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Huey: April Fools in Love

APRIL FOOLS
IN LOVE

AMORAK
HUEY

Any fool & his honey soon part of the problem,
solution, base, acid, vinegar, catch more flies
with friendly e-mails, even a cartoon husband
knows that’s where such affairs begin.

Stitch in time heals all wounds

but leaves railroad-track scars across flesh,
zigzag mutable map of once & future sins:

the question is, what can be forgiven?

A couple at the door to AuSable Hall are making out,
making do, making up stories about tomorrow.
Someday he will wake up & write

to his wife’s best friend to say / am broken

but what he will mean is Sleep with me.

For now they think it enough that spring has sprung—
that penny saved is worth two in the hand,
that no news is good for the gander.

It is no doubt true to say their best days lie
ahead, & their worst—their thirst

for this exact moment a thing to be envied.
The answer is everything, nothing,

somewhere between lip & cup

in the slip & spasm of their tangled tongues.
Haste makes waste, not want—want not
needing haste to be born, below the waist

or above, the mind what matters,

& then the body, & the heart

Published by The Open Repository @ Binghamtori (The:
Huey 80



HarpurPadatesl&H_ﬂ@ravy%tumal Vol. 11, Iss. 1 [2011], Art. 41

I am trying to do is get into the bUIIdmg
hut they are in my way, these two,
& going nowhere fast.
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