
           Boun     daries are straight planes 
     and when    we erect them between our 
        curved b     odies pressed so close 
               we se     ver parts of each other— 
                       p      arts of you, 
                       pa      rts of me— 
               and tho      se dis-em-souléd pieces are like 
                      dead       branches on a tree: 
                         Har       d, waterless, stopped. !!




