The Unit of Wine is the Cup
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After a line by Anthony Madrid

A peck is apparently the gathering unit for peppers,
pickling preference aside. I hear it and smell a rat

—too convenient, that. Surely, a speck is what’s meant,
although we do say I'm a bit peckish, or we read it anyway,
and perhaps, in such straights, a pepper is the answering
angel, the echo, the sauntering ram.

Try one. See if it doesn't sweet like a kiss,

a peck that blooms, or pick through

the scratch yard scoping grub. We all do it, but cast
the unit according to what revelation—that’s

not a seed!—we have it in us to believe. Each,

each in search of relief, knock a crack, hinge

a creak. Try it, by which I mean praying.
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