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Mourning song

— five days in, September 29

A I Just Died At Birth

Corpse is the first word I write after giving birch.

They call this baby blues, but I spit it, a curse
& set the mould for a motherhood [ never

asked for.

B. Drowning
Ignorance
isa rain

that drenches,

the baby
both lifeboar

& wave.

C. Sarcophagus
Skin can accommodate absence,

but the womb mourns her loss,

marking each hour without

your metronome of kicks.
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D. How do I mourn myself?
In a bathroom I wash withoue the light
cannot bear the hanging jacker of flesh /

this unborn death hollows me like a gem squash:

dark’s green shell, sunlight’s vellow seeds
somewhere else / now.
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