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I.
digging into the blackness

“the waste basket is a poet’s best
friend”

i have owned this poem
for years now.
allowing it room to breathe.
listening for sounds of movement.
knowing the truth lies dormant...
resting in the dark spaces
of my heart.
over time
i have changed a word —
digging deep within...
slicing out whole lines.
often lying awake
words troubling me at night.
if this is to be my eulogy —
i want to get it right.



