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I’m not blind. I only choose

to keep my eyes closed

as I walk into him.

Im not deaf. My heart precedes my ears as he

whispers goodbye.

But alas...I can feel the promise Saint Anne has

gifted to me, and I can wrap myself

in the fantasy

it allows me to conceive.

I can imagine the taste

of new desires

built upon memories

of bodies dancing between sheets. Memories

that reveal saturated skies,

unraveling silhouettes

of singular kinships that hide behind gold

at the end of a broken rainbow.

My god-given and taken away instinct is to part

the clouds with my love

and make a road

where the only destination

leads me back to my mistakes.

Of the ten total wits,
the only one missing
is common sense

Jessica Ceballos


