
Bonfire of Lost Daughters 

 

Fire clicked its tongue 

for the first time since 

1995, kicked itself 

out of its mother’s womb, 

licked the sticky mess 

until it’s all gone 

Fire wrapped its arms 

around its sisters but 

scratched the insides 

of a propane torch 

with impatient claws 

and bad accent 

Fire made a bad joke 

They knocked on wood, 

but nothing could make 

the bad luck leave 

Fire, bluer than sapphire, 

hopped into the last train 

home, forgot what it means 

to burn out. 

 

Flight 32 of Guilt Airways 

 

A scornful sun bats 

its thick eyelashes 

and I shrink 

into a size of a pea 

 

There is a land 

that stretches out 



in front of me 

like a dirty carpet 

 

Too many cities 

and not enough 

pushpins to mark 

my withering map 

 

I borrowed courage 

from hell 

and drank my tea 

this morning 

 

But my hand still 

reaches for 

pretty graveyards 

to dig while flying, 

 

still mourns for 

every single thing 

I taste that doesn’t 

make it back home. 

 

Part Flesh, Part Iron Oxide 

 

The sky wears sepia tones 

to the party, and I wear 

a darker shade of everything 

I hate to own, 

 

wondering 

why there is too much of 



withering and not enough 

left to bloom 

 

What if no one 

wants to stay here either? 

 

The room smells like 

tangerine hope but 

I only have a set 

of rusty swings to give 

 

Nothing here looks pretty 

just a little bit of all things 

obsolete 

 

I am holding my tongue 

like a purse; maybe this way 

it looks classier than 

swallowing it down 

 

Did you see that? 

Copper brown eyes knocking 

on all locked doors but 

I am way too soft to say, 

Come in 

 

Who wants a drink? 

I say, Not me 

The swings creak 

Tangerines fade 

I knock on woods 

and then I leave. 
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