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and stations starred wit myriad Seas - -

of nameless orphaned faces - * oon I'll be emptied entirely

. e of the relics and the relationships

Towers and trees, hills and bridges, )

gently pass like benign seasons which have grown over me like moss,
like letters written on my skin

while transfixed shepherds in identical

shapes tend their thousand cattle I keep moving and grind the wheels
churning out a canopy

They too pass, silently,

like the hourglass for lost milk-teeth of dust and smokes, a string of stories,
until finally, the signalman,

I carry things which are not my own,

the cargo of strange multitudes standing on the brink of eternity,
waves his flag and I respond

with a dying whistle and my momentum
breaks in some obscure station

Debasish Mishra is a Senior Research Fellow at National
Institute of Science Education and Research, HBNI, India,
who has earlier worked with United Bank of India and
Central University of Odisha. He is the recipient of the 2019
Bharat Award for Literature and the 2017 Reuel International
Best Upcoming Poet Prize. His recent poems have appeared
in North Dakota Quarterly, Penumbra, California Quarterly,
Rubbertop Review, Perceptions, Words and Sports Quarterly,
Apricity, Hawaii Pacific Review, and elsewhere. His first book
Lost in Obscurity and Other Stories was recently published by
Book Street Publications, India.





