
[image: Pig: Poems, by Sam Sax.]




ADVANCE PRAISE FOR PIG



“To read this collection of poems from Sam Sax is to locate the self inside the animal, the lyric i inside the word pig. Through otherwise occidental history and personal experience, Sax seductively tracks and uses porcine manifestations as correlatives for rendering desire, the desire to be known, and the systems of power that threaten such knowledge. These poems are animated, and reanimated, by a queer and queenly sonic intelligence that wrestles with itself and, ultimately, reaches for the hope required to persist. ‘all i. want is. to live,’ the speaker says. ‘& live.’ ”

—Paul Tran, author of All the Flowers Kneeling

“In Pig, Sam Sax charts a complicated and haunting portrayal of body, home, desire, nation, and beast. Sax is able to weave humor throughout their invention, creating new lyrical and visual terrain for language, for connection, for feeling, and for possibility. This book invites you in and then winds through the labyrinths of the mind, body, and history. Sax’s words open and open, creating a space of examination of the pig in so many forms. As soon as I started reading the book I could not stop; these are poems that I could build a home in.”

—Fatimah Asghar, author of When We Were Sisters

“There are few things I love more in writing than the absolute pleasure(s) of multiple considerations—a writer who holds an object in their hand and turns it over, tenderly, affording an audience a look at their obsession from several angles. Sam Sax takes this to heights that only they are capable of in Pig, dissecting shape, sound, multiple etymologies, histories. These are poems as rich in playfulness as they are in heartbreak. But they shine in their relentless curiosity. ‘grief is an animal’ is beautiful all on its own, but it is the questioning that follows—what kind of animal? let’s cut to the chase, after all.”

—Hanif Abdurraqib, author of A Little Devil in America

“In this deeply lyrical and experimental tour de force, Sax smashes and inspects every interchangeable lens of the pig, literal and figurative, to unflinchingly examine sexuality, grief, xenotransplantation, and the nature of language itself. Biblical and humorous, provocative and tragic, these poems evoke an absolute and necessary understanding of the very boundaries of our humanity.”

—Richard Blanco, author of How to Love a Country
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The creatures outside looked from pig to man, and from man to pig, and from pig to man again; but already it was impossible to say which was which.

—George Orwell, Animal Farm








STRAW
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CUTS

head, loin, rump, shoulder, back fat, belly, neck,

ribs, picnic, jowl, shank end, clear plate, side,

spareribs, bacon, ham, hock, foot,

hind feet.








A BRIEF & PARTIAL HISTORY


the first pig wasn’t a pig at all. was wild, sus scrofa.

practiced cannibalism, coprophagia. was named

darling in the garden & evolved from an ear of corn.

eve said pig & the world was. the first drawing

of any animal was made by a man using blood

& flowers to throw up the pig on a cave wall.

the first meal made from a pig was breakfast.

the last meal, supper. the first meal made for a pig

was all god’s green earth, the acorn orchards

planted in jagged rows, the detritus of lesser species.

the word pig comes from the middle english picbred

meaning acorn, but pig existed before we had tongues

to name it. today we might call them soy & hormone

factories. the first book written about pigs was published

in 3468 BCE, the last will be this, until it isn’t.

you who have but one mouth with which to take

apart meat, to name yourself & the inherited species,

do your work with care, as i have tried & failed here.

in the beginning pig offered its body so the world

might be built & when this world ends,

pig will inherit.








PIG BTTM LOOKING FOR NOW


i take pills & pass out in front of cameras.

an overdose on a live streaming jerk-off site

would be an embarrassing way to go

no matter who you are. they’re angry i’m gone.

don’t like to see a body emptied of its spirit.

draws attention to their own, body i mean.

would rather watch pleasure stampede through

a stranger like water through a hotel faucet.

we all leak behind screens. i close my eyes only to open

them on the same country. open them on a man

braying like a dial tone, a group of girls laughing

in tacoma, messages asking: you okay? you dying?

you dead? don’t move. don’t make a sound—

i close the computer. i go rinse my mouth.








LISP

there are more s’s in possession than i remembered / my name hinges on the s / is serpentine / has sibilance / is simple / six-lettered / a symbol / different from its sign / sound shapes how we think about objects / the mouth shapes how sound spills out / how the speaker’s seen / a sigmatism is the homosexual mystique / my parents sought treatments / i was sent to a speech / pathologist / sixth grade / a student / she gave exercises / i was schooled / practiced silence / syllabics / syntax / my voice sap in the high branches / my voice a spoonful of sugared semen / i licked silk when i spoke / i spilt milk when i sang / when i sang sick men tore wings from city birds / so i straightened my sound / into a masculine i / the s is derived from the semitic letter shin / meaning my swishiness is hebraic / is inherited / it’s semantic / no matter what was sacrificed / the tongued isaac / a son against the stone of my soft palate / still i slipped / my hand inside my neighbor’s / waistband & pulled back pincers / sisyphus with the sissiest lips / split-tongued suidae / sassy & passing for the poisoned sea / now when i say please / may i suck your cock / i sound straight / as the still second hand / on a dead watch.
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