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Hard to tell Queen Anne’s lace from poison hemlock
shadowed across a woman’s body, black dress

snug to her chest, legs in stocking lace. People and plants
are so complicated. Undone blonde braid and a fine chin
up for anything. Beautiful weed, delicious wild carrot

or dizzy collapse. A great date depends on chemistry,

what might start or stop our hearts. Her finger sparks a rise,
nails claw out roots that kill or keep us going

in fearless new shoes, dinner and dancing, or a funeral—
what history we remember, a fat queen who loved God,

a gaunt philosopher poisoned for impiety. Sun-soaked skin
weighs more than heavy shadow. Hot mistakes forgiven

in the cool dark earth.
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