
The	
  Trumpeter	
  
ISSN:	
  0832-­‐6193	
  	
  	
  

Volume	
  29,	
  Number	
  1	
  (2013)	
  	
  
	
  

Mark	
  Brennan	
   	
   	
  63	
  

River	
  
Mark	
  Brennan	
  

This place is slow, 

Weeps something 

Through the sweep of paddles remembering 

Lost, in black water 

The River turns, leaning into rocks 

Autumn air withers away fog 

That settled in the rushing world 


