
Red Mud Review 36 
  

 

Treachery 
Laura Galbreath 
  
Fog smells contempt  
Blood laced walks 
My brother waits 
 
Out stretched moon 
Blind sea cries 
My companion lost 
 
Candle laughs dark 
Feather slithers loud 
My soul found             

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


