PHX
A Series of Poems Composed by Ryan Derfler

At the former French restaurant Mary Elaine’s
In the Phoenician, Scottsdale

February 23, 2008

9 courses on silver platters

Matched with words:

Yellow white red green blue

Glass light reflections seen through

Chandelier guilded frames

Flames like lions manes

Servants many and exquisite

Preparations

Too much perhaps

The waters complimentary

And the courses too

Not the dinner guests though…

Consumay 

Soprano breeze tonight

Delicate, light

This panorama

I see every side

Necessitates me

Spinning dizzy in

The center of the

Room uncertain i

Want to be there

Your independence

You’ll work for it

Whatever it is

You’re all biz

So am I, but the

Industry is tough

Missed connection

Time for reflection

Refraction

Reduced traction

Creating factions

Making me want

To let you go

Go

Go

Far as you can

There

There

I am

For you

I want to

Skin myself

Lay me out

On the floor

Toasty fire burning

In the heart

Head propped up

For all to see

Nothing to hide

For you

Then again

We’re beyond friends

Lovers

Without the language

Of love

Doves

Without wings

A kite

Strung a mile long

By children

Waiting for a breeze.

