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June Haying on Dog Hill Road 
 (Maryland, NY) 
 
I awake to hum of tractor 
Sunday morning. The farmer’s 
Mowing the field, making hay. 
 
Yesterday two bobolinks 
Flew round their nest in the middle  
Of this field. As the farmer’s 
 
Oval rounds close in 
On mid-field, the bobolinks 
Dart in opposite directions, 
 
Instinct for diversion matched 
Against inexorable tractor. 
What about nest, eggs, chicks? 
 
The farmer’s no villain;  
His horses need hay. Haying’s 
Natural as nesting in a hayfield,  
 
I reckon, and turn away 
from the window, tractor motor 
drowning out bird cries. 
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