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Brother’s Wedding
Some are here to watch
Some are here to move within
This ritual
Resentment
Rustling its boney wings
Against the joy we share
Despite the discomfort of grudges
Dulled but burning still
Within the shrine of our parent’s divorce
Where bouquets of bitter loyalty
Litter alters, slippery with anger
And the lace of ugly memories shroud our vision now
That each sibling’s side is measured
By the length of polished bench between us
The sidelong glances
Hinting at the relentless prayer
Our hearts repeat
An undaunted desperate chant
For what we unwittingly abandoned
For the
Slices of our souls we sacrificed
To the gods of their mistakes.
Dead Fathers
We are furious at their music and their memory
Flights and fists fight us
The blurring snapshot subjects smiling in front of
Brand new aluminum siding
Big trees babies there along the driveway where their wives and women warred
In secret
And in secret all of them were kept
From us by mom
Who folded their sins and stacked them like ironed sheets
We are their daughters and sons
Marrying
Who have married forgiveness to fury
After glimpsing them in our jaws and in our sins where they remain
Our dead fathers search and beg for their children’s hearts where the
Cushion of their immortality rests
With our love
Curled up alone
Firenze
There are times when I remember
Florence and
I weep
Sad for the sight
Of her terracotta roofs
Romantic flowing Chianti red
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