Marriage

A marriage in the night
Makes two babies in the morning
With no parents

O my heart

Is this my heart and is it thumping?
O my heart

O there you are

I had stopped hunting

I thought you would be as big as a whale
My nets were knit

I had my harpoons armed

I had my ship sailed

But, o my heart, well there you are
Mouse nest in my hair

O my heart

O sleepy heart

I had stopped hunting
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