
 

 

Ritual 

Our bodies impress the static sand 

with grace, and dance 

among the swordblade reeds 

that sunward thrust 

salute 

until we lie suspended 

windless as the dunes 

under the swordpoint 

stars  

 

 

By Kathleen Moore 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 


