WAITING FOR SASKATCHEWAN

and the origins grandparents countries places converged
europe asia railroads carpenters nailed grain elevators

Swift Current my grandmother in her house

he built on the street

and him his cafes namely the “Elite” on Center

looked straight ahead Saskatchewan points to it

Erickson Wah Trimble houses train station tracks

arrowed into downtown fine clay dirt prairies wind waiting
for Saskatchewan to appear for me again over the edge
horses led to the huge sky the weight and colour of it

over the mountains as if the mass owed me such appearance
against the hard edge of it sits on my forehead

as the most political place I know these places these strips
laid beyond horizon for eyesight the city so I won't have to go
near it as origin town flatness appears later in my stomach why
why on earth would they land in such a place

mass of Pleistocene

sediment plate wedge

arrow sky beak horizon still waiting for that

I want it back, wait in this snowblown winter night

for that latitude of itself its own largeness

my body to get complete

it still owes me, it does
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