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Unsent Letter #6

Dear J,

You told me your husband wished you were more practical.

I wanted to accidently run into him; tell him I was envious.
Convince him you’re perfect. We were everywhere. We were
overflowing, abandoned. I promised to not count the days,

but they were right there: full fresh days; a bawdy yellow

field; a dark sitting room, the backseat of a car while it rained.
There were wide highways; clean, flat and endless. When I
stopped counting it was long enough to end it all. You’re patient;
all ready to take the long road. I’'m unforgivable; writing my way
into nothing.

Unsent Letter #7
Dear J,

I love edges. Anything that can take me down another city
block, around corners; into the permanent. The air is lousy
with shouts from irritated cars. It’s all breakable; you tell
me joy is the number 8, always doubling back on itself.
There is a catch in your voice; you would rather be home,
digging in the garden until the sensation of floating ebbs
into a drop of rain. I want to plan a full color escape, feel
the brush of your hand against my cheek. Until everything
is simple math: minus me; plus you; divide us both in two.



