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| would riot right into NYC,

disregard any evacuation,

barge right through a CDC quarantine
before | left my true love forsaken.
Traverse the deserted Manhattan streets,

past road blocks and barricades, storm Harlem;

sneak by anarchists battling police

and the creeping scavengers who watch them.

Baby, I'm your crazy survivalist,
let’s escape and make ourselves a safe home;
dying together isn’t romantic,
but neither is living my life alone
My heart’s infected with your sweet disease
and | can only hope there’s no vaccine.
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Writing | love you | don’t punctuate

no sign can do justice to the meaning

no symbol able to encapsulate

the tender subtleties of my feelings

If | use a period our love ends

you’ve never given me cause to question

exclaiming like lust is brief and intense

we love without pause or interruption

| imagine our words circling back

a sentence repeating —eternity—

so if you or | ever lose our track

| can always find you or you find me
My love for you exists in no one place
but everywhere at once in time and space



