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Spelling,

My daughter plays on the tloor
with plastic letters

red, blue & hard yellow
Jearning how to spell

Sspelling

how to make spells

I wonder how many wonicn
denied themselves daughters
«losed themselves in rooms
drew the curtains

50 they could mainline words
A child is not a poem

Apocm is hot a child

there is no cither/or

dowever

I return to the story

of the woman caught in the war
in labour, her thighs tied &
together by the enemy

so she could not give birth
Ancestress: the burning witch
her mouth covered by Ieather
Jo strangle words

A word after a word

after a word is power

At the point where language falls away
from the hot bones, af the point
where the rock breaks open and darkness
flows out of it like blood, at

the melting point of granite
when the bones know

they are hollow & the word
splits & doubles & speaks

the truth & the body

itself becomes a mouth

This is a metaphor

?How do you learn o spell
Blood, sky & the sun

Jyour own name first

Jyour first naming, your first naine
your first word
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VYAV olo gy

Ok Al

Night Poem

There is nothing to be afraid of

i is only the wind

changing to the cast, it 1s only

your futher the thunder

your mother the rain

In this country of water

with its beige moon damp as 4 mushroom

its drowned stimps and long birds

thaf swim, where the moss grows

on all sides of the trees

and yvour shadow is not your shadow

Jbut your reflection

your true parents disappear

when the curtain covers your door

We are the others

the ones trom under the lake

who stand silently beside your bed

with our heads of darkness

We have come to cover you

with red wool

with our tears and distant whipers
"ot rock in the rain's arms

the chilly ark of your sleep

while we wait, your night

father and mother

with our cold hands and dead tlashlight

knowing, we are only

the waverin, shadows thrown

by one candle, i this echo

you will hear twenty years lafer
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