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PROMISE

Abraham looked from noyth tr south 7 east 1o west,
his neck tired from looking at a sy with seeded stays.
e tyied 1 yecrwitbis som t count with him,

b he was sy wnderneath 4 car, i face diny
come Wift, come count with we, for the stars

are bike you. new and old my byide, come count

B she 100 had grown tiyed of watting.

she had buried one boy in the last way

that changed nothing but the cost of bread.

coe 1 ed Abyaham, 1 will heat the off

10 assage your stiff neck. Bt Abrakam
contived 10 count stays, and sometimes

sware e heard them answer in a futhre tense.

on dectining days, he could hear the sereams

come from as if under the ground, and then

he connted with Vigation, as if the couniting

iself was & gift of who and what, and he and why.
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JONAH'S PRIMEYAL LONGING

Home 1 near.
1, in the desert, amongst the daneing cacti

by 1o slecy
but it is nruse,

e stars carouss al) wight,
the sky is a whale of murderous refige.

1 Went down 10 the river
ih iy dream
ansd begged t dit.

when 1 aweke

1 was covered in gouts hair.
1 spit on the grownd

and the spit was gone.

sucked up. 1 vomited
ettics, lovers, birds, and worms.

Whert wy right hand was, lay my efi
where my keft hand lived, 1ay my sight.

I tried 17 grow wings,
bt it was n use,
1 was alome.,






REBEKAH: LAMAH ZEH ANOKHI?

1 o ot know the path of the wind
ot the fult content of the womb.
o the actions of God

1 shall go: 1 have gon.

whert e sees camels,
1 8¢t bim and fall, dizzy, 7 see.
1 was shaped tn a bidden place.

J cover myself,

sk, w}:ﬁ)”m this

inside doubte-Kick, these
thowsands of myriads invading mer

Why this blessing. that cnrse?
This hidden desire stirred by camel dusiy

why this flesh of my flesh,
abready something elser

This struggle. within,

This stippery womb-1oi, births
. intoeality -~ orih, ary.

and witk, Rain is shadow
hroken. Thr)' will calt e,
1 will break apart the warld.

1 it Become insidr.

sky grows within e.

why dots the hair curt at the nage?
why Ie botw af ally

onr death. and all the while,
it was the other death, over there,
where the shadow dare not tread.

For o long fime, she resisied,
why his drtam,

his mation, his fife,

these stars?






IACOB’'S PERSONAL SUNSET

atiows a darkness 1o fal
shrusken carth

beneash wandering feet, he cottides
with the phdce: Do ot beseech .

Like & man who crashes into his friend
who'is also maeving toward him
The place trwhich e is traveling
is sraveling toward hisn.
The Suddens swnset Births the praver in darkness.

Abay, wood, bound limbs, 4 knife, an angels
(ry - What haye | passed over? Tike your
Father's stomes as pillow and dream what you have passed.

ANGELS maving up. acoh, maving down, €san,
a ladder, 3acob,

heaven, €sau, tarth, yacob. You have
traveled fay and stitt do not know.






SHE GIVES THANKS TO CHILDREN IN THE PARK.

Thank apples for snakes,
thank snakes for knowledge.

Thank mirroy for distortion,
thank fram foy preservation.

1 thowght 1 wowld ety you,
but you felt apart; flew away.

I will ot bind myseif 17 joy
bt 1o 15aac's Iawghtr,

swinging his clagped legs

araund the branch of is favortte tre.

