


Interruption


          by Anna Sotto








   He left - 


      his sandals


      by the door


      dropped after


      a basketball game,


      a hoe, a rake -


      propped up against 


      the garden wall,


      a book - a bus ticket


      marks the place,


      a letter written -


      not yet sent,


      notes for a meeting


      the following day,


      his wife, carrying


      their unborn child.


          Pinky killed in war -


          aged twenty four.




















