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Why Good Girls Marry the Devil

wWhen she thinks,
if any of me is bad, I'm better unborn,

| must be good, so good, until nothing is left,
Ze is there, saying,
| Sl WLl

all those rotting insides.
Ze pulls them out, unravels them before her:

An unfurling tableau, uncoiling slippery wet,

slopping over secrets,
pulsing life and death.
This is yours, Ze says, it will never leave you.

Why fear it or hate?

They said she would be

an instrument

of peace:

for Zir, she need only be human.

And so she'll burn, uncoerced, flesh peeling

then curling
like spooning lovers.

Ze need only love her,
chit and spine and every foul wish.

And when her cooing words choke
and her pouring heart

runs dry
and they bury her with sand

and they move to next 0asIs,
7e is there, saying,

| see you,
and this is what | want.

Come burn with me.

And for the first trime, she chooses.

_Rat Collazo

15




	20240105_220341
	20240123_115637

