I was near the phone, picked it up
on the second ring, clearly enunciated
the proper greeting. Three times.”/,

through the wires before disconnection.

It was not a wrong number. I know. l

It was all the ca] I ever wanted

and waited for.All ~

the lost letters, messages, affirmations
that somehow dropped down the wrong slots,
went through the wrong conduits.

Silence expanded like a bellows, 4
£i1Yed st Eiodk z;‘:i ‘t
A well's depth of deliberation oumped ¢ MWWM

Something about the way I answered
changed the caller's mind,
caused a decisiong

/ éw_g:s not the right one. If only MW&%‘”‘/’
W %/{ =" oice had conveyed more degage, more——
4/“0/"[ /_{(/f(/ Or maybe someone I know was testing

me. Listening for the sli%ltest c}.ue)

ﬁu the face bensath my skin
doesn't match. And now
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