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For my mama, who dreamed every dream

I ever had right along with me.      —K.D.

For Deanna, Teyanna and Brianna.      —F.C.
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Stars hardly shine in the New York City sky,

with the factories spilling out

pillars of smoke

and streetlights spreading

bright halos round their pin-top faces.

It makes it hard to find a star,
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even harder to make a wish,

the one wish that

if I could just breathe it out loud

to the first star of night,

I might be able to believe it true.
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Every evening, I search the sky

while Mama unpins the extra wash

she’s taken on to make ends meet.

From our rooftop, I gaze at the city skyline

and whisper my wish even though

there are no stars to be found,

not a single one

night after night after night.
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