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Colleen Burke 

CORAL TREES 

We stood in a grove 
of coral trees 
mesmerised 
by manic 
rainbow lorikeets 
swift in hunger 
Raucous 

You ran your 
finger along a 
coral petal 
drops of blood 
seeped into 
dry earth 
as petals 
of coral 
spliced 
the high 
blue sky 
the 

wild sun 
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