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For Kala Ramesh and Alan Summers   



 
   



 

 
 
 
 

gathering fog the weight of a whisper  
   



 

 
 
 
 

moving on but this shooting star 
   



 

 
 
 

rainbow the arch of my womb  
   



 

 
 
 
 

petrichor the newness of abortion   
   



 

 
 
 
 

semicolon ;  a sense of between 
 
   



 

 
 
 
 

all that makes me    broken mirror 
   



 

 
 
 
 

family album         the shadow of dust  
   



 

 
 
 
 

shooting star a dream streaked sky 
   



 

 
 
 
 

kitchen window the fragrance of fog 
   



 

 
 
 
 

crescent moon how similar my scar 
   



 

 
 
 
 

holding a whisper          firefly lantern 
   



 

 
 
 
 

flitting shadows laced with thoughts 
   



 

 
 
 
 

the geometry of a bruise                full moon 
   



 

 
 
 
 

clothesline             a freshly washed star 
   



 

 
 
 
 

layer after layer after layer        birdsong   
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