
Collaboration 
T h e m a n g o tree m y fa ther a n d I p l a n t e d 
drifts b l i n d l y a l o n g the m o n s o o n r a i n , 
the a i r u n d e r n e a t h its b r anches 
is d eep , c o l d a n d clear. 
H i s d e a d face is p o i s e d vague ly s o m e w h e r e 
i n the soft talk i n the c o r r i d o r s 
o f m y c h i l d h o o d I haven ' t left b e h i n d . 
D o g s b a r k i n this lost h o u r o f m i n e . 
W e were so c lose to each o t h e r that t ime . 

W i n d o w s o p e n i n the tree today 
w i t h a n i n f l e c t i o n o f fa rewel l . 
M a y b e n o o n e w i l l have to p r e t e n d any longer . 
N e i t h e r I n o r the rare a i r o f p r o m i s e . 
T h e leaves fa l l , beau t i fu l as l i fe itself. 
A n d r a i n grazes o n i n the l i g h t o f d e a d th ings . 

J A Y A N T A M A H A P A T R A 


