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One of the wonderful things about small children is the way in which they cause us to explain the 
world.  “What’s that?” they ask, and we have to come up with an answer.  Here Christine 
Stewart-Nunez, who lives and teaches in South Dakota, tries to teach her son a new word only to 
hear it come back transformed. 
 
 
Convergence 
 
Through the bedroom window 
a February sunrise, fog suspended 
between pines. Intricate crystals— 
hoarfrost lace on a cherry tree. 
My son calls out, awake. We sway, 
blanket-wrapped, his head nuzzling 
my neck. Hoarfrost, tree—I point, 
shaping each word. Favorable 
conditions: a toddler’s brain, hard 
data-mining, a system’s approach. 
Hoar, he hears. His hand reaches 
to the wallpaper lion. Phenomena 
converge: warmth, humidity, 
temperature’s sudden plunge;  
a child’s brain, objects, sound. 
Eyes widening, he opens his mouth 
and roars. 
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