ASHLEY SMITH

Two Poems

...from the Park of Unwired Asking
Succulents
X

b neath
this wet ngt X X X

pink threads x
X sister dryness X

sink and harness thirst
suspended row
boats from sphagnum &
styrofoam
motion succulent
as

each edge
a pen pressed to a single word

S
detonation in lilac excess

to part and recall a room

in which the graphite blooms

were equal as graphite pl
plies and petals pl  scentless

S
staggered



filling the drawer with untouched faces.

my leg in the lake of the park

lifted
tips an empire of dust a girl looks
up sayssee  (lit box)
says see that light

unlike the ring tone

say what it takes to forget

say what it takes to imagine

not hinged to a category, but hands
in

here siphon ring

& everywhere kids

in spirals of hot-breathed mesh through the understory
an imprintis &

do you remember

the game?

One hand curled as an ear and placed above the other.

Spoken fist over fist
and the others coming in closed as tuning-screws against each note.

The girl with pony tail holders closed by plastic globes.
The rush of all hands rising. Running in mission from a center.
Thrust and staggered

and staggered
meaning the empire is. but meaning | promise. staggered
inside this fist IS & IS & IS

inside a small star of skin without fire.






mother of millions
glass. entrance.is
bottles

or the licked patterned.

up. anypoint. theends.
turned on fences.
edge of tongue.
bristling starred skins.

Tell me a story: resist this story

Tell me a stery: reMsisOT tHIEs R stOFry

Tell me a stery: reMslst L thiLs O stoNry S

shaped leafs.
ell
Te
ell
Te
e
e
is any point.
rosettes.
& more

ast y: ¥eMsisOT tHIEs R stOfFy
e a try: reMslst L thiLs O stNeSry
ast y: MsisOT HIESR OFy

ea try: reMItLthL O tN Sry

a ty: MiOT HE R OFy
aty: MIL hL O NSy
flesh.
tipped.
the seeds.
fell
whole
into
my
ha nds

will never be tucked quietly into bed.

along the stem.






