
Leavings 

O n e h i t m e w i t h the news 
so h a r d I h a d to try 
to suck the a i r back i n t h e n 
she h u g g e d m e l i k e a h u r r i c a n e 
a n d b l ew away s h o u t i n g d o n ' t 
y o u dare forget a b o u t m e 
a n d was gone , g o n e , 
l e a v i n g m e i n tatters. 

T h e n the last t i m e I saw G r a n d m a 
I h e l d h e r w o o d e n h a n d o n top 
o f m i n e a n d p u s h e d h e r veins 
a n d bones a r o u n d . H e r eyes l o o k e d 
t h r o u g h m e , saw s o m e o n e , a n d she 
c a l l e d m e m y m o t h e r ' s n a m e , w h i s p e r e d 
I love y o u honey . I c o u l d ba re ly hear. 

So . F r i e n d s fly away. P e o p l e d i e . 
H o w di f fe rent e a c h depa r tu re , 
h o w m u c h the same. 
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