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POPPIES LINED THE PATH TO MY FATHER’S HOUSE.

IT WAS MADE OF STONE AND SLATE

AND FASTENED DEEP INTO THE CLIFF.

IT WAS SAFE AND ROOTED IN THE ROCK.

BUT INSIDE MY FATHER DREAMED
OF AIR

AND
FLIGHT...
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BY DAY AND NIGHT HE SEWED

AND STITCHED AND HAMMERED

AND TRIMMED THE FEATHERS
OF A THOUSAND

HOPEFUL
WINGS.
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