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With hope for divorcing and divorced
parents, that you find comfort,
and new joy.
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One:
Before and After the Hearing

At the old courthouse,
light descends through frosted glass
drifts, mingling with dust.

You stood there and lied
to lawyers, the court, to me.
| spit on your lies.

| vacuum your lies.
They fly into the absence
of your decency.

| scrub your falsehoods
from these floors where you once walked.
| wash you away.

Agony, waiting:
Will he win alimony,
or the book be thrown?





