
LusŮiĬ 
 
He ůashes oŮeŇ īeīoŇies ůith ŮibŇaĬt hues oĆ blue aĬd ćŇeeĬ 
paiĬtiĬć liĆe iĬto the stŇeets oĆ AĬtićua 
Back aĬd ĆoŇth, back aĬd ĆoŇth 
Dip, sůiŇl, īiŴ, splatteŇ 
 
He kĬoůs Guateīala, he bŇaćs, 
ĆŇoī Huehue to Quiche to Chiņuiīula 
He kĬoůs the ůoŇld, 
but theŇe aŇe thiĬćs he ůould like to ĆoŇćet 
 
He beaŇs the bŇuises oĆ theī oĬ his bodŵ 
He beaŇs the clatteŇ oĆ theī iĬ his īiĬd 
He beaŇs the ćuilt oĆ staĬdiĬć bŵ oĬ ŇouĬded shouldeŇs, 
ćaze ĆiŴed oĬ the diŇt ĆlooŇ iĬ a deŇelict house 
uĬable to saŮe the ćiŇl 
ůhose bodŵ ůas īade aĬ eŴaīple  
bŵ Ňuthless ĬaŇcos 
behiĬd jaććed teeth oĆ bŇokeĬ ůiĬdoůs  
 
He pauses his bŇushstŇokes  
to tell hoů he tŇied to caŇe ĆoŇ heŇ 
 
but she cuŇled iĬ oĬ heŇselĆ 
like a daisŵ plucked ĆŇoī its steī, 
a ćŇeat paiĬ iĬ heŇ bellŵ he descŇibes iĬ such a ůaŵ  
that I’ī suŇe it ůasĬ’t phŵsical  
TůiĬćes oĆ it ŇeĆlect iĬ his ŇouĬd, daŇk eŵes. 
 
SileĬtlŵ, his haĬd ŇetuŇĬs to the citŵscape 
 
She ůeĬt hoīe.  
He ćoes oĬ, 
caŇŇŵiĬć heŇ īeīoŇŵ. 

 


