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This is a Poem 

This is a poem that trot'S 
tn<>hJrd, tluto•·crrc.tchcs 
in that pcruliarway 
nfthcvcr}'}'O\ln~.that -;tumbles 
~nd falb and pick.~ it.>elf up 
ag:~in,llu<>tsi!S<'lfoff.w;'L'> 

backontoshow 
thl'fuckingmuS<' 
w·IIO'sl~. 

'llti.~ is a rxxm that tells 
r.ttherthanshowm~.that eschews 
the panicul~r for the:' brgcr pkturc:" 
hindingttsdfupinthctcnta<l..., 
oftheabstrat1inhOfX'Sofncaching 
"iiTTTCUniH:r..altruthwcc:mallconnect 
with. a po<'m more oonccmt_"<.l with rotut\.'<.111"'-' 

th.1nVviththl'rl':tllcr-whorares 
~bout her .tnyv.".ty? 

This is a po:><'m :ti!ll<..'d for the head 
n01thchcarl,a poem looking 
inward rather th;tn out, more conc<:rn~'(] 
quitc:"franklywtthit . ..clf 
thanwithanytllol.'(ll'}'<>fpoetics, 
postm<Xkm. nKKlcm, Neandettlul. Titis 
;_, a poem not of l,utgu:tgt· but of words, 
word<thatwcavc,t]t;tt ,ing,worlls 
th;tt,inthccnd,simplyf;tilrnc· 



I rc-o~d tllis poem 10 my love 
but 'he didn~ cry, didnt 
~et it, n:ally, didn't-•ho" 
the appmpnate rcsporu.o.: rll read 
it now U> y01.1 hut my hOpe$ don't run 
hiMh, already I c-~n ~the ~bze, f,:d 
thcfidgetthatturnsyou into a dancer 
inyour,...al,;md!"mlx:ginningtowoncl<'r 
ifllbk<.'didn't have it righL 

aroscrath(·rthanafon:.'i\ 
a worm r-Jthcr than the otnnt<.:< of ntght 
the thorn th:!.t pricks your finger. 
dr.twingbi<X'J<;I whkh I bring 
10 m~· lips. the tear in your eye 
as I turn awa~-- This is a fX>e!ll 

humhlc enough 10 adrrut iL' misl:~kes 
n:;1tly to open itself up to the maJ.~iC. a poem 
swooning for the cx--5tas~· o( revision 
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