SNAKE ISLAND
 (written in Greece)

Time was   they were everywhere

Slipping out of the sugar bowl

   when you took your morning tea

Curling round a throne leg

   to rattle the delegation from Sounion

Ribboning down hillsides over the wild thyme

Shoulder to shoulder

Like hoplites of the Dragon Queen

Some ringed coral and rose

Others the green of olive saplings

And their hisses sang response

  to the thalassa call

  of the salty Mother’s waters

