
russian doll 

 

in your skin 
earth has been closest to me 
the certainty of starry skies 
was sheltered in your hand 
 
now you are far 
but your face is as close as mine is 
the reality of your breathing 
is what rescues me from the choke 
 
there 
where we met and were one 
you least were a woman but 
most a companion, unthinkably deep 
within me within you within me within you 


