Look at her face

Look at her face — it belongs

to the sky. Look at her face :

part of a neem tree, part of a crow —
Look at her face —

She knows how to wait.

Look at her hands —
they dream of ginger-root.
Look at her eyes —

They dream of the sea.

Who 1s she ?

Does she mind ?

Does she care ?

Crow-face, crow-face such a strong
Neem tree-face.

She knows how to wait.

AndI—and]I
can’t stop looking at her.

Sujata Bhatt

(the neem tree is valued in India for its medicinal properties)

Poems for...waiting NHS| @5"”

WWW e poemeor ° Org THE POETRY SOCIETY

Poems for... is a Hyphen project. “Hyphen-21" is a company registered in Cardiff n0.2925831. Registered Charity no.1040077. www.hyphen-21.org