I will ot blind myself
tirthe flying isses he casts,
it the dark fuure of a girt

standing by 4 tupnd,

tattooed with grafftii they con nat yet read,
where the movmlight hides within

each inked letiey still wet with shame

1 Wil ot watt for the angel either,
but grow sy own wings,
stiter away into the appled swm.






W}tr,ﬂr:vr,{z, H ISWRITTEN

whenorey it writte, cin a - there §s nat - there essemtlalty is. Beveshit Rabbah shit

I

Yo dre my Swnshine, my only sunshine
iy ather sang i e

it & v with a pink shag rg

@ Mickey Mowst night ligh;

While cirtains that would i yelon.

outside t snowed.
outside t yined,
owtside i sunned.
My head beae heary tn ey arms.

when she 104 e

1 Kicked a hate through the wal

it the brthrosin with the poreeiain sink.
The tomvels covered it

unil they o erned otd and fided,

&

T Synagogue when they gpened tht curting,
vk ok the Torah from s hidden place,
and processed 1 around the room.

she Kissed the spine of her sfir.

grazad it first upon wmy head,

ey saftcarm reached iniir the aish,
[orward and backward,

ey vofee 03¢ from her hands
that held gpen the book

a8 she oot held my head

and sang Lo .

1 atn jeahons of nothing,
a genic isiand
only ins & warld withow! imaginaiion.
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T me
1was switched at birth,

and DANIN'S morkeys
art Winged angels made of clay

eve did not know

and sarah didnt langh

4 wed angh that echars
through the yellawed cortaing

el me Wood rins thyough me

the colat of oedipus oyrs.

the laughter of rams. tyvin cérs,

oua's screams, coral freckies, vayteost veing

Tl e my Father was & profestant banker
ot a cockmaker from wien with the eyes of @ dove,

Fvoudd hear ey crooked tote-denf volee
Aot lowch hey mating 1ps with my siecpy s

tr the madest vooi

on top of the garage

the damp room

that swlied of gas and perfiuns.

This is 4 mmri/ for old wowen

ith endlessty thirsty botns and endiess Tnshes
that curt wp 1o heaven like the Torah seralls
ecatling in eh themseives i burning Poland,

DasHt overy oo swel of somelhing forvign and familiar?
DARSHL Sveyy 100 ey 4 song Uhat pisses and remaing prassing?

t
every vooms s filled with the absend Mother.

g0 build an alibi that binds mewory iaimagination,
death 10 laughier. barrenness o ferility.

G0 SEW Sote lowels that hang over absent,
Tit Lad that 1 shath show you is & gl of stas.






GARDEN

whert are yo, he said, yowre going too fust
she covered her fac.

when he closed s eves ke wandered
ity her arms. she beld him still as a dove.

Then they found themseives naked,
and lost thety names playing bide and seck.

she bid behind & sweet potasi:
He Tirned B into an apple.

There was no siddle to meel i,
e watked stowly, she watked fast

She satd 1 Wantto week your parents.
1 have o parens be said.

I Wil atays be one who'is caten b said,
He said 1 want to take o 17 Paris

First prepare the ground she said.
she said 1 iend 1o confuse fantas;/ and desie.

He Said § tend S vemember the fusure and imagine the past.
She said come clostr, soon the sun will be taken,

1 Woider whit 1 il 38y, e said, and s feet fillomed
walking from one phace 1o another

unti! there was little chaice but-ty arvive.
1 am hingry he stutsered.

Here 7 s she said,
STAm T, S0 am .






NAMING

If 1 coutd calh yoi love
in every laguage. every didlect

of every language. 1 Wowld.
But 1 Would go o and on,

endlessly. every time someone
grecsed you el 4 string of love

Without:end, not evers the poets
coutd supvive, and love would ruin Yo






SECULAR JEWS

The steuhay Jens sang the loudest in the streets they called by nmbers for
they had long ago rejected names. They called man s and woman 1 howse 3
and e 4 they called chitd 5 and sky 6 and when i yained they calied the
rain rest and sai upder vest until 8 the sun rose and 9 iheir Hps opened
and 1o their hands thrned up like Teaves towards the v moon and When the
Han is banded on he narrow strip they oried s, tears of joy., for they were
being saved from those who'chose 10 see them 1, as nothing but 7ens,
Yehudim, vootless cosmapottians, howeless wanderers, shylocks 15 with
Sidetacks % and when they ascended 1o the heavens 1 afier fastening theiy
St belts affer rejecting even wonder as 4 substtiu for fatth they dbserved
the rabbis 8 pray w befote they ate and they looked down at the land they
were forced 10 leave and they touched theiy havked noses 1o their hearts
and 1ke abies 1ike monkeys they mothed the Words the children mothed
as thty climbed and clivsbed they sang shema 13 they sing echad 15 they
sing Yeahavia 14 and when, after & thousand years they landed on new
soll ey bent hetr tyed bodies and issed 15 the sofé and their tears mixed
with dirt 16 5o the stcubdy 2ews sowed soeds of mercy, became tyees of i,
wrestled their way back 1o a wilderness with no trace






