Toyon: Multilingual Literary Magazine

Volume 68

Issue 1 Volume 68: Hope and Healing Article 3

2021

Icarus After the Crash

Konstantinos Patrinos
Free University Berlin

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon

b Part of the Creative Writing Commons

Recommended Citation

Patrinos, Konstantinos (2021) "Icarus After the Crash,' Toyon: Multilingual Literary Magazine: Vol. 68: Iss.
1, Article 3.

Available at: https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon/vol68/iss1/3

This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by the Journals at Digital Commons @ Cal Poly Humboldt. It
has been accepted for inclusion in Toyon: Multilingual Literary Magazine by an authorized editor of Digital
Commons @ Cal Poly Humboldt. For more information, please contact kyle.morgan@humboldt.edu.


https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon
https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon/vol68
https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon/vol68/iss1
https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon/vol68/iss1/3
https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon?utm_source=digitalcommons.humboldt.edu%2Ftoyon%2Fvol68%2Fiss1%2F3&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/574?utm_source=digitalcommons.humboldt.edu%2Ftoyon%2Fvol68%2Fiss1%2F3&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.humboldt.edu/toyon/vol68/iss1/3?utm_source=digitalcommons.humboldt.edu%2Ftoyon%2Fvol68%2Fiss1%2F3&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:kyle.morgan@humboldt.edu

lcarus After the Crash

Konstantinos Patrinos

Think back, he said, when
mosquitos landed fiercely

on ultraviolet light, tiny
fireworks crackled

confused. Curiosity left us all
with empty hands and melted

wings. You see, those flat
blues and whites above

weren’t meant to be openings,
arcane passages to other

worlds, unless one became spectral,
odorless mist— almost invisible.

We hide now in shadows
of olive trees, cling to phantom limbs,

dry-salting their translucent contours
in hot archipelago air, under

the mistrusting searchlight beams
of sun, ceaselessly sweeping—calling.
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