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The One Girl Gremlin





I wake up early, I wait for the light to roll in



One minute everything in the world is a poem,


the next everything is a cardboard box


with a number drawn on. I spend my mornings


trying not to imagine all the terrible things


that are happening in the world, somewhere they are


all happening at once. All the rich men with their various wants


their desires lying around like oil stains on the chaise.





Paris



All I think about is love and money, marrying for money and falling


in love on the side. Staying in love with my past loves, meeting them


in oyster bars, never forgetting anything, never making any money.


I think about Jean Rhys in Paris, waiting for Harrison Ford


to wire her some money, she was always dying her hair, getting fired,


falling short on love and money. Did I say Harrison Ford?


I meant Ford Maddox Ford, he had so much money. When I watched


Parade’s End I thought I could be the little suffragette who loved him,
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