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MUST BE GENETIC

Everything’s online — guns and victims and suspects. Click a link. The turmoil is irresistible.
Must be genetic. Language itself is a kind of treachery. Why pethaps a horse’s ears quiver.

I have been meaning to ask, What’s it like to be the last fire engine in hell? Busy, probably.
The son of man raises a warning finger before anyone can comment.

I’m wise enough not to say what I think, but not wise enough not to think it.

GONE TO MEXICO

He vanished over the border. It’s been a hundred years and still no trace. I’'m waiting for you
outside the Starbucks in Buzzards Bay. I could be waiting for him to stroll up,

an English-Spanish dictionary under his arm. A woman at one of the sidewalk tables is
talking on her cell about cutting everyone’s hours. She’s twenty-something and almost pretty.
I watch the afternoon heat rise in waves from the blacktop. “It is what it is,” the woman says.
She glances at me and then away — not ashamed, just uninterested.

Every day is a heart hooked up to a monitor, another cat shot with an arrow.



