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The Dolphins





World is what you swim in, or dance, it is simple.


We are in our element but we are not free.


Outside this world you cannot breathe for long.


The other has my shape. The other’s movement


forms my thoughts. And also mine. There is a man


and there are hoops. There is a constant flowing guilt.


We have found no truth in these waters,


no explanations tremble on our flesh.


We were blessed and now we are not blessed.


After travelling such space for days we began


to translate. It was the same space. It is


the same space always and above it is the man.


And now we are no longer blessed, for the world


will not deepen to dream in. The other knows


and out of love reflects me for myself.


We see our silver skin flash by like memory


of somewhere else. There is a coloured ball


we have to balance till the man has disappeared.


The moon has disappeared. We circle well-worn grooves


of water on a single note. Music of loss forever


from the other’s heart which turns my own to stone.


There is a plastic toy. There is no hope. We sink


to the limits of this pool until the whistle blows.


There is a man and our mind knows we will die here.
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A Healthy Meal





The gourmet tastes the secret dreams of cows


tossed lightly in garlic. Behind the green door, swish


of oxtails languish on an earthen dish. Here are


wishbones and pinkies; fingerbowls will absolve guilt.


Capped teeth chatter to a kidney or at the breast


of something which once flew. These hearts knew


no love and on their beds of saffron rice they lie


beyond reproach. What is the claret like? Blood.


On table six, the language of tongues is braised


in armagnac. The woman chewing suckling pig


must sleep with her husband later. Leg,


saddle and breast bleat against pure white cloth.


Alter calf to veal in four attempts. This is


the power of words; knife, tripe, lights, charcuterie.


A fat man orders his rare and a fine sweat


bastes his face. There are napkins to wipe the evidence


and sauces to gag the groans of abattoirs. The menu


lists the recent dead in French, from which they order


offal, poultry, fish. Meat flops in the jowls. Belch.


Death moves in the bowels. You are what you eat.
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Selling Manhattan





All yours, Injun, twenty-four bucks’ worth of glass beads,


gaudy cloth. I got myself a bargain. I brandish


fire-arms and fire-water. Praise the Lord.


Now get your red ass out of here.


I wonder if the ground has anything to say.


You have made me drunk, drowned out


the world’s slow truth with rapid lies.


But today I hear again and plainly see. Wherever


you have touched the earth, the earth is sore.


I wonder if the spirit of the water has anything


to say. That you will poison it. That you


can no more own the rivers and the grass than own


the air. I sing with true love for the land;


dawn chant, the song of sunset, starlight psalm.


Trust your dreams. No good will come of this.


My heart is on the ground, as when my loved one
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