Gary Dop

A Nebraska Night

The dog-eared sun

sinks behind the red willow,
disappears with the clouds
turning under

like prairie dogs

into invisible holes.

The cattle chew

the trampled grass

in the leftover

light and do not see

an early star bleed

down and across the still
weak slate.

The silent burst
falls bright
through a prairie
hospital window
on the hungry eye
of a newborn
who hasn’t yet
slept or been
given a name.
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