
FROZEN 
 
 
 
Some kind of frozen 
some kind of still - 
O heart be still 
as sleep as death 
silent as the milk of love 
curdling in the black cup 
drink up! 
before it too is cold 
as ice. 
 
 
 
 
- Diane Sophrin 
  Vermont (10.22.19) 
 


