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I. A Breath of Air 
Daniel Pinkham 
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II. (This morning my beloved rose, before I did) 

J = 120 mf 

This morn ing My be - lov - ed 
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And came back a-gain. 
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The kind of po - et - ry I want is 
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III. Beginning 
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-& 

Now. 

8 mf =====-P 
3 

~ - ~ '" - ~ - - ~ ~- ~ ~- - -~ ~ v- - - ~· - - -
t I r I r r 

There they are, the moon's young, try-ing Their wings. 
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Be-tween trees, a slen - der worn- an lifts up the love - ly shad- ow 
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IV. My Grandmother's Ghost 

J = 132 

She skimmed the yel-low wat- er like a moth, 
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Trail-ing her feet a-cross the shal-low stream; 
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paused and sam-pled them Where a slight spi - der 
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V. Milkweed 
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While I stood here, in the o pen, 
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lost __ in my - self, must have looked a long time Down the 
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