JUDITH SCHAECHTER RONALD DZERIGIAN repeatedly. You pull your socks up to

your knees as I place two fingers, gently,

in your mouth. This is how we begin our
Meadow, 2018 . L
. . eating. | imagine petals open-
Stained glass, cut, sandblasted, engraved, painted, . . .
ing themselves on your tongue. I imagine

stained and fired, and assembled with lead, 20 x 24 in | |
S | ﬂ g u | a r cactus fruit—seeds, flesh, plant blood—between your

. fingers as you eat me. An ease unfolds
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B e A | ACIPEAIIEIETVC K. | or R i ISR | 4R AL TN | P AT M YV ' 5 . .
p : tracts we've shed; I pull your hair from my hair;

you pull my hair out of you. We repeat,

wash our sheets & relive our multiple
hungers—you & I half naked—bodies

untethered, gratified by ready blooms.

'.
'
2
Iy
L‘A
.Y
A
v
.IA
)|
lx.
rs
.IA
Ly
;‘V‘
| -‘\A‘
4 4 }
) A
2 LY
| y‘!
vY ; A
AAA _ LW
(1)
L
&ER
A AL 4
a_ i
‘I" 114
Fi
:
3=
A 'V‘ :; ) Ronald Dzerigian is the author of Rough Fire (Finishing Line
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