I Saw You

I saw you searching
leaves

You pondered forests,
turning leaves,
and stones
and dirt

You gathered volumes
for leafing,
savoring every last
word

You pulled your heartstrings
like levers,
just to see
what they would do

Everywhere, you looked for you,
you hunted answers,
and when your search turned up little,
you left

I suppose I should tell you
about the leaves
in your hair
that were there the whole time



