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For Rosemary, Corrina and Tabitha






The body as it daydreams goes
towards the earth that belongs to it, from the other earth that does not.


– Juan Ramón Jiménez







Closer Captions


[sound of mouth and arms opening]




Give thanks to the wheels touching tarmac at JFK,


Give thanks to the latches, handles, what we squeeze


into cabins, the wobbling wings, the arrivals,


departures, the long line at the gates, the nerves held,


give thanks to the hand returning the passport, give thanks


to the Lyft driver, the air con, the lightness


of his brown hand at the wheel, the give of rain


on windows asking where should I live?


My sister says stop living in your head.


Look what that cloud gives. I dream in the back seat


listening to a podcast. The last thing I hear:


Give thanks to your name, Antrobus, to landings


and beginnings, your soul needs time to arrive.




The Acceptance


Dad’s house stands again, four years


after being demolished. I walk in.


He lies in bed, licks his rolling paper,


and when I ask Where have you been?


We buried you. He says I know,


I know. I lean into his smoke, tell him


I went back to Jamaica. I met your brothers.


Losing you made me need them. He says


something I don’t hear. What? Moving lips,


no sound. I shake my head. He frowns.


Disappears. I wake in the hotel room,


heart drumming. I get up slowly, the floor


is wet. I wade into the bathroom,


my father standing by the sink, all the taps


running. He laughs and takes


my hand, squeezes, his ring


digs into my flesh. I open my eyes again.


I’m by a river, a shimmering sheet


of green marble. Red ants crawl up


an oak tree’s flaking bark. My hands


are cold mud. I follow the tall grass


by the riverbank, the song, my deaf Orisha


of music, Oshun, in brass bracelets and earrings,


bathes my father in a white dress. I wave. Hey!


She keeps singing. The dress turns the river


gold and there’s my father surfacing.


He holds a white and green drum. I watch him
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