(opprpy o1

’ [[e 3 Suryrou 10
youyy e

Te[ruirs

Io[[ews SUTIDWOS IO

\ moireds e aqlew

w20J

My Daughter, Who Cannot
Yet Read, Lists Names of Birds

with the gravity
of liturgy, head bent

over the pages

as if in prayer:
Melon Gold, Diver
Deep, Flipper Fly,

Snow Beak, Feather

Finders, Honey Hawk,
Glow Greens.

Every sacred thing
has a name worth

listening for. \\&\—_//

Emily Patterson
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Birds of M-43

turkey vultures spiral
above one-room school
turned liquor store

geese cluster
under their For Sale sign
unwitting self-promoters

a pair of sandhill cranes
poses on gravel shoulder
elegant, rusty flamingos

in our car’s wake

the roadkill’s white wing
is a raised flag

Lara Frankena
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What We Call Each Other

Beauntiful, Darling,
Honey. The first married
month we delighted

in calling each other
Husband and Wife,

and Love. We lost

our names, gained

the comfort of Babe, Hon.
And before the end, Liar,
Useless, and Thief.

And now, in lowercase,

a stranger to me, the ex.

Colleen S. Harris
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Beneath

the hum of conversation,
the table,

her dignity,

her skirt,

his hand.

Jeanne Svensson
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Instructions for Becoming Soil

tiny wren lit
fold your arms with roots C
let worms spell your name
kiss the wet bark clean Things I Can’t Translate
listen for ant prayers k
dream of mushrooms’ hands the steam, not the rice
rot soft, bloom the word for dusk rain ﬂ\

cicadas in a stone cup
abow, in gratitude

bitter melon, stir-fried

the way my name curves
sea, fermented on the wind

your hands, rinsing fish inventory
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Microsonnet of antiquated

inventions

carbon paper
iron lung
cathode ray
kaleidophone
null detector
seismoscope
radiator

dial-up

shadowgraph
abandonware
astrolabe

aerostat

shadow square

baby cage

D.W. Baker

tiny wren publishing
www.tinywrenlit.com

Copyright © 2025

ISSN 2770-7393

graphics by Marsala Digital

m tiny wren lit

=
)

ULV ) 19OPA]

an3uol a3 vo

sxadur] 2e1

€31 Y3189 JO

10d [ews & pomaIq pue
SIDABI[D ‘PIIMIDIED
MO[IM £3ons

suonnq £qqoq
a3pay-ap-uni-urqos
sse1d dud ‘menspaq
:SOWEU AUBW YIIM
aue[d o jo spass Lun
Pa2IpUNY € PaISEOI M

surrede wnyed

G

issue 9.4

inventory




Aoka440, vUuuO(y

*3S11 01 259 AW O(]

"Uns oY1 PIEMOI J0AL]
‘saxnrej Jo Auear] Awr 2d5unOUAY
e 94 01 $3qp Aw a5y

“Burrea[d oy ur urzeid 100p
Nem ururouwr Ay
"a0rIquUD STy Y[rw ‘peaiq Lofugy

“uasoo] £170m jo duid op 307

srToq oL

Evening Chores on the Farm

It is evening

and it is feeding time.
And the hay smells sweet
and the sun dips lower.
And the trees tremble
off their light for shade
and the barn swallows
nest in the stall beams.
And in the paddock

the chestnut mare grazes
while the grey flicks

her tail and the bay
waits at the gate, eye
turned to me, waiting
for what comes next.

Kira Russell
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Etymology

Poet: A writer
who eats snakes,
rocks, and dirt

Jobn Stickney
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