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BRUSH

Brush
my long hair
down
Brush
my long
hair down

Brush
my
long
hair
down

From brow
from crown
from nape

Down back
down shoulders
down rounded hills

spilling down
down
down
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everyday eros

The feel of the shaft in hand
polished as blue stone
smooth as lake water surface
on summer waveless days
rhythm rubs between hot palms
into the curved bowl

open, waiting with longing.

A car rumbles to a stop

crickets sing their strings—
will she be discovered wrapped

in night’s velvet breath
mashing garlic in the dark

with mortar and pestle,

hungry for their bodies” music?
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