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48  •  Allen Braden

Allen Braden

Turning Seven in Summer

Mom waters rhubarb
       browning in the garden
              with her back to me 

and the morning sun.
       Beside the silage pit, I flex
              my entire body above them.

It doesn’t look like a “hill”
       or my ant farm before
              I ruined it with honey.

Just endless traffic pulsing
       among granules of quartz
              that catch the August glare.

Before grasping the word “colony,”
       I dig in the heel of my PUMA.
              A chamber collapses then

a fluster in unison. Hundreds of tiny
       reactions to one giant stimulus.
              Their rush hour of industry
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quickens to mend the hidden 
       city. I too quicken
              and storm. My anger now

their anger. My gestures, 
       their freak disasters. 
              I am a Frisco earthquake.

I am meteor shower. 
       I am. 
              I am.
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