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Call it an excavation site, the human
throat. Call it proof of our flawed
anatomy, the many buttons, pendants,
clothespins, and nails I've removed

from one throbbing esophagus or another,
the roadblocked windpipes. The history
of swallowed objects is a tragic collection.
Each X-ray tells the same story—

the bright negative of ribs ebbing away
from the darkened sternum, the various
centerpieces: a pencil lodged perfectly
vertically, sharpened; an open safety pin;
a quarter suspended as if in mid-air,
Washington in profile, 1979 in faintly
raised relief, the reeded edge thumbed
smooth. Call it an accident, but it never is.
It's a kind of intimacy to swallow

the odds and ends of your beloved,

1 tell people, like sex. Like the woman
who, in her grief, swallowed the bullet
that had killed her husband. Or the man
who came to me, unable to speak

for the agony of his wife’s car key—

to keep her from leaving, he confessed
when I'd pulled it free,

the metonymic object lying
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on the table between us. How it shone
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broken tissue caught in the serrated edges.

https;//orb.binghamton.edu/harpurpalate/vol1 iss1/:
enderson 4



	Portrait of a Laryngologist
	Recommended Citation

	HP_V11N1_073
	HP_V11N1_074

