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The way you tame me, from hair splits to sloppy grief, 
dissolving boundaries, teaching my body to peel off 
worries, harvest into good cells that know the cushioned 
give of your touch, a handful of sweetness in every 
metaphor that carves the air, then cascading laughter 
that hurts my jaws, ripples through my sternum, cuddles 
below my breasts like a living creature before we loop 
ourselves like ouroboros, our bodies strung with desire, 
the day’s hungry mouth churning, tumble-drying, sucking 
the marrow of us, until bones, soft and rubbery, start to sing 
this tune of submission your hands have long been humming. 
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