
A Poem by River Atwood Tabor 
 

 
Sacred Rites 
  
Wash verse 
and hang it out with the laundry. 
I have yet 

to take you to the sea 
T\to come and pray 
at her altar. 
  
We have taken communion 
in waters 
locked 
like Ospreys. 
  
Oblivion at 9.8 
meters per second 
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