IAN WILLIAMS

BUTTERFLIES

A pair of lovers
wearing their hearts

on yellow wings

Quivering with joy
they are courting in
fields of satin green

Kiss me! kiss me! they cry
tumbling in

a yellow embrace
And that voyeur, the sun

catches in his breath

their lovemaking

84






	VOLUME 10_NO. 2_1982_085
	VOLUME 10_NO. 2_1982_086

