
163Poetry

Her
Sharlee Mullins Glenn

The holiest things are always veiled:

sealed sections of holy writ
sacramental emblems
holy of holies
Her

The holiest things are always veiled.

At times we sense through falling rain
the contour of a mother’s arm
the echo of a lullaby, forgotten
the far-off scent of fragrant oils

and weep for want of fullness.
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