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Ornaments
(Shoushi)

A host of ancient white ants
leaps
from the wooden pedestal bowl
to enshroud the woman’s headdress,
engaging in joyful rebirth.

Hunting dogs
or is it wild game,
padding along with

sounds like autumn birds.

Pleated skirts,
full of stories strung together;
naked threads now break apart
in crazy shadows
as delicate ornaments are tread
into clay.

Those heads, soaked too long in pearls, jade, and agate
almost like wild fruits, overripe
falling towards the earth
snatched by a flying vulture
hungrily stealing its sustenance
leaving only this vivid portrait against the sky
to become a work of art that could 
predate a history.
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