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Biblical Quintet

JAMES B.ROSENBERG
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Sarah said to Abraham, “Cast out
that slave women and her son, for the
son of that slave shall not share in the
inheritance with my son Isaac.”
Genesis 21.10
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FAMILY LIES

I, Ishmael,

Burn through hot Arab sands;
My sandals are ovens.

Skin snake-dry,

Conscience cool as amelon.

Oh, mother Sarah, I forgive you.

Your jealousy of mother Hagar

Is stronger than your love for me,

And so you kicked us out -

One half-son, one maidservant,

One water jug that would never run dry.

The bud of my hatred

Has blossomed into ripe love
For you, brother Isaac,

I hold no grudge.



