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sharpened stone - you always were such a strangely
passionate girl. Yet these days you only bring
tears,  wi th your cold-hearEed s i lences,  e laborate
practical jokes, staunchly neo-Lutheran worldview
and refusal to speak anything but medieval Spanish
to my parents.  Gone are the days werd 1ie eyes-
t ight  in the reeds and 1et  the sunrs st icky
f ingers explore the more vulnerable parts of
ou r  bod ies  ( o r  so  I  t o l d  you ) , 8one  t oo  t he  1
af ternoons I td perch on the s lu ice-gate or  1
ser.rage" outfall composing exquisite 1
in praise ' iof  your beauty,  and yourd
country g i r l ts  homespun wisdom and rud
knouledge of  p last ic  explosives to mi
walk prior to early cormunion. Why d
i t  a l l  hr iLh Lies and 

' 'hypocr isy,

deceir? And why did we have to br
t tBecause Bobby. '1su

plac. ing her jam-jar ,
aad snuggling damply
day, when we can no l
one , so l i t a r y  so i l ed

u,

in exchange for help draiiiii ie
in shor l ,  wetre lef t  s tarv ing and
having put 3 songs on a 7tt once
we can eat  h im and use his legs as

Ahd '': ' increasingly now I am
rds from the chenists by srnall lt

haircuts thet  jabber and twi rognd
feet. saying: t'WHY{s you done a
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