
Today by Linda Albertson 

(after viewing The Royal, painting by Leanne Vincent) 

 

A chance of ghosts 

endures in the grooves  

of the corrugated iron, 

the cloud whistles 

cowboy tunes 

to the branches I can’t see - 

their shadows bend in time  

maybe heard on yesterday’s wind 

maybe felt tomorrow 

maybe someone  

is coming. 


