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She leans flaccid into the crook of my elbow,

a stranger’s sheltering arm, her head flung back,
bearing the weight of her young muscles,

their faraway yoke, their mitochondrial mourning.
Her limbs enflamed with the untranslatable,

a phantom memory of escape, of being tossed.

Her eyes always on me, she searches anything,
everything, for an inexplicable vanishing. | want to
understand such solitude spilling out of sorrow, how
she is always close to falling, tremulous at the edge
of some unnavigable tracks, crying love love love

up against a strangers’ brown faux fur.



