Dear butterfly,

don’t flutter by,
come land upon
my toes.

Together we will
walk and talk
about our

to and fro.

[ want to know,
if you please,
do butterflies
ever sneeze?

I do achoo,
do you?

Vera Constantineau, Sudbury, Ontario

Vera Constantineau lives in Copper Cliff, Ontario. She writes poetry, short
fiction and creative non-fiction. Her work has appeared in The Antigonish
Review, Sulphur, Shamrock, Notes from the Gean, Acorn, Bottle Rockets,
Modern Haiku, Wah, Terra North/Nord, and the Living With Our Lakes
Anthology, as well as, the WCDR Anthologies Amprosia and Wild Words.



