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AMY REYN OLDS 

Your Recent Divorce 

We toasted " Marriage" 
and cu rled tig ht around the g lass 
of sacrament red wine, 
your hands were hard, 
the nai ls close ly b itten. 
You spoke of h is  fai l ures-
a grocery l ist of i nadeq uacy
the t ime he cou ldn't get it u p  
and you cou ldn't stop laug h i ng. 
Then you l i fted the cal ico kitten 
that had been s leeping beside the gray one 
by the scruff of the neck 
and shook it. 
Baby talked at it through 
clenched teeth. 

I left my wine unf in ished, 
and driving home, ran a red l ig ht 
imag i n ing your cold, b lunt hands 
at the back of my neck 


