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When the night is thick and dewy

Like that of velvet

And it settles heavy and humid

On your tongue

Do you miss the calls of Coquis

The ocean water that stings the eyes

Do you feel disconnected in this midwest

State of cold unfamiliarity

You know of a home

I have never been

Does it feel like peace

Going from island to island

With hot sand between your toes

You feel the spray of salt water

And it’s crystal clear

And Reggaeton is playing in the back

And it feels like warmth on the skin

Like Borikén
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I remember it being a lukewarm June night

I bawled my eyes out

Terrified of the maggots

Squirming in my chest

But when you tore my chest open

What spilled out instead

Were the croaking of frogs

Sitting in a small waterway decoration

For the local elementary school

In thick cottony air

Of midwest, Ohio

That stuck to the skin

And sweat trickled down

The side of your face

And when I sang with the frogs

You leaned into my space

Captured by your orbit

Captured by your irises

Captured by your lips

And then I was lost in you
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If I held my palm out

And let the prick of thorns

Stick into the lines etched

Into the skin

Would you take my wound

And drip the nectar of the gods

Ambrosia

Onto my inflamed and irritated hand

Let it soak through and

Flood the needles out of me

And does blood spill from the etches

Do you help me to lick my wounds

Does the ambrosia taste of the tears

That you shed

Of the bitterness that drips down

A pallid expression

Does it taste of the sweat

That clings to the back of

Your neck

Does it taste of the blood

That burns with a fervor

An immense desire

For my thorns settled in

Your skin as well
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The cookie cutter shark

Latches on

It cuts a circle from my chest

Exposing my heart

Garnish it with rosemary

Rip it from my chest cavity

Seal my fate with your

Teeth at my collarbone
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I have this hard lump

In the back of my throat

Building and bubbling

It’s blackness coats my teeth

It stains my soul

Falling into the stars

Falling

Falling into

Stained teeth
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Smear my eyes across the pavement

Going over 80

Racing

Speeding

Smear my face

Across the asphalt

And call me a red crayon

When you dehumanize my death
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