
The Pr esident Can n ot Define Mc Out o f Existence 

Cor(y Tieman 

li 5 

First, I to ld my toothpaste-glazed mirror. 

l ' m gay, I'm gay, I'm gay, 

each tea r catching o n my eye lashes' feath er boa edges, 

Then , I scraped s lurry from my eyes 

with a na il fil e, each swipe o f the tool 

scu lpting a hardness, until l s haved 

so deep l nicked my s kull , 

found th e bone was cracking under pressure, 

though t.h e x-rays were in conclusive, 

my bones rang clear. I'm trans, 

made of te rracotta but stil l o f the earth . 

Y cs l!Trlay, I he pr<'s ide 111 I wecil'd 

"tli e L 11il !'d S la tes Cow n11111 n1 

will 1101 accc pl. or a ll ow 

Tra11sg(•1irler i11di viduals lo se rve." 

I li s spil fire flll ac ks large! 

liodi <'s 1.h a l. a lrcudy liurn. 

I swa ll ow Ili c fl a mes. 

l~111bc rs g lo w i11 111y lwlly 

lrnl I a 111 11 01 hi s bro ke n pollery, 

110 as h 1-1 ill gal.he r i> (•neal h 11 w. 


