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I'm Forced to Imadine
There Are Two of Me Here

pi0 CORTEZ

Tofitin we practice notdancing Ipull her hair against our head & burn
the waterout  she sucks-in the lip of our belly

[callherRio sayRio remind them of our white grandmother
dowhat it takes to make them think we are like them

Becauseitis arisktowantus we close the bedroom door she reaches under

theblanket It'sjust me Rio & TheDark
does she part my legs  or The Dark's Ispitinto our hand & touch her

Sometimes she bites our lips  to make them smaller we refuse

todance we do what it takes

Ilet her drive Little Cottonwood Canyon Itisnight wehita deer breath
from its nostrils cloud the windshield It feels like there could be more
of us somewhere she opens the car doors we show each other mercy

take the same bite of a cracked rib I move to kiss the animal blood from her mouth
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