Cobalt Blue

The word takes me straight to that Christmas
where | opened a chunky red jumper
and then a Chemistry set.

By the end of the day

| had learnt about the elements

That burn with different coloured flames,
that magnesium should not be looked at
directly

and that even if you wear an apron
sulphuric acid will ruin your new

red jumper with spots of satsuma stain.

Now, cobalt blue,

| remember the way it sat

on the small scoop of metal

and the way the word felt to say,
spatula, spatula, spatula.

The scent of methylated spirits,
violet in a small glass burner

and the rush of both flame and joy
as the cotton wick soaks up the spirit
and flames with possibility.
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