
S e p a rat ion 

W h a t  foo l i s h ness' You w e a r  m y  r i n g  
f o r  a tentat ive foreve r T h e  s t a rs da nce 

Jordan Jones 

a nd s p a r k l e  l i k e  d i a m o nds. T h e  be l l s bash in 
m y  b ra i n  and e a rs. Nerves m a k e  u s  dream 
The wedd i n g  was too b i g, a l l  eyes ce ntered 
a nd f l a s h i ng one-ey ed ca m e ras ,  no wonder 
we were b lind and diz zy at the a l t a r. 

C a l l  t h i s  a l i fe?  Soft l i ght  a nd the pe t a l s  
of conci l i atory f l owers a l l  i n  a s w i r l ,  
cornsta l ks ,  rou gh,  ta l l , t h i n  
a nd l ess green t h i s  year bes ide 
w h i te rad i s h e s  a nd aff l icted tom atoes.  
E ach s m a l l t h i n g  pu l l s  u s  m i n u t e l y  apart. 
T h i s  g a m e  of l i fe  a n d  addi t i o n .  The di sastrous garden. 

W h at is t h e  s peed of ste l l a r  separat ion?  I t  does 
not m atter,  a c l o ud's come between us a nyway. 
T he re are stones a m ong the radis hes 
e ach tim e  I rake.  S pr i ng ra i n  t u r n s  
to o ld kissing, but  d o n ' t  ca l l  m e  ton ight.  
I swear my boots a re fi l l i ng up with water 
even in the l a m pl ight,  even in t h e  l iv i ng room. 
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