




Mud Season

 
 
 
 
 

We unstave the winter’s tangle.

Sad tomatoes, sullen sky.

We unplay the summer’s blight.

Rotted on the vine, black fruit

swings free of strings that bound it.

In the compost, ghost melon; in the fields

grotesque extruded peppers.

We prod half-thawed mucky things. 

In the sky, starlings eddying.

Tomorrow, snow again, old silence.

Today, the creaking icy puller.

Last night I woke

to wild unfrozen prattle.

Rain on the roof—a foreign liquid tongue.

-Tess Taylor, Work & Days



Leaning Toward Light



Leaning Toward Light



Ordering Books
Tess Taylor

Bookstores are important ecosystems! We  
support diversity, joy, artists and place by 

supporting local stores. If you want to order my 
books or any books, my hometown bookstore, 

Pegasus on Solano is terrific. Email them 
<solano@pegasusbookstore.com> and order a 
book. If it’s mine I will sign it and you can have it 
shipped right to you! You can also find them on 

Instagram at @pegasusbooks.

https://www.pegasusbookstore.com/book/97816
35865806

https://www.pegasusbookstore.com/
https://www.instagram.com/pegasusbooks/
https://www.pegasusbookstore.com/book/9781635865806
https://www.pegasusbookstore.com/book/9781635865806


Keeping in Touch

You can stay in touch with Tess by signing up for her 
newsletter on her website:

 https://www.tess-taylor.com/contactpress 

https://www.tess-taylor.com/contactpress

