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Oh My Heads...

The Queen of Hearts has two massive headaches
they knit her particular high pale brows

both faces frown, displacing her crowns,

red and white composure stalls, then it breaks.
Rouge royal can't run from her urgent pain.
without any limbs, only twinned torso,

has to combust in silent avowal

fiery frustrations that come, come again.

She's cardboard thin, that much is the truth,
dramatically overdone in design

sadly two-dimensional to boot

yet the lady's hurt is adamantine

her only recourse to embrace her suit

and find analgesics in valentines.
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Grief Dream

In my dreams your house has so many rooms,
air ripens in them thickly black as loam,

folding, they fit tight between door and stair,
I’'ve stooped and crouched low to follow you there.
You flicker quiet in my corner eye,

just here where past and time lie right beside
labyrinths of loss my longing bestrides,,

I’'ve wandered that maze since the day you died.
Do you call my name from your space between,
with a voice that floats and falls and keens?

I listen but cannot hear if you do

only susurrus of a sigh leaks through.

If I should call at your dark new address,

would you open the door for your old guest?



