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it took me three years to be able to talk about it without a shake in my throat /  
VKẌH�LQ�P\�IHHW���WLVVXH�LQ�P\�KDQG���WKUHH�\HDUV�EHIRUH�,�FRXOG�¿QG�D�ZD\�WR�
EHDW�WKDW�PHPRU\���QR�FKHDW�FRGH�LQ�VLJKW���¿QG�WKH�ODVVR�WKDW�FRXOG�VXFFHVVIXOO\�
WLH�LW�XS�DQG�GHHP�LW�LQGL̆HUHQW���PDNH�LW�NQRZQ�WKDW�P\�ZHDNQHVVHV�KDYH�PDGH�
PH�VWURQJHU���WHOOLQJ�P\�WDOH�RI�WULXPSK���¿QGLQJ�D�ZD\�WR�EDVN�LQ�WKH�VXEVHTXHQW�
pause / waiting for a reaction / hoping it perfect / not knowing what perfect even 
LV���KRSLQJ�IRU�LW�DQ\ZD\���RZQLQJ�WKDW�WUDXPD���DV�LI�LW�HYHQ�KDG�D�¿JKWLQJ�FKDQFH�
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cemetery

when asked about the afterlife my indecisive mind tends to reel a bit.
sometimes i envision myself living forever
no reincarnation needed to roam these hallowed grounds
but other times the thought halts me
makes me consider why i’m just delaying the inevitable
a postponed “return to sender” that’s anything but optional

i once came across a headstone labeled “specimens”
as if the gravediggers believed the bones would be thankful for being tossed into 
WKH�ZRUVW�³*UHDW�$PHULFDQ�0HOWLQJ�3RW´�OLNH�HYHU
trapped under the same headstone
binded together under literal tooth and nail
not knowing what came of their existence postmortem 
only being sure of the secret that came after it was all said and done.

tell me why I feel like that headstone sometimes,
waiting to take my place in an earthly temple.
it’s easy to blend into the grave when you already have one foot in.
it’s easy to feel like you belong there when you know it’s where you’re going to 
end up.
� ²�1DRPL�:LOOLDPV


