The color of the universe

by Elizabeth Rivers in the August 25, 2009 issue

Last week a mathematician said green
glow, aguamarine—

and | suppose rare parrots

or the searing rise of rice,

aurora as it reels around the poles.

This week the man says oops,

a miscalculation:

the universe is amber—

peach hair, cantaloupe,

a squeal, the yellow cart of dawn
pulled into day.

Show me the math, show me

equations in green, gold, vermilion, plum—
whatever comes out of the dark

around us and the sun and all

the sons and daughters of the stars—

the universe a crystal, charmed,

worn in the hollow of God’s throat

and warmed.
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