
louder than crying.
We must sort things out, talk about stocks and

settlements.
the divorce that was stopped by a death.
Night beetles fall upsidedown to the floor 
near dusty bottles.
Later in the day we leave, put the heavy love at

a distance.
These images can never be unified 
or undone.

—  Lyn Lifshin

Albany, New York

Gloria Kenison 
Natick, Massachusetts
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