
TALK BEFORE SLEEP 
 
I like to think that she looked out the window 
one last time the night she died,  
and saw with a new understanding 
the placement of the stars.... 
 
I like to think something 
incomprehensibly vast and complex 
moved into her soul at that moment,  
and that it, not pathology,  
was what took her breath away. 
 
Elizabeth Berg from Talk Before Sleep 


