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Ashes for Dust

But you see me flying in and out
you hear my heart race,

freeze,

the same way as hers does

Catholic liturgy, Protestant stall
Islam and the infidels

40,000

and the Shoa still echoing in the hall.

My daddies tried —

Sweet Emperors of apocryphal peace —
but they were just like yours,

Cataling,

you gonna be bad?
don’t be bad.
Temperature rises,
dust on its feet.

*

Just Before

Half crooked smile
She'sin the duck pond
Up to her neck
You'reflirting

My eyes are on her though

Y ou haven’t turned your head yet
My toes are digging into the grass
I’ll beat your anger to the punch
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I’ll get in the duck pond too

There’ s about five yards

To the water

Y our whole breath spent on the last puff

So | think | could
In afew strides win this race

Up, step, step, splash
a second before your mind breaks

This entry was posted on Sunday, November 3rd, 2024 at 6:06 pm and is filed under Poetry
You can follow any responses to this entry through the Comments (RSS) feed. You can leave a
response, or trackback from your own site.

Cultural Daily -2/2- 04.11.2024


https://www.culturaldaily.com/explore/literature/poetry/
https://www.culturaldaily.com/comments/feed/
https://www.culturaldaily.com/flora-midwood-two-poems/trackback/

	Cultural Daily
	Flora Midwood: Two Poems


