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What magical denial  
shall my life utter  
to bring itself forth?  
—Denise Levertov, “Living Alone III”  

  
 
Cloth napkins on Halloween, loaded   
into a U-haul and out again. We lost ourselves   
somewhere in the city—  
  
you weren’t well.  
What shotgun, what jump! but then  
  
I didn’t stay. We talked too short. Like  
that. Blood in the morning, a memoir,  
powerless, like Christ-name.   
  
A lesser leaving.   
After your ashes, I remembered.  
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