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PLAYING HEARTS

We kids cut our teeth on diamonds, our hearts
on spades and clubs. Our first houses weren’t made
with brick or straw but with a deck of cards.
Jokers were wild, aces were high, we played
for high stakes, as if our lives were on the line,
and of course they were each time we shuffled
the fifty two chances to fail or be blind
to each other’s feelings or needs, to muffle
kindness or care, to unlove each other,
and we did it so well, we went on to higher
feats like that, each with our own misnomer
and sense of ourselves as queen, king, or joker,
depending entirely on the luck of the draw,
when we were born, and the jungle’s heartless law.



