Elizabeth Upshur

NAvy, SUMMER

Midnight’s cloaking the thrumming and still

hollow beating of fireflies being caught

illuminating Masonic showcases amidst

glow stained bloody fingers and streaking, shrieking voices

Navy summer night cools humidity

down to a bearable 30 degrees

St. Arnold’s pond blows over welcome air

from past the still spring mineral body, and mosquitos too.
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