for Sandra McPherson

A man whose arms and shoulders

and hands and face and ears are covered with bees
says, I’ ve never known such pain.

Another man comes over

with bees al over his hands—

only bees can get the other bees off.

The first man says again,

I’ ve never known such pain.

The second man’ s bees begin to pluck

thefirst grave yellow bees off, one by one.

—Jean Vaentine



