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these
years

w
illnot

last
forever

but
they

w
illpropelus

into
the

lives
we

were
always

m
eant

to
live

and
we

w
illlive

those
lives

for
as

long
and

as
slow

and
in

w
hatever

way
we’re

m
eant

to
live

them

...

how
m

any
ofyou

w
illIknow

in
five

years
and

how
w

illwe
know

each
other

or
w

illIjust
rem

em
ber

you
as

the
ones

w
ho

were
there,bearing

w
itness

w
hen

Ilet
m

y
heart

run
w

ild
and

free
one

last
tim

e

it’s
hard

to
see

that
far

ahead
w

ith
the

sm
ellofsm

oke
and

sulfur
thick

in
the

air

but
also

it’s
hard

to
im

agine
a

future
w

here
you’re

absent
w

hen
you

allhave
taught

m
e

so
m

uch
about

how
to

start
loving
m

yself
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LET

T
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G
G
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an
iris

and
chrysanthem

um
m

ay
spend

tim
e

in
the

garden
together

but
two

spring
bloom

s
do

not
face

a
fallflower

the
sam

e
way

they
look

at
each

other

eventually
iw

illneed
to

let
go

ofthis
dream

ofa
young

wom
an

and
accept

the
life

ofan
evening

star
and

m
aybe

that’s
already

upon
m

e
and

the
griefIfeel

is
know

ing
the

precious
years

are
ending

and
that

it’s
tim

e
to

start
again

for
real

2
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T
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G
G
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letting
go

how
long

w
illIlinger

here
revisiting

thirty-two
trying

to
cram

decades
oflost

experience
into

a
few

short
years

allofus
understanding

things
about

each
other

like
no

one
ever

has
but

also
a

gulf
watching

allofyou
em

brace
life

for
the

first
tim

e
and

m
e

haunted
by

the
pale

reflection
ofhaving

been
here

before
ofknow

ing
these

lessons
but

having
m

issed
the

m
ark

how
do

Ilet
go

ofthe
wom

an
iw

illnever
get

to
be

and
em

brace
the

one
Iam
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closer
now

to
the

hard
one

but
another

friendship
separate

from
her

your
bursting

laugh
infectious

your
advice

invaluable
only

com
passion

that
Ialm

ost
fellin

love
w

ith
your

w
ife

finally
you

“defies
a

nam
e”

is
that

w
hat

Isaid?
the

sly
one

accused
m

e
of

catching
feelings

from
sex

but
Ihad

already
let

the
feelings

catch
m

e
waiting

for
you

to
catch

up
only

to
realize

iwas
suddenly

on
the

track
alone

these
are

not
the

lessons
iwanted

us
to

learn
the

griefcom
es

in
waves

not
really

about
you

anym
ore

instead
–

allthe
wasted

years
and

the
things

I’llnever
have

eventually,w
hen

the
m

oon’s
at

apogee
low

tide
w

illlet
m

e
leave

this
beach

but
for

now
i’lllinger
and

add
m

y
tears

to
the

waves

4
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T
IN

G
G

O

instead
dedicated

to
m

y
fem

inistheroes
from

the
1990s

we
should

be
on

a
porch

som
ew

here
sipping

w
ine,or

a
beer

or
tea

rem
iniscing

about
our

w
ild

old
days

raising
an

eyebrow
at

the
youth

w
hile

secretly
sm

iling
at

the
world

we
built

for
them

instead

iam
outside

looking
through

that
ripped

screen
door
that

you
and

your
goddesses

would
never

open
for

a
wom

an
like

m
e

so
instead

isurround
m

yself
w

ith
the

others
and

we
w

illkeep
building

the
future

your
fear

kept
from

us
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are
you

worried
about

hurting
m

e?

or
m

y
hurting

you?

or
is

it
just

your
texas

born
sham

e
that

clouds
everything?

