Many Mirrors

There is only one mirror in my house.

The one mirror is an old mirror
framed in oak with carved flowers.
My husband used it each morning

to shave.

His mother passed it down to him
as her mother had passed it along to her.
I placed this mirror on the floor at the end

of a long hallway so it only ever shows

my legs and feet—just a glimpse of me,
as I return each night to sleep in a room
without mirrors—I have enough

memories to make a mirror shine,

though memory’s depth forever burrows
its own darkness. Under the wings

of a cherry tree, white blossoms



rain on me as [ measure my place

among mirrors who still love me—

faces of our children.
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