
 

Fog Magic 
by Cindy Faughnan 
 
In the early morning rain, 
birds materialise 
from a blanket of fog 
like a magician’s trick. 
Grey shapes fly closer, 
red, yellow, and blue  
shimmer, 
sparkle, 
burst 
into the sunlight 
like tiny fireworks, 
become bright cardinals, 
tiny goldfinches, 
bold blue jays, 
before fading back 
into the fog, 
leaving behind 
only wet 
squawks. 
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