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✂︎

 

no name no gender 

no shape nor color 

no parameters 

 

maybe like a teacher 

an abiding friend  

a force  

a ghost 

lifting aloft  

soaring overhead 

 

always smiling at birds 

 

when i speak of this 

i say “scissors” 

in silence   

 

I. 

 arrives 

I am grasping the rail 

on my crib “Mommy!” 
mommy mommy mommy mommy 

 hiding in the billowing 

curtains on a balmy 

summer afternoon 

“fly away with me” 

 says and i do 

 

 shows me the song bird  

ensnared within the folds 

 clips a rent  

“she’ll survive you’ll see” 

 

II. 

hiding in the upstairs closet 

huddled upon a stack of shoes 

beneath the winter coats 

 

they might not find me 

i am three 

 

 whispers 

“fear not i’m here 

you just forgot” 



 

 

(Scissors cut the crimson floss for the cardinal I embroidered.) 

 

III. 

at seven  

i come upon 

my brother killing baby birds 

stolen from the nest 

one by one 

all lined up 

 

their mother squawking  

darting overhead 

frantic 

ha ha ha ha ha ha  
ha ha ha  
 

peep 
 

“shhhh now”  

 jabs my palm  

numb  

 

,  i love you 

 

(Scissors cut new yellow trousers for Grover, my teddy bear.) 

 

IV. 

mom and dad  

clipped my wings 

put me out  

with the trash 

 

 sees me 

down the alley 

two suitcases 

 says “a frayed knot” 

(  always makes me laugh) 

 

 cuts a bandage  

applies a balm 

 

 shears away 

the insignificant 

snips threads that bind 

unravels sweaters 

repurposes yarn 

a warm afghan 

to wrap around 



 

new pattern pieces 

cut with skill  

i stitch into a new path 

 by my side 

 

V 

 calls out 

from a distance 

“i’m taking you away now 

let’s go” 

 

we float free  

light as air  

far above 

 

that shabby apartment 

beneath  

my brother’s friend  

has his way  

and laughs  

 

my brother  
laughs too 

(  cries) 

 

(Scissors cut the white taffeta for my prom dress.) 

 

VI 

 stabilizes  

blood pressure  

i make it through 

 

 cuts the cord 

 

separates me from  

my precious baby girl 

 preparing me 

for what lies ahead 

 

Robin tumbles 

from the nest 

 

 cuts nerves 

blunts pain  

 dries my tears 

 

(Scissors cut the pink flannel for Robin’s baby bunting now folded in the cedar chest under the south 

windows. Jack the crow salutes as he flies by.) 



 

 

VII 

 pierces  

the illusion of time 

lifts the fog of memory 

 

one morning  

in a motel somewhere  

(in Washington i think) 

no birdsongs  

greet the dawn 

 

a stormy vision 

i see Peeper  

in a cage 

silent 

 

 says “he might die dear” 

i fly away 

 says “i will still be here  

when you return” 

 

(Scissors cut the cotton squares for the patchwork quilt.) 

 

VIII 

 visits me in dreams  

 

gramma dies 

 

 cuts a scene  

from paradise  

welcome home  

gramma   

millions and millions  

millions and millions 

of joyful angels  

wings fluttering 

 

my sister dies 

there she is 

walking on 

an uphill footpath 

 by her side 

toward  

the illuminated place 

she turns to me 

and smiles  

“you’ll be OK 



 

we’ll wait here for you” 

 

(Scissors clipped the ribbon to hold the charm “I love you, sis.”) 

 

IX 

 teaches me to survive 

 

 says Act dumb  (oh that’s nice you must be a collector & he puts the knife away) 

Back off, Bargain, Beg 

 says Call for help (911 he’s here he’s throwing things at my head & he flees) 

Coax, Deny  

 says Dominate (no i will not open the door & he leaves) 

 says Don’t move a muscle (i freeze & she thinks she wins) 

Fall mute 

 says Go limp (i’m a statue & he doesn’t rape me) 

 says Hide (i duck behind a pillar in the dark & he doesn’t find me) 

Ignore 

 says Laugh it off (this is a joke right & he releases my wrists) 

Lay low 

 says Lie (i’m waiting for a friend & he runs off) 

 says Play dead (i pretend i am unconscious & he lifts the pillow from my face) 

 says Run (i sprint & his murder plan fails) 

Sashay away, Scream 

 says Smile more (sorry i can’t right now i smile & he doesn’t force me into his car) 

Surrender 

 says Talk fast (do you need help i ask & the thief scurries away) 

Threaten 

 says Walk away (see ya later) 

 

 is so proud of me 

 

X 

in my recovery  

from wounds  

self-inflicted 

from injuries   

by unseen foes 

in my despair 

 

 shows me  

luminous threads 

connecting us all 

“you are not alone 

 

you never were” 

 



 

 says 

“i was   i am   i will be 

always you” 

 

 raises the curtain 

we made from scraps 

forget-me-not meadows 

transluscent lagoons 

 

i’m 

 

soaring in blue skies  

 

with birds 
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