant the feathers in the duvet
all breathing at once.

44



