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Poem to the Girls We Were



Give us back that simple guilt,

that red ache that came from lying

to our mothers. Look at you,

luxuriating in the bathwater of shame.

It’s lovely, isn’t it, to pity yourself

your unconscionable choices, to look

in the mirror at your doe eyes,

your mouths ripe and pitiably slack?

Listen. Give us back the rumor

whispers if you can’t appreciate them.

Yes, we recall how the hot throb

radiated, like a jellyfish binding

our organs in its poison strands,

but it’s now now, and from here

that throb is simply the sun on a toobright

day. And you’re the one

choosing to stay outside. Give us back

our fears. You doze inside them,

wrap yourselves in them like sable.

Yes, they’re plush, and The Future

is a century away, and you know

your legs are transcendent, you know,

as we did, how to tug each grief-gilded

string to make the world dance any way

your gorgeous, guilty selves want.









The Delinquent Girls



Were we never stones? No, we never were.

The day never washed over us. We never cooled

with twilight. We were busy prowling




by the river, sending our lit eyes into tree hollows,

beneath parked cars. We kept our muscles taut

with running. We outpaced each other. Our hackles



up all night, the wind an accomplice, or sometimes

a snitch. When the sun came up, we were near dead,

smiling in our sleep, our big teeth showing. When



the dark rolled round again, we were silver-sighted,

wrapped in smoke and ready. We howled. Oh yes.

Listen. Our throats still know how to find the rawest song.
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