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I love
you! I love;
you swim        swimmer of
brackish mouths above
starfish        wild above
mounds of earth       of
weeds above 
bright coral       eels love.

Sing.
Fado: guitar feel song      feel
longing by 
the sea. Memory: bring
water from here        from heel
to head, I am a block of sky. 

Sonnet from the Portuguese 
(where the Tagus meets the ocean)

Engram Wilkinson


