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Remains 
By: Silvia Iorio 

 

 

You are here      

  

And it’s not          

A load of bullshit,     

   

         

It’s peace,          

 

Like a purple sky         

On a night you wished  

Your youth wouldn’t wash       

Away.       

  

 

You see yourself--     

  

Soluble.       

      

Indebted to a Crayola box sky, 

 

But it wants you too,    

   

Unrequitedness seems far away.     

 

You are soluble.  

 

 

One with a hazy cloud  

Who does not expire, it 

 

Remains.  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Grabs onto your hair 

The kind you had in  

Sixth grade— 

Two hairbands thick, 

Does not fall out like every 

Relationship.  

 

All just 

 Remains.  

 

You are soluble— 

Resting, dipping toes  

In purple sunsets, feeling 

Well-rested like a branch 

Meeting ground after 

The storm— 

 

Doesn’t need a pick-me-up, 

it’s 

Soluble. 

Connected to the ground like 

Your dog’s gripping veal 

shank bones 

 

Teeth and meat one in the 

same. 

 

Soluble.
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