
N i g h t  T u r n

In late summer after the day’s heat is over

I walk out after dark into the still garden

wet leaves fragrance of ginger and kamani

the feel of the path underfoot still recalling

a flow of water that found its way long ago

toads are rustling under the lemon trees

looking back I can see through the branches

the light in the kitchen where we were standing

a moment ago in our life together

—W. S. Merwin
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