
this vest you knit for me 

 
I like wearing this vest you knit for me 

 

sorrow 

healing 

I am continuously 

fooling 

myself 

 

the scope of what I sense 

and don't know 

surprises me 

 

life without knowing 

being as simple 

peaceful 

as 

wearing this vest 

 

see 

feel 

its moment as steady as mine 

weaved together 

its art as strands 

cabled warmth 

held all around 

 

soft wool 

warmth 

remembering 

love in doing 

given to me 

once 

 

here 

in this vest you knit for me 

 

 

Bill 
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