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“There is no further 

danger to the public—”​[1]

Dallas County Sheriff says.

So good to hear, since evidence

suggests danger.

No two reports concur

how many schools saw

gunfire in 2023. No two states

agree on who to blame (except,

obvs., not themselves). No Perry wounded

were assigned lead vests, and no child,

knowing, said a last goodbye

before the bus arrived. “No further danger...”

So glad, since it seemed clear

our curriculum of harm daily multiplies 

the death toll, mothers

and fathers sending daughters

and sons once again to public

peril, pleading God or the cosmos

protect them ’til their country

will. Witness: we’ve waited—we’ve all 

waited so long, and lost

so many, wanting to hear that final,

that fed-up, that faithful

word: “No further.”
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Late Monday afternoon, one mom

of two gushes, blushes, 

confesses current hCG​[2] levels—

everyone hugs and I 

keep silent, move

to empty the trash.
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Late Tuesday morning, tired,

I dump the chilled 

remnant of one cup, but

find the last coffee burned

to a bitter scum, bottom

of a drained pot.
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Early Friday evening, my daughter

screaming in grief known only

to children who missed their mothers

all day, I try seven times

to console or distract, and come up

empty.

––––––––

[image: ]


Late Saturday night, I sit

to write, scooping deep to the jam-

packed corners of my mind, to find

too much, much too much

for words. To leave, at last

a blank page.
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WHAT LOSS?
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Every gain brings loss.

Every birth, death.

Gain friendship, lose solitude.

Gain children, lose silence.

Gain diagnosis, lose identity.

In January’s heart, when the north

wind shears the frozen face of Earth,

I yearn for spring. But

when March cuts raw 

blossoms from frigid branches, how

I will abhor the short days

spent, the fruitless hours

frozen. Gain all,

lose emptiness.
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January. A Thursday

when 34 feels warm.

Dog-walking with brand new

thoughts running brisk

beneath windblown skin.

Pausing, awed, creekside:

flowing water fractures ice.

Not spring, not yet

new life—only the old 

life rising.
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BIRTHDAY
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After so long—after

so many tongues saying

my flesh is sin​[3]—

after countless bruises from stabbing

needles—after decades

fighting my own form—

I greet my body. 

I let her rest.

I choose the deepest 

pillows, the plushest coverlet.

Can I forgive her

yet? I give her

satin and rosewater: senseless

beauty. I linger

in the shower, breathing

jasmine and steam.

At last, I allow loveliness

without purpose, tell 

my mirrored face, Enough. 

You’ve done enough.
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​DECONSTRUCTION​[4]
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As if all your life, you’ve held

mouth baby-bird gaping to take scoop

upon scoop of salt, have clenched

esophagus against the grains

burning palate as the dense

white mass deepened and cheeks

stretched with the iodized,

smooth-pouring stuff, until you closed

lips against another spoonful

and tasted, 

felt burn and bitter
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