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A friend once stood with me 

while I gazed at you for 20 minutes.  

She could not beckon me away although I feel 

beckon is not the right word. You are 

just some pine trees. 

I’m told if I am a women I should not 

use ‘just’ anymore.  

Too passive and apologetic. 

Women need to empower their words. 

Even though you are just some pine trees, 

I am apologizing to you. You are 

so simple and pure. Just trees 

I am forever perceiving. Forgive me? 

 

Dear Pine Forest II,  

 

I feel no one loves you. That you will 

burn down. I apologize. I left you 

to have lunch. The restaurant was waiting 

for a wedding party. My friend and I  

just drank too much. We talked 

loudly. It was good. We wore sunglasses 

inside & lips red with wine.  

I could not stop thinking about 

you and your trees. The soil. 

How I wished to trace the hairs of your pine. 

The only thing that could pull me back from 

your wildness was the wilderness of 

my friend’s good laugh. 

 

Dear Pine Forest II, 

 

I still go back 

at least once a year to look into your 

darkness. To seek out the 

eleven spaces of light. To see if  

I’m painted in your sky. 

 

 
Pine Forest II, 1901 by Gustav Klimt (gustav-klimt.com)  

https://www.gustav-klimt.com/Pine-Forest-ii.jsp
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https://chazen.wisc.edu/collection/4850/portrait-of-lady-caroline-montagu-d-1892/ 
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Wooly bonbons, you make  

valentines of these hands.  

Plucking you from a wicker basket  

in a Reykjavik gift shop,  

I never expected this sweet effect— 

how, when I nestle my fingers 

in your fuchsia stripes,  

your audacity of cotton candy,  

your flamingo aloha, 

each passing stranger ignites 

at the jubilee of knit and purl  

bursting from my coat sleeves,  

each meets my eyes  

with a tender wonder  

as if to ask, For me?  

I smile back, by which I mean,  

Yes, take my hand. 

  



 

                   

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

                   

 

 



 

 

 



 

                   

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

                   

 

 

https://youtu.be/8VwJMw_fLvI?si=aPSI0vNuJ-bihN5N


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

                   

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Memory_of_the_Garden_at_Etten_%28Ladies_of_Arles%29
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