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Mmhmm

But doctor doesn’t rhyme with anything
only doctor with doctor...
— Dan Pagis

| said | am really bleeding, and you said mmhmm
Every orifice is seeping, and you said mmhmm

| said my death is nearing, and you said mmhmm

| heard a raven shrieking, and you said mmhmm

| said: in a bit, I’ll be dead, and you said mmhmm
My mind is hanging by a thread, and you said mmhmm
Misery consumed me, and you said mmhmm

Death hums like a flea, and when you said mmhmm
it came back and drained me, and you said mmhmm
but mmhmm doesn’t rhyme with a single thing

The waters come unto my soul and neck

but mmhmm doesn’t rhyme with anything only
mmhmm

with mmhmm

(I said it’s my birthday

and you didn’t say good luck
but you didn’t give me pills
or an electric shock,

and that’s good t0o0.)

[“Mmhmm” was first published in Michigan Quarterly Review 52, 2 (Spring 2013)]
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Sleeping Beauty
Wake up, bride. Awake.

Life is knocking on your grave.
— Leah Goldberg

You read about Sleeping Beauty and wept.

You read about her in Goldberg’s glass fragments.
You read about her and wept inside a glass coffin.
You read about her and wept deep in the cocoon.
You read about her and you walked along a lifeline
broken and covered yourself with a dirty quilt.

You read about her and you knew that whether

or not you wanted to, this was your path.

You slept for a hundred years and around you
poppy fields grew like bright red lips

that opened and blossomed in your damp dream,
and even now you are wrapped in your bed with
the knowledge that Sylvia Plath in winter, at your age,
opened the oven and crawled into the womb.

In a darkening bathroom, snow turning gray,

Her two children, tucked into the deepening night,
bubbled again inside the sweet decay

of their blistering room. Out of the dusty apartment
she crawled deep into death’s punctured hole.

In a house, empty and cold like a Beckett play,

the children, bubbling like Coca-Cola,

were shuttered behind the door.

Her breaking point shattered like a bell jar.

Now | close my eyes and nurse

a hidden dream behind rose eyelids.

For me it’s not late, or too soon.

Outside dense shrubs grow, but I am within,

under these rose petals, like a sleeping beauty.
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Red Riding Hood

Like a wounded twig held by a tendril
— Dalia Ravikovitch

At the end of the blocked path, at the edge of a thick forest,

There’s a house caught between two flickering flames.

Like Red Riding Hood I walk through the dim forest,

to my grandmother’s house, and the snow falls again.

I walk up to the edge of a dead end, to the edge of pain,

and under each and every step fear lurks like a wolf.

In the gap between the closed window and the shifting drape

churns the story that lives in this house and was sketched

on a metal box I once bought — a colorful, peeling case —

telling the tale of the girl with the red cape.

Like Red Riding Hood, who carried an egg in a small basket

and a wolf hatched from the egg and went

from the forest’s edge to the house and to the sickbed

of the grandmother, and swallowed her, and the house tipped and toppled
over.

For two years now I’ve been like a fractured twig bound to a tendril
and the red wound pales like a fading red riding hood.

Snow bursts through the skylight the house beckons.

And Red Riding Hood and her grandmother are two quivering flames.
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Little Girl Blue

On a thin rope between my secrets and their discovery — | go

as all streams go to the sea.

My head turns back toward your bright blue eyes

| dreamt that | drowned unable to rise.

Many years ago over my bed | hung

a Pre-Raphaelite painting of a suicide —

a cold sweat from the brow of the silvery moon

and death budding between rushes and reeds —

in that painting’s green brook Ophelia

blooms over the face of the water and death becomes her.

Like a girl facing Picasso’s blue night sea

| saw a stream covering secrets hidden deep.

| jJumped into the water and jumped onto the couch

of psychoanalysis, and yesterday you went to the south

of France so | won’t see you until Sunday night.

The door is locked. | can’t sleep.

You went to the south of France, and there is nowhere

to come back, a world aslant spins around me.

I turn my head, a white wall appears

where your head had been, like a bowl tipped over.

I’ve spoken too much already and maybe you’re tired.

Now the room is empty and the bathtub is full.

I go into the bathtub and my body bumps

from one end of the tub’s greenish water

to the other, and there’s not a single drop of empathy in the water —

That’s why Janis Joplin died in a bathtub.

There’s not a drop of empathy in the water. My head slips —
And that’s the reason why in this bathtub I’ll also die.

[“Sleeping Beauty,” “Red Riding Hood” and “Little Girl Blue” were first published in
Poetry International (April 2015)]

151023 = 1in

Al vek’ aeu cuul

NeU veul:

122



1970 MINY DIP°") MINITN

123

Little Girl Blue

= 01737 *NiTio P2 7 230 7Y — N
072 0°3%in oYman Paw ind noYin

— NiPIRa TrY PR 770K 7757 WKY
D2Y? 1237 *23 *NY9Y A

PPN *NY? 2y Nia7 07w *107

— "WPXDITIR M10I2 MTIRDT 2V 13N
0T TP AYHD TR A

— IOM KA 3 13 20270 NI
PDIN KT MPRAY P07 M2

9 197 7D MM 077 %18 7Y 77D
oRR*D 2w Pnd Y2 07 Y 177 v
XWIn 0013 NITI0 79IM PNl TNPK
NBO 7N *NIDR1 D77 2K *NIDR

NDIE OiNT? YDy ,AprPINi»onD
JIWRT O 27Y 7Y ININ IR X921, DY0)
JUPY 72197 PR A9 NPT

oipn 01 *% INi1 X9 ,NDIX OINT? YOl
.0py 091y 2270 *2°20m1 9K Tin?
Y5 127 TR1 S WXT DX NIDIA X

B Y 1DMY YR WD WK Oipna
TIX? 2R BXY 7370 79 22 722 °027

~ N2 N2V X D93 PX) 0210 T
VNN AN PYEYA OV 12070 NNT
— LY YN TNIHK NIV PX 03
JIBR CIX 03 TLANKAY 7207 NNT

15192 = 1in





