
NEVERBEENDROWNED

Ihaveneverbeendrowned

Itwasalmost,though

whenfatherbroughttheseatomychest

sunlittheskylikeadomeoflight

Wewereslitheringonthesea,Iwasonmyfather'sback

heswum likeabrownskinnedseabass

softsaltywavesrubbedmyskin

Iwascoldbythetouchoffuriousseabreeze

oldvesselsanchoredonthelightbluezone

swayed,rustled,squeakedontheropes

farfrom thecoastline

Ipulledoffmyhandfrom hisshoulder

andgrippedtheroughskinnedropes,stretchedmylittlefingers

flowinglikefishermen'sbait

Iwasthrilled,andscared

aninvincibleforcegraspedmyneck,

suckedmybackbonesandpulledmyheadbackward

andthesplashespledgedmylip

Ithoughtitwasmytimetodrown

bythetimeItossedtheair,

hecamebackandputmeonhisshoulder

Iwascolderswimmingbacktoland

theseawaterwasglitteringblue,

beautifulandradiant

yetthedepthofseahadalwayshadamystery

Ihaveneverbeendrowned

butIstillhearthesea'scalling



THEYALLSLEPTHERE

whitedrizzlesoutsidethedoor

neverreachedthem

northewindoftheseason

theyalwayshadthisoneseason,

snowflakesunderthebed

pattedthewhitecottonsheet

theirarthriticshoulders'restingplace

theyslepthereeverynight

withthelentendinner'saftertasteontheirtongues

thenwatchedthenoisynewsonblackandwhitescreen

ofoutsideworldtheycouldonlyimagine

thecoldbedscreamedout

thesoundofitscorrodedskeletalfringe

atnightkidsslippedtheirbabyteeth

underthepillow,luringthetoothfairy

forthenextmorningtheyfoundnothing

thanjustapebbleunderthepillow

miracleneverhappened

theroom wasneverchanged

still,everynighttheyallslepthere

recitedthesamemurmuration

ofdeeplongprayersontheirsleep

restingdowntheirarms,theirheartbeats

andtheiragingsoliloquies



SAILINGONTHENORTHSEA

Thestream oftearsrecreatedthenorthsea

Studdedwithwhitebluishgeyser

Theicecrystal'scrests

Tingklingclamorouslyswishedbythesnowwind

Weweretheoneswhoknewthesetears

Howhandscouldnotgivewarmth

Toabrokenheartcoveredwithsnowflakes

Flowinginfrom aspringcolouredwindow

Weweresailingontheship,impenetratingthenorthsea'sheart

Almostnumboverthebluishswashofwaves

Thegeyserchunksfelloffandcreakedonthedeck

Wecuddledlikeafurlesspolarbear

Silencesprinkledsharperthancoldbites

Weknewwe'ddiehere,bylonelinessandtherageoffreezingocean

Weneedednotalasthug

Inthismostpeculiarsilencewefoundlight

Auroralightenedupinthesky,swayedbythesolarstorm

Weforgotwhenwefinallyliberatedtheclenchofourhands



TOLIVE

Iam thewhisperofthewind

whenblitzofthundershutyoureyes

storm blowsoffthedustoftheforeigner

inyourheart,inyou

Iam thebloomingwildflower

whenrainforesthaslostitsrain

fallenbytherageoffire

andfrom ashes,mytearswillbecomeyourriver

Iam thelightoffireflies

inthedarkcaveofyourholloweyes

whenyouhideawayfrom nightandfear,

andfrom yourself

Iam ascloseasyourbreathtodeath

tovacateyourfacade

likeeverythinginthisworld

isnothing,ifyoubentonyourknees

lightupthecandlesinyourheart

tobewhole

andtolive



ADESOLATECARTHASIS

flameisthedesolatecarthasis

burnedatthestreetstoyourchest

whatritualyoudid,paintedthewounds

therainhadnevercome

toyourneck'sdesolateveining

youletthechildrendancing

gotdownyourlap,butneveryourheart

yourarmswerethestreet

tohugthedeepestnightofbeats

lovehasbeentoolongmetaphorizingthings

tryingtorecognizeyourownbody,from everycurves

buthomesarenotalwayshaveadoor

andfeetarenotalwaysstepintothehouse

there,yourflameisimprisonedbybars;

hissingthepromises


