hey, babe,
what do you think of me
w/my high belly

& claystained hands ?

this is a mother ?
where the silks the satins the dancing

shoes ?

oh,baby,oh,baby,here 1 am.

BRIEFLY

hands in field

hands

172 the field orange

172 blue

sparkling

with early October mornings
presence

I1"m wide-eyed

— Barbara Moraff

Strafford, VT
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