gum juice

Talking of

Words

As

Juices

From

Her gum came out the corners of her

Mouth 

With other meanings all their own .. 

Speaking a 

Froth

With vigor little seen in 

Some time 

From

Wide eyes on a sailor’s statute,

She

Grabs 

At her lower calf

Hips

Shoulder blades

And

The

Spaces between fingers with 

Swollen stories of desire .. 

Brethren dreams of 

Debauchery evenings with men,

Lemonade coated afternoons sweating under the lust towel,

Paper cut outs rolling and flying out the window

Like a bird with newly clipped wings,

As though plastic tires on a new boy’s three wheeler,

In colors the sun cannot refract

About things described

And

Scribed by 

Old men

In

A young

Woman’s

Journal

Littered with spittle from gum juice.

