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SHUPDIURVW
0\�DWWHPSW�DW�¿QGLQJ�KDSSLQHVV�
began here. It was bleak and I mourned more 
than I did when my grandfather died. Back 
when I felt more comfortable in my 
VNLQ��:KHQ�,�FRXOG�SRQGHU�HQRXJK�WR�DVN
DQG�,�FRXOG�UDLVH�P\�KDQG��1RZ�LW�UHVWV��VLWV��
GRUPDQW�LQ�P\�ODS��4XHVWLRQV�DUH�QRW�UDLVHG��
They remain in my hellish mind of my
FRQVHTXHQFHV��0\�DWWHPSW�DW�¿QGLQJ�
something that could cure my ache has been with-
GUDZQ�IURP�P\�RZQ�FRQFOXVLRQV��1RZ�,�KDWH��
myself, my words, my father, you, and yes, 
maybe a few of the lovers who stood, 
[girls with curved noses, boys with erections]
by my car, trying to french, trying to love
VRPHRQH�SUHVHUYHG�LQ�KHU�RZQ�ZUHWFKHGQHVV�
3HUPDIURVW��WKH�¿UVW�WLPH�,�KHDUG�WKDW�ZRUG�
I knew I was [stuck in] the cold. When 
,�WHOO�P\VHOI�,¶P�WU\LQJ�WR�¿QG�VRPH�
UHPQDQW�RI�KRSH�IUR]HQ��LQWHULRU�
of my ice, I know I’m lying. It can’t 
be free. I want to think it can: I can’t. 
0\�DWWHPSW�DW�¿QGLQJ�KDSSLQHVV�
HQGHG�KHUH��0\�SHQ�LV�RXW�RI�EODFN�LQN��
The end is bleak, I continue to mourn –
more than when my grandfather died but less 
than the amount of times I come back from 
WKH�GHDG��3HUVHSKRQH�KDV�WDXJKW�PH�ZHOO��
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