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Flows i the scrols of het Log,
Her bare

Feet seem to be !.a].fing:

W have come so far, it is over,

Bach dead child coiled. a whire serpent,

Odne ar each hirre

Pircher of milk, now empry.
Shie has [olded

Them back into her bn-:l}' as pn:m]s
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Stiffens and odors bleed

Fraom the sweer, d."r':[: throars of the nigh? Aot

The moon has nothing o be sad ahour,

staring from her hood of bone.

she 15 used (o this sort l_:-l_lhlug.
Her blacks crackde and Lllag.

edge by sylvia plath
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