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Born in a Quarter Moon 
  for Alexandra  
 
Folded like an eggling 

past your time,  

you slid off the tip  

of the quarter moon, 

 

held its curve through 

your afternoon debut, 

drifted on Mama 

skin-to-skin. 

 

Early stars arrived 

to twinkle hello— 

first hours hushed 

as a woodland dawn. 
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