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Artemis

by Rachael McLaughlin

Artemis

she gazes in the mirror

not the one in her room

the bigger one,

that covers the earth and blooms lands of green and gold
and flowers too prickly to pick

she tries anyway

and washes the blood from her fingertips

in liquid diamonds cocooned in a frothy white frame
you’ll never forgive her

for basking in the moon

a son is your sun, but your daughter is daunting

she is the moon

that brings the night that blinds you

you don’t see her stars, you don’t see her quiet light



a still glimmering silver that glitters

in a static fierceness

and sends the night into a dazzling dance of dignity
she brings you nightmares

that leave you quivering in fear

so you hide from the night

and pray for your son
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