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smudges on the lenses, and I did not care about his beliefs because he ate his 
unsalted hashbrowns the same as I did. I would never see him again. 

My father always wore a collared shirt to church. Today he wore a beige one 
with small buttons. One day, when we shared pancakes in a diner, I would drive 
my car. One day the dryer that tumbles my sheets would not be the same as 
tumbling his. One day my whip cream-covered nose will be older. He passes the 
sticky syrup, and I let it cascade onto the three stacked flapjacks.
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Quartz, silt, and sand
mixed by the hands of  someone else’s God.
Sedimentary slabs, the ribcage of  old earth,
pinching the tangled limbs once recognized as a body.
How many sunrises till the soil reclaims solidarity?
Many crescent moons and newborn fawns.
Roots will grow from the nose down into the gut,
the body turned over into sagebrush, rosehips, and juniper.
If  not soil, then dust, to mold the broken boulder back into the wall of  rock,
leftover particles lifted away from the wind.
Destruction (once again) caused by a fragile human body.
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