In a Time of Pestilence

sun.

Blue sky.
Bright clouds
oranching, drifting

from ones still gathered

and dark, dark.

The slender catkin

of willow, multipronged,
escaped

fromits velvet stage,
silver turned green,
opens its pollen to light.

Therose bellflowers
of salmonberry hang,
scarcely spaced
among the partnered
new green of leaves.
Folded stamens wait

1 for petal fall

to burst.

Now and then,
even in chill,
a bumblebee
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