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            HOW QUICKLY YOU FORGET

          

        

      

    

    
      the cusp of fifteen⁠—

      I saw your ghost skin slip

      by window & broken road

      

      I am the bottom plate,

      the dust on my brow,

      the dazzling staccato

      of my heartbreak

      

      knit in my skin like deep red,

      with no green to illuminate,

      to lift that beauty

      

      the cusp of often left behind,

      the cusp of generations swallowing

      the bait whole

      

      I hope her laugh is a fright,

      a shadow in the abyss when

      you wonder where

      the children have gone

      

      “we were his children before these women”

      

      your children, how quickly

      you forget we are them,

      we are we are we are your children

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            SPLIT YOU OPEN

          

        

      

    

    
      you don't know

      your naked body

      beneath someone

      new without

      the drug,

      the numb,

      the anesthetic

      

      they split you open,

      devour your moans,

      shy away from the cries

      

      how is it different?

      from the first time

      a grown man touched

      you when you were just a child?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            YOU ARE WRETCHED FOR THE SHOVEL

          

        

      

    

    
      how green the grass,

      unfree, you are a prison

      of your own making

      when I called you from the fence

      

      when I was but

      a girl of six,

      shoelaces peach

      

      trying on shoes

      like a leaver does

      the fence denies me,

      

      divides me in two

      some part of me is with you⁠—

      & I cannot breath,

      no the faint cry

      

      through slats of wood I watch

      grey hairs & mimics of me

      under your adoring hand

      

      I watch you create a life

      that has no space for us,

      & you are wretched for the shovel

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            I WAS NOT YET THE KNIGHT

          

        

      

    

    
      he said he didn't like women

      with tattoos, & I let it ride,

      rode him into the night

      like a stead,

      like I was the knight

      & I could save him

      from stupid declarations

      

      but I didn't even like him

      his silly smile, & the way he said

      it wouldn't be a thing,

      but he wouldn't leave my

      room in the morning

      like I wanted

      

      smiling & making dumb jokes,

      the way I played at a smile,

      & pet his dog, sent him into the heat

      he said he didn't like women with tattoos,

      & I paid another visit to the needle,

      to the ebony lines

      

      let the drama inside me prove

      him wrong, proving myself a fool

      for thinking I was proving anything

      

      I said I didn't like him

      but screamed into the woods

      the day he pretended

      he didn't know who I was when I texted

      

      when he claimed

      to be a different person,

      wrong number,

      who is this?

      

      he said he didn't like to women

      with tattoos,

      & I let him ride into my dreams,

      the ghost on a shelf,

      the hollowed out space

      I like to fit myself into

      

      it doesn't matter

      how he plays

      I let it ride,

      & I was not yet the knight

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            MANGLED MASTERPIECE

          

        

      

    

    
      I am no preying,

      no mirror image in

      the manner of her

      

      you hilt the knife,

      marvel at the red,

      the laugh caught there

      

      you are so unlike her,

      so cunning,

      as that spite/light spills in,

      

      gasoline to my ankles

      like a bond we cannot manifest

      lies like pages in a book

      

      I am no preying,

      no mirror image in

      the manner of her

      

      I am your failure,

      your mangled masterpiece

      I am wise to the deceit you grow

      

      I am no mirror image

      of the the madness you

      make-believe in her
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