or
are

the
clouds

m
y

sham
e

having
dared

to
ask

som
eone

to
love

m
e

the
way

Iwanted
be

loved
and

the
answer

was
no

again

m
y

codependent
heart

torn
between

wanting
to

give
you

everything
you

need
and

learning
that

this
does

not
include

m
e

we’ve
always

been
two

girls
trying

to
think

our
way

in
and

out
ofour

feelings
together

and
as

Iwork
through

m
y

grief
ihope

that
you’re

able
to

em
brace

w
hatever

it
is

your
m

anners
are

hiding
and

tellsom
eone

even
if

that
som

eone’s
not

m
e
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into
the

groove
ilaunch

off
m

y
left

foot
and

slide
on

m
y

right
into

the
living

room
turned

dance
floor

left
foot

dragging
behind

m
e,then

up
on

its
big

toe
m

y
slide

nearly
tim

ed
to

the
drop

so
Ipause,correcting

for
drift

and
then

sw
ing

m
y

hips
dow

n
and

m
y

arm
s

up
returning

to
that

m
om

ent
beyond

tim
e

that
alldancers

go
to

fourteen,hearing
a

pop
star

sing
“only

w
hen

I’m
dancing

can
Ifeelthis

free”
and

thinking
“that

sounds
nice

could
it

be
for

m
e?”

in
one

sm
ooth

m
otion

isw
ivelm

y
left

foot
dow

n
on

its
heel

bend
m

y
right

knee
and

then
push

dow
n

w
ith

m
y

hands
palm

s
parallelthe

floor,perpendicular
w

ith
m

y
arm

s
like

Isaw
that

drag
faerie

do
allthose

years
ago

in
seattle

at
neighbors
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now
the

idea
that

ishould
have

know
n

and
acted

sooner
haunts

m
e

but
had

Iacted
sooner

iwouldn’t
know

any
ofyou

the
way

Iknow
you

now
and

know
ing

you
all

the
way

Iknow
you

now
is

worth
everything
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d
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s
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and
Igrieve

letting
go

ofthe
you

that
never

was
the

you
Iwas

ready
to

trust
im

plicitly
w

ith
m

y
heart

and
Ihope

the
wom

an
that’s

there
is

one
istillwant

to
know

and
that

Ican
find

a
different

way
to

love
you
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T
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G
G
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sextet
2024

the
sunlight

that
was

peeking
over

the
valley

walls
as

we
allbedded

dow
n

has
grow

n
bold

and
now

peeks
through

the
blinds

instead
fram

ing
your

eyes
perfectly

as
we

allbegin
to

stir
m

y
first

night
in

ages
feeling

the
warm

kind
touch

ofa
friend

and
you,the

evening
before

cross
legged

on
the

floor
not

caring
that

our
lim

bs
fallcasually

on
to

each
other

our
sm

iles
easy

our
bond

that
defies

a
nam

e
grow

ing
stronger

w
ith

every
shared

word

and
your

radiant
sm

ile
m

asking,perhaps,your
grief

but
you

keep
m

oving
grow

ing
m

ore
powerful

beautiful
and

strykingly
m

onstrous
i’m

unsurprised
w

hen
we

realize
it

was
your

hand
pulling

m
y

hair
in

that
pile

of
six

warm
bodies
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and
worst

ofall
none

ofthis
stops

m
e

from
saying

“you
should

take
m

e
hom

e
give

m
e

your
weed

and
anything

else
you

want
to”

and
Iworry

about
m

y
delight

w
hen

his
eyes

light
up

in
thirsty

disbelief
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T
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through
the

w
ilderness

the
first

tim
e

we
m

et
iresisted

the
urge

to
kiss

you
–

honoring
m

y
agreem

ents
and

as
you

took
your

leave
ientered

m
y

num
ber

into
your

phone
and

described
m

yselfas
“the

lady
from

portland
you

alm
ost

kissed
at

that
party”

