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For Sonia and Harrison





ABSENCE



Gas flooded lungs tense;


turned spluttering breath


to moth-balled lips


as they cleaved me at the hip;


the flesh was stitched taut,


a finer fabric tore.


Unlike the gold rush of cancer


it entered slowly; grew fat


in my pulse — the tick in my wrist


as I slid through a classroom,


its face swept in hair


that bled to the floor,


that smile


ripping a knife


through the linen


of my childhood; saying


‘absence has a weight of its own’.





ONE






ROMAN & DETERMINISM



He takes me outside


into the whore-soaked night,


cold enough to split us open


like bags of confetti. Sidling me


into a stall at the bar, he claims


we’re walking narratives.


The jetstream of each decision


glitters for a second in the air


like the wake of an argument.





FIRST



Like breaking


the spine of a book;


the vanilla scent


before the thumb-marks


& spider-trailed notes


wedged in the margins.


We fumbled at each other


like that moment in Wizard Of Oz,


when everyone’s eyes strained


from white to bleeding tongues of colour.





SUMMER AT THE FARM



Our throats burnt with sherbet
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