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stripped & bleeding

Jack draws a backbone
in spring, on other holy days
the screaming lambs
in vertebrae sticky silk, emaciated

& beating a drum

under pink leather rain (he taps)

with star-painted boots
still attached —in living skin

to brown savory bites
like little beetles knotted

& a roping scar

oh, solemn little guy,

he will not complain.

41 Copyright © 2013 by melissa christine goodrum

All Rights Reserved.



in the galleys

a ring-a-ding god-box

thick oil-painted & animated
painted with rhinestones,
some day of the dead murals

on a cheap casket white wood

leaking temperate soft oil
thru ever stunned lips,

onto knees & elbows

bent in livid god-Greek.

implore,
where 1s the lion?

where is my noble Lord?
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little explosions

she swat blinking fireflies —
winded rosettes diverging, she dance
to many prickly & brittle stars
she stream & sing of cacti & astral ink
child-violet skylights drift in hunky patches
a german jeweler’s sack ripens,
& dry desert valleys bespangle

near tall & splndly sunﬂowers

under the window, she witnesses
the deep ulcer of hunting

in a mewling two-paw tomcat.
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