
  Gretel ate the window 
 
 
 
 
              deepens the field 
 
                     downy, lieder-wooled 
 
                sustaining gruesome intimacies without offense 
 
         deepen the field of two:  they’re separated 
 
               three 
 
          they know 
 
                     the chair you live on was watched as a child 
 
               roses, tufted, have until the clock has 
 
            five 
 
         they carry 
 
         a pillow between them  
 


