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Near Misses, Almost Lover

Colleen Boyle

T

Cupid’s leather quiver is almost desolate,
Titanium arrows scattered through the world.
Moss engulfs love’s first arrow, a passionate
Attempt from years ago lodged in the furled
Root at the bottom of the apple tree where
You and I carved our names in a heart

And I brushed your lips with my thumb

As you dozed off to sleep in my embrace.
Another arrow sits by 3* and Main

Outside your apartment on the fire escape
Where we'd drink wine and talk philosophy
with the smell of propane wafting over the busy city.

Cupid draws the last arrow and asks for my target. I picture you

now, across the world. I beg we will be together again.
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