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Poetry

A Jejune Joycean

Jefferey Simons

James Joyce’s “jejune jesuit”
touched my ear as a thumping drum
played by new moon palms.

The air alight with the light
Andalusian blue bears the joyous
voice in turned prelude to two

souls soon to sing as one.
Let there be light in the love
of my soft, breathing sound.


