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magicking a shadow drive
towards a black star dawn
the rocking ranges draw us deep
into a grey beyond –

vancouver – langley – manning park
we pierce the rising sun
with magic carpet travelling
drifting a northeast wind –

a breakfast pause for gassing up
then into cold and thaw
where highways wind like gravy 
through old potato snow –

osoyoos – rock creek – greenwood –
a grand forks lunching pause
and then the floating mountains 
in an undulating haze –

castlegar to nelson –
mirror lake and on –
to meet our kaslo father
with a century of hugs.
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