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Cupio dissolvi

After weeks of desert,
you stagger back, follow

the trail of things you dropped:
wallet, shirt, rosary, rags.

And though you collect them all,
vow to undo how fruitless

they’ve become, you forget
your oath when you find,

amongst mounds of crushed
water bottles and cans,

your shadow spilling from a torn
plastic bag. Shriveled, scorched,

it flinches at first touch, squirms
from jug to jug, burrows itself

beneath the sand, and when
you snatch it up, squeeze it

with what strength you still have,
it squeals, writhes, confetties

the ground as you smear it
on your arms, jam it in your mouth,

and as you hoist what remains
in the air, wave a piece,

to no one but yourself,
like a tattered white flag.
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