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Could you do without your job,
your title, your office, its little window;
could you do without paper clips, the parking permit?
Could you do without eco mode,
the spin cycle? Without cast iron, the Dutch oven,
without olive oil, green garlic? Could you do without
apples, the blender, the toaster, do without the timer
on the microwave you use for so many purposes; could
you do without time
broken into fifteen minutes, into eight,
do without a clock, without a calendar—
was it ten years ago or twenty?
Could you do without your dead,
do without dragging them back
from wherever it is they've gone?
Do without the nightgown, the robe, the pillow?
Without the medicine cabinet, the vials and tablets?
Could you forgo the glass of water on the night table?
Could you go without night, without its minutes
in the dark before sleep, without the one
who lies next to you, without whom
you would wander the seas,
lost vessel looking for home? Could you
do without home, its pitched roof,
its hill, its sign that says Hill; do without the dog
in the window, without his barking
when a stranger approaches?
Could you do without the stranger
bearing witness or asking for money?
Could you do without money, the twenties
folded into your wallet, the money in the bank
you never see, the system of money, the spinning
of its wheels, its engines like air?
Could you do without engines,
without clockworks, combustion,
without the revving to start,
the humming inside as they run?
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