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DEAR WHOEVER
YOU ARE

by
PAT HEGNAUER
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Dear sir:

My dearest coward,

Seems forever since I wrote
eternity since my pen bled
my darling faker, eons.

My gypsy fool,
Words that mean don’t come

can’t speak, won't scratch
the surface of my vellum
or your thick skin.

Enclosed please find

my heart, my lost mind
my shrink’s bill

my prescription for prozac.

My sweetest memory,
Hello from Rhode Island.
The gulls are crying
clams are tight

it's raining, again.



