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Naked,weareusedtopointingouteachother'sbruises.
Asifanythingcanbedone.Wewalkslowly,teetering,
ourarmssuspended,likefallingbirds,whileourfeetland,
stingingwithpinecone,pinchedbywhetstonejaws.
Wehearwindpossessingforests,lakesconstantly
shufflingonshores,orthatlaycontentinbowls
they'veshapedwithPrecambrianash.
Wedive,front-crawlingasfaraswecango.
Underwater,weopenourmouthstospeak.
Cloudsofpopandriffle,eachofussound
thesametotheother.Weneverunderstand.
YoufeelmyheartbeatwhenIenteryou,deepasIcan,
sonarfindingbouldersweighteddownbyshadows,
orwarmthcloakedincold.Findingsomethingunbreathable
inyou.We'veseenfishfaroutbeyondtheislandboats.
Together,wecouldswimthere.Theirgreensailsseembright
withhopethatshimmeringdistancewashesawaybruises.
Wedonotbelongthere,butwecouldgo.


