each night i discover him anew
buried in blue fluid
face up and supine and i trawl him

towards the shore.

on the packed sand,

wipe away the wet

careful-palmed

thumb open his lids
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gentler than breath
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wait, patient, for eyes to flicker
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into recognition

fingerpart familiar lips

watch in wonder while

he remembers breathing

ache with adoration for

his rise-and-fall chest

this hunger is unprecedented

this precise desire

i stretch my weariness

against him
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let the water lap our

ankles like hungry flowers

when the moon tumbles

and morning cracks

me open, i am ever alone again,
evaporated, holding nothing
dreaming of sea anemones

and belonging.




