
lotTI~ BoURGEOIS 

Sl ides o f a Life in I3lue Air 

I 
~!ere, the 1x:>y lucius plays 
w•thartn:~dillobones 

beside~ dry ditch 

' Here heisalongHighway36. 
optow3rdAhit:tSprings. 
flying~ kncona fkld 
charrc::d by ~nipc hunters 
All d1y. heOcwthc kite alone, 
m thcedgcofthcfidd, 
wishinghcwcrt:...:>nle<lneelsc 
in ~r!O!her 1imc 

3 
~~;·a.• he fiShing 
inthis.scum-filk'<l rond. 
or was he 
merely imagining? 

I 
Wh:n:1lxmt here?Thcnight he heard 
John J.cnnon had been shut dead? 
l'or a month he couldn't speak. 
and a prlc..t performed an exorcism 
'll~t:parcnts,asalv. Jys,wercoblivio\ls 
to his spirit 



' Hen: ·.s tl~;n hiTM' he rode his bike 
From ~~toT3Iish.,.,k. 
to fight :1 bully, 
adisl:~ne<:of'IOI'I>etwenty miles, 
then rollapsed "'hen the firs1 puoch was thrown 

6 
Her.:: il's 1982. andallthcf~elds 
arcdc:tdfrornsunm1Cr. 
lk'>walking:ondthinking 
~bout the Great White North, 
~bout Cunact:. 
and~llthcdudu 

ht: ,oo~, in "·inter. 

That -;amc summt.-r, 
In :.1 differcm bnd'OCI.pe, 
he'~ lumping from ~kifl to .'\kilT 
at hi~ grJndmolher·~ pbco: 
on Bayou S:iu\':lge 
Hc'.slookingforcr:~bs 

undcrthctloorbo:ardsofthcskiffs, 
J.ndfordark fish in the wells 

7 
Hen: he isatflft<. .... ninSiiddl,Loui5.i:J.na 
dyingofpnt.'umoni:l 
in Jusfath.,r".<>hou,.,_ 
a.~ a r~·erkillsdlyb)·d:!y, 
lea\'ing only tho: charred f~ekls 
and cmpry lagoons. 
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