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she the attractant 





we work ourselves loose* bit by bit 
a memory in a spiral somewhere 
we’re uprooted lost for words 

my lips feel you kiss them 

* i move back in with my parents 
take the foldout bed 
get some tiny pyjamas, a new stretchy material 

the lukewarm blooming of the sky 
the limits** of the white miracle 
i take a break from my tumbles, from words stumbled upon 
i summon you with a touch of country verse with what 
peels away the ugly what would’ve been said all those 
wasted years i’d so be up for it would get drunk on the 
offering 

* we consult psychiatrists, we’re told to lower 
our voices 
we fold rags 
a cork butt plug dangling from each 

i confuse your absent voice with the 
howling under the door and all the 
necrosis that comes with it*** 

the lacks, ruins, unfulfillment, secrets 
complete with a display 
of pirouettes 

*** ejected from a submarine, i swim with other victims 
a boy could make love to me were it not for this shirt between us 


