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for Fallon




“If you’re a poet you do something beautiful. I mean you’re supposed to leave something beautiful after you get off the page . . .”


—Franny and Zooey J.D. Salinger





I.


“I would believe only in a God who could dance.”


—FRIEDRICH NIETZSCHE





|    like a poem


word    I write like a girl


unabashed    naked


dancer’s body open    revealing


childhood formed


by the catholic church


ballets ache for perfection


I can still swag a tutu


recite the stations of    the cross


from briny atlantic ocean


pure cold pacific deep


infused waters of  hawaii


churning gulf    the dirty south


I write of  requited    unrequited love


found and lost


how divine I am


and you —


light bright    eternal    darling


somebody’s lover    ex lover    beloved


I write poems for you    holy water


prayer beads scattered    glittered


pillow of roses beneath my hips





|     the moderns


seattle


london fog


afternoon


most beautiful man


hands full of


light


designs


a moon colored


dress


for her


for him


she becomes


a shimmering


goddess


swathed


in silk satin


smoking the


black tarry hash


he loves


he loves


young men


breaks her heart


creates


dresses


that worship


glimmering


skin


old hotel bar


drinking


sazeracs


elegant


blushing patrons


surreal


conversations


she loves


the effect


of  bourbon


of  him


of  life


resembling


art





|     josé louis rodríguez guerra


inside his beautifully lit studio


paintings adorn the walls


gessoed canvases await color


like young girls waking in early morning light


tarot cards scattered on the floor


small pile of silver pesitos beside


rosa y rojo candle burning down


josé louis rodríguez guerra


smells of vertivert and lime


thick sweet coffee    pink sugared crumbs


from a pan dulce


his paintings like dreams


where he creates and perceives the world


simultaneously


woman dressed as a man


family wedding portrait


white gown    black suits amid garden flowers


waxy green leaves


nude reclines


in paloma grey shadows


on ornately carved bed


breasts arcing with desire


at night he takes down his canvases


paints the walls behind


shimmering black birds in flight


gold dust falling onto broken glass


she knows because he has shown them to her


where do you sleep    she asks


the studio is devoid of furniture


never taking his eyes from her face


sweetly seductive hands


hover over the floor


where a mattress might be


she lifts the flimsy dress


it flutters away


he poses her


already making love


picks up the palette of glistening paints


stroking his brush on canvas


levitate me    her smile says


levitate my soul
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