N
n vicit from
the eandy girl

. | sy e = T e R WM. e T L b i . . T WA B A—a
Cobalt Poets Series # 92 ~ January 10, 2006 ~ PoetrySuperHighway.com/cobalt

First | gave her my black clothes and journals,

stuffed in a bag with the wine spilled inside—

the picnic | carried in case | got hungry.

Then | gave her the piece of my heart you cut out

that afternoon after movies and cocktails,

gimlets with cherries and orange peels. Silly,

she said and pressed it to her lips like something meringue,

tucked it in her bra and did a dance—

a heel turned toward heaven, a palm full of mint,

a smile like a ginger snap cracking.

And before | could ask for it back—sorrow/twitching wrist—

she lifted her pink gum skirt and ran, leaving me

in the shine, sticky and bare, white sweet and light,

the taste of butterscotch right here—see—on my tongue.
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