
 
vessel 

 
stumbled steps 
red wine belly 
snatch my self 

to put 
in your pocket 

 
you are here 

I am not 
 

my absence 
like a secret 

 
you want to 

dig it out of me 
keep it in a jar 

beside your bed 
 

it enrages you 
always always 

 draws out 
a crack 

 
your tongue thrusts against 

your teeth 
rapid 

a signal 
 

ears prick 
teeth snap my jaw 

a slow bite 
marking me 

 
hands dig into shoulders 

push me 
down and all around 

 



handfuls of my dress 
swarm my neck 

fabric stretched tightly 
over my face 

 
my vision is 

violet yellow slashes 
your voice is 
underwater 

 
you push into me 

grunting dark things 
your breath scalds 

my lips 
climbs down my throat 

scrapes along 
my inside world 

 
you whisper 
in my mouth 

tales of 
useless women 

their cries 
catch in my teeth 

 
I am 

your vessel 
these bones 
carry your 
shadow 

 
nurture your words 

 
hands around my neck 

you tell me to say 
three of your words 

peel them off 
your tongue 

swallow 



 
I don't want to say it 

 
fingers squeeze 
breath narrows 
sharp shadows 

curl to ink 
 

say it 
 

a hot wad of spit 
drips into 
my eyes 

slap  
sting 

 
say it 

 
a flood releases 

inside of me 
I open my mouth 

your words are pinned 
to my throat 

 
you want to be 

mothered 
when you're finished 
milk from the fridge 

poured over my breasts 
 

legs slippery 
the bite on my jaw 

burning 
like a dirty secret 

 
you ask for 

a song 
I sing 

hollow shapes 



 
wipe your tears 
from my neck 

 as you fall 
asleep 

 
I look 

straight ahead 
past 

the fragment of myself 
rising up 

alongside my ears 
tired 

fading 
always asking why 

 
I let it go 

a frozen howl 
lying here  

and not here 
the milk drying 

on my skin 
 
 
 
 
 
 


