
The Next Stanza 
By Glenn Currier 
 
The next stanza 
awaits your hand, your breath. 
It sits right behind you 
in front of you 
within you 
a small hole in the damper of your day 
to crawl through 
in your search  
for something beyond 
beyond birthdays 
anniversaries 
home comings 
investments 
gatherings 
grades 
awards 
losses 
wins.      
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