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			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			  27 And Ever for Medgar Evers murdered June 12, 1963, Jackson, Mississippi You rise to watch the leaves breathe light to their edges and burn, drawing day from the night to wake the birds. You’ve learned this sound, white chord of a filling lung that will set the wren to sing, so you rise, only today it isn’t leaves. It’s a moth you’ve never seen, its wings not flock, not felt, but paper, hundreds, thousands of photographs 28 flickering in your breath then falling, each into its own light, another pair of wings. 29 Now the windows switch, Wallace incandescent in the schoolhouse door, Kennedy at his desk. The children curl in the broadcast’s glow, and beyond, silhouettes drift, blotting fireflies from the night. It hasn’t rained for weeks, and everyone is looking for something to fall. The airfield strobes planes from the night. Leaves pocket the carhop’s music. And honeysuckle yawns till everything smells like breath. Dust settles on the sleeping faces as headlights sweep, tires hush the drive. As the moth on the window folds to a bullet, then unfolds to watch again. 30 Then the light is as fine as dust, dust a moth strews as it lights on the screen, that falls on the face like honeysuckle’s musk. Eyes flutter the dust to angels and the room is a heaven, throngs flocked from the closet’s sleeves to the window and out into the dim where they hang their trumpets in the vines. They call through the crickets’ ever and ever, then silk themselves in question marks beneath the leaves. 31 Or the light is weak as a candle’s, swelling, then cooling as you reach for those unnamable wings. Touch, and they fan over the grass, the yard’s a writhe of flashlights, fireflies when there shouldn’t be, dozens now luminous in the fractured air. Drift, shrivel, they whet, they hang themselves in the honeysuckle then bore deeper into the leaves. 32 Fold back those wings, the sleep they’ve gathered in their eyes, sleep that has forgotten you. Fold back those wings to a vial, a tablet, lilac his shirt forgot. The perfect sleeves, the shirts you ironed he said he wouldn’t need. The closet’s furl of empty arms— fold back each one until the shadow gutters into the shoes, into dust, until you find a breath of yesterday’s breath. Somewhere here is an inch of cloth light has not faded, color not beaten white by sun. 33 You look and then you’re gripping the sill in that moment when everything glows a little, when the light is everywhere and there are no shadows, no matter how you fold the curtain back. 34 The brother’s face at the airplane window. And the dream again. Willie Tingle, their father’s friend, those hands, broad day, closing on his skin. His face as they bind him to the cart and drag him through Decatur’s streets. The field where they tie him to a post. His face as they lash the shirt away. As they tie the noose. As they walk away. They leave the shirt, a shadow to outlive. The hum of the body, or its absence, its sprawl. 35 The name in the field he walks each day with Medgar, the only way to school. Now he walks alone through the damp clay of night to watch moon soak into the shirt’s easing folds, to watch moon crust then flake into wings. Light like a blind man’s fingers reading everything. 36 Then morning is dust engrained in light’s trajectories, shirts that pollen when you move. Everything escapes us— why we opened closets, doors, what we said, faces too bright to see. Dust would settle to flock the wings of touch, lint would rise if anyone was looking when the shell is lifted, the print peeled from the glass, though to see is to know everything as aftermath, not the window but the bore, not the oil but the cotton in the bullet’s grooves, plaque of light on everyone’s skin. 37 Soon the day will unfold its cruelties and someone will have said and someone will have written Maybe this will slow them down. Then everyone can read it, and the bright faces will fold like curtains and leave you at the window once again. There, the moth is spreading. Lean close enough and you can... 
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