
Where are you? 
Glenn Currier 
 
In snowy peaks 
and gray valleys 
grassy plains 
and lower back pain 
the falls  
and rivers of grief 
thorny branches of the bois d’arc tree 
the womb 
of a lily or a lady 
pioneers and sinners 
losers and winners 
on the road  
in the heart of home 
what you imagine 
and what you dream. 
 
Author’s Note: My muse 
 


