View metadata, citation and similar papers at core.ac.uk brought to you by X{'CORE

provided by lowa Research Online

Masthead Logo ’Ihe Iowa Review

Volume 34

Issue 1 Spring Article 13

2004

My Life as an Estimate Writ in Stone

Michael Robins

Follow this and additional works at: https://iruiowa.edu/iowareview

Part of the Creative Writing Commons

Recommended Citation

Robins, Michael. "My Life as an Estimate Writ in Stone." The Iowa Review 34.1 (2004): 22-22. Web.
Available at: https://doi.org/10.17077/0021-065X.5800

This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by Iowa Research Online. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Iowa Review by an

authorized administrator of Iowa Research Online. For more information, please contact lib-ir@uiowa.edu.


https://core.ac.uk/display/61168363?utm_source=pdf&utm_medium=banner&utm_campaign=pdf-decoration-v1
https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview?utm_source=ir.uiowa.edu%2Fiowareview%2Fvol34%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview/vol34?utm_source=ir.uiowa.edu%2Fiowareview%2Fvol34%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview/vol34/iss1?utm_source=ir.uiowa.edu%2Fiowareview%2Fvol34%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview/vol34/iss1/13?utm_source=ir.uiowa.edu%2Fiowareview%2Fvol34%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://ir.uiowa.edu/iowareview?utm_source=ir.uiowa.edu%2Fiowareview%2Fvol34%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/574?utm_source=ir.uiowa.edu%2Fiowareview%2Fvol34%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://doi.org/10.17077/0021-065X.5800
mailto:lib-ir@uiowa.edu

MICHAEL ROBINS

My Life as an Estimate Writ in Stone

When I want to be by myself it really means
sell everything, unplug the radio, roll me

in Tuscan red to Berlin so I can level the field,
chew a finger from the glove. Entire blocks
were left ruined in a month. I didn’t want

to come but I did, denied a key to the city,

so I settle for a room above Rosa Luxemburg,
brood & grumble from the underground,
smoke a rotten tooth the mice won’t touch.
Apples turn in the baskets, the flag in tatters,
a river laps the frame of a door where I ride
two wheels into the current. My estimations
may be wrong but I've never murdered:

for three days in the fourth grade I considered
two girls, swallowed the lock of a mistress
who didn’t sing. Our mouths joined leather

& steel, the figure who bore my polished _
features, the right eye failing while I occupied
the city with my left. Here, I'll try the poison
on the dog first, take a rubber raft, make a run

at the barbed fence. I’ll come to no one’s rescue.

Who she thought she was, the paper swan
on the paper lake, wasn’t who she was.
If she crawled on all fours she’d have bitten.
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