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WINGLESS 

Cenca Theresa 

Anything can harm you. A sliver from a telephone pole. A slat 
in che fence. The wind if it pierces your face. The sun if you 
look at it straight, or a door that snips th rough your bone, the 
tip of your finger gone flying. le could be water chat does it, the 
lessons of buoyancy forgotten, a rock or stick in the eye, even 
the color blue from a cornflower could make you rub your eyes 
blind, if you lee it. Things outside your skin can be used against 
you. A word. A look. A gesture. I lie under the sheets like the 
dead in their coffin beds so the spiders will be fooled and won't 
climb up my cold legs. I still my breaching until it forgets what 
it is and a wave hardens co scone in my chest. I silence my sex 
before it knows its name, give it another face, as ifit were a face, 
as something wingless only knows by dream what it is co fly. 
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