“THE ARRIVAL OF THE STARS

The stays arrive b they dre to0 swall
And they need light 1 glow fight,
A flashiight is recomimended

we peck thew off one by one.
Htakes time. You stind o 4 desk,
1 below yoih. e begin. 1 agply light

{va star and 1 hand i yow
There is no darkness W
and it cannot be rushed.

We wait il dusk arrives
1 see ouy days Work.
stirs seatiey the ceiling

we have come 1vcall heaven,
Soom she will suckle my Preast,

a stay of milk,
one day we will give eack swal stay
# Story. e Will fattens thews .

give flosh tolight, however small.
This £ what e do, we wat for the stars
to aryive and we look,






I_F I LWED IN JER.USA.]T;FM :

If 1 Sived in serusalens

I Wowld thrn ey body inside ont

T4 hear the muczzin sing and serifbie
something sweet inside my gold-Seafed notebook,
hadf a falafet samdwich at my sandaled feet

1 Would cop 4 feek off a soldier's gun
peaking throngh bis uniform.

If 1 lived in Jerusalem

histaty waidd fiow through me.

I Would wresthe with God in the flesh,
gether in a bead lock,

tunrble dovn 4 hil

as towyists shot digital photos of this minor way.
If 1 lived in serusatems

My fame wowld streich like @ woman's womh
Sfrom the Negey 10 Haifa,

rd walk the land like whithan watked Brooklyn.
Are there bridges in aerusalem? 14 watk those o,
1d find new wovds for old things:

WAY, Sth, moHniatn, man,

If 11ived in Ferusalem

14 1y wy Yody with o

and rolt in rousier feathers and yams haiy

i testify against myself and wnbury

y Son again and again with dirty dlaws

14 sew a dress ot of the paper place-mats

covered with crosswords puzzles intended w distract
restiess children and lovers weay from set and way.



If 1 tived in Jervsalens 14 nfect the world
with my i desire for prace and hows.

ya write 4 thousand poems

about wanting 1o b left aloy.

If 1 tived in 2erusalens

14 dyoam of Argenting, payis and rowe.

14 dyeam. of the statue of Liberty
cloaked in a veil, her chaycont gaze
owered tiwards the groundling sea.

1 wordd wake with & mohful of satt
sy eyrs stony stars

ancient shyapnel from the wailing wal

If 1 lived i erusalem

14 put Abrahamss knife

10y oW hyo,

kidnap a single gont

Sothe seder would eyele

and cycle with o' end

of Goil or Angel oy coffie or 54

wnti ttyah pia-Nave's wine cup mever explied
uptil the afikomen's secrei was forgotten

until the children began not to care about its hiding spor
untit the howse filed again with chametz

and the shabbat challahs wibyaided themsetyes
inside the tniestines becowsing flour and water and
yeast again 1 wold becoine 4 wowlen oynament
hanging from & nait inside @ house

that does ot separate

this from that






How TO TELL A STORY

You conld sty at the beginning
with separation. You conld

oL ot & was from & woman,

Yo could plant atree and i,
oy yow could Start with empriness
Avelee. AM form. Letirs,

paint them thick with black ink.
You could start with onelipess. And
loss. Then play with seeds and raip.
chiset destre tithe bone.

By i in & mowntain of snow,
wait & thousand years.  Begin

fo dig wnth yow see & crack of light






