POETRY IN MOTION
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A L e a]C A leaf, one of the last, parts from a maple branch:
it is spinning in the transparent air of October, falls

on a heap of others, stops, fades. No one

admired its entrancing struggle with the wind,

Bronislaw Ma] (1953 )

nnnnnnnnnnn followed its flight, no one will distinguish it now
BARNES &-NOBLE as it lies among other leaves, no one saw
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