


Hold  moth-names  in  mouth and  

mind a whi le  – Sat in Lutestr ing,  

Wil low Ermine,  Feathered Thorn  

and  Seraph im,  Forester  and  

Dusky  Clearw ing  –  s ing  them  

out into the night to g ive moths  

back  the i r  range,  the i r  f l ight .





I  am Red Fox  –  when do you hear  me?

A scream in  the  n ight  

that  stops  you dead;

Dark  torn  f rom dark ,  

a  bolt  through the head,

My sorrowfu l  love-song  

howled to  my lover,

My trash-can c latter  

f rom twi l ight ’ s  cover.








