
			  ...november 28, 2011...

today we’ll hang a giant lettered sign –
a curving metal arch above the drive
announcing birdland like an offering
to passers-by and weekend wanderers –

it is a signpost to our gallery –
that backyard shed of chistmas fairy lights 
with walls alive in brilliant photographs
born of fantasy and let’s pretend –

there’s heat and music playing to the sky
surrounded by a grove of giant ferns 
all this beside a pond of darting birds –
none of whom will read our swaying sign.
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