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SAMOA .

Annexed......

| was a child lost to you,
but I found you, !

Did you have trouble recognis'hg me?

A pale Sina
Eetals brulsed weeping
shg tly scented i the sun

¥ shapeshifted
rmed in urban virility
mlxed with blood and guts

Jesus Christ, and Elvis- Pres!ny
served to me on a platter.

With a silver spoon stuffed.in my mouth
and a cow jumping over the moor.

"Pusi cat pusi cat" 3
where have you been?" you cried

"I have been to London to visit
the queen'.....| replied

What was it you recognised?
Was it Hawaiki?

Rosanna Raymond, 2nd stanza, “Samoa,” from Meet you in Hawaiki.