and
then

gave
you

a
look

and
you

left
an

hour
later

–
our

lipstick
sm

udged
and

had
you

said
the

word
i’d

have
com

e
to

your
room

and
ground

m
y

agreem
ents

against
your

thighs
untilthey

were
dust

the
second

tim
e

we
m

et
your

city
washed

clean
by

a
june

thunder
storm

dinner
your

nail
gently

scraping
the

skin
ofm

y
m

iddle
finger

your
w

icked
sm

ile
as

you
saw

the
places

it
took

m
e
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but
unbidden,Iwonder

ifIwas
young

again
prettier
ifm

y
curves

were
there

but
less

and
sm

oother
skin

free
ofblem

ishes
no

varicose
veins

no
eczem

a
scars

ifIwas
m

ore
relentless

about
pursuing

a
certain

sort
offem

inine
beauty

ifthis
new

m
iddle

aged
body

that
Ilove

had
a

crow
n

ofblonde
hair

like
hers

instead
ofgrey

and
faint

dishwasher
brow

n,w
hat

then

and
if,w

hen
Iwas

as
old

then
as

you
are

now
icould

have
know

n
m

y
feelings

and
looked

them
in

the
eye

and
claim

ed
the

body
and

life
Iwanted

instead
ofm

aking
m

yselfsm
alland

com
pliant

and
settling

for
scraps

ifany
ofthat

were
true

could
Ihave

charm
ed

m
y

way
past

the
frontier

guards
stationed

outside
your

heart

could
Ihave

m
ade

m
y

way
inside

taken
up

residence
like

a
naive

teenage
rom

antic
and

waited
for

you
to

discover
m

e

14
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the
third

tim
e

we
m

et
m

y
hand

exploring
the

depth
that

was
not

m
inim

al
hearing

your
m

oans
sam

e
as

m
ine

on
that

bridge
in

that
park

as
you

w
hispered

those
things

in
m

y
ear

coffee
and

laughs
on

your
couch

in
the

m
orning

after
the

daw
n

hours
w

ith
your

head
on

m
y

shoulder
crying
as

Iran
m

y
fingers

through
your

hair
soothing

you

hush
little

baby/don’t
say

a
word

our
trip

too
short

tender
confessions

w
ithout

possession

iim
agine

our
fourth

tim
e

and
sm

ile
at

m
em

ories
waiting

to
be

m
ade

but
Ido

wonder
how

allthat
cam

e
next

m
ight

have
been

different
ifnot

for
the

chaperone
ofcities

too
distant
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so
Iw

illtellher
about

m
y

dream
s

and
Iw

illtellher
how

the
world

stopped
w

hen
our

lips
m

et
and

w
hy

the
risk

is
a

fear
worth

facing
but

m
y

lopsided
heart

know
s

that
Ineed

this
m

ore
than

her
and

m
y

lopsided
heart

know
s

how
that

story
goes

but
ifthe

wax
on

m
y

w
ings

is
going

to
m

elt
then

it
should

m
elt

and
ifa

ship
sm

ashed
on

the
rocks

can
be

m
ade

sea
worthy

again
then

m
aybe

this
w

illshow
m

y
lopsided

heart
that

it
wasn’t

her
fault

and
she

deserved
allthe

love
she

needed
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catch
iwatch

m
y

friends
falling

into
each

other’s
arm

s
learning
w

hat
these

new
,im

possible
bodies

and
feelings

are
capable

of
and

m
y

heart
swells

joyfulto
know

them
to

stand
w

ith
them

com
rades

or
m

aybe,
w

hen
Iwant

to
cry

a
little

sisters

and
then

–
inevitably

irem
em

ber
w

hen
Iwas

that
young

and
learning
w

hat
Icould

settle
for

in
a

body,and
m

ind,that
never

fit
quite

right
and

no
one

to
tellm

e
w

ho,or
w

hat,Iwas
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but
som

etim
es

that
heart

isn’t
your

ow
n

som
etim

es
the

world
hides

your
realheart

away
in

a
box

m
ade

oftar
so

a
little

girlbuilds
a

new
heart

from
discarded

parts
lopsided,charm

ing
even

but
one

that’s
unable

to
hold

any
shape

for
long

and
that

girlenters
the

world
and

lets
her

lopsided
heart

run
w

ild
and

free
and

w
hen

the
consequences

can’t
tem

per
it

into
the

shape
ofthe

life
she

wants
she

m
oves

on
to

the
next

one
again,and

again,and
again

looking
for

the
life

that
w

illnever
fit

and
exhausted

she
decides

between
accepting

her
life

ofquiet
m

isery
or

quietly
ending

it

18
LET

T
IN

G
G

O

she
deserved

it
we’re

clinging
to

each
other

naked
in

that
grey

m
orning

light
m

y
finger

running
across

your
bare

shoulders
your

sm
ile

filling
m

e
and

then
Istart

awake
em

pty
bed,the

rest
ofit

fading
and

Ialready
regret

ifeeltoo
tim

id
to

tellyou
m

y
dream

it’s
not

that
Idisagree

w
hen

Ihear
you

say
our

friendship
is

too
im

portant

it’s
that

iw
ish

iknew
ifany

part
ofyou

wanted
to

risk
it

as
m

uch
as

ido

allrom
antics

learn
in

our
ow

n
tim

e
that

letting
a

heart
run

w
ild

and
free

has
consequences

and
as

hair
greys

we
tem

per
our

hearts
into

shapes
that

fit
the

lives
we

want


