
 





































Complicit, at Most

I am no more guilty
than the other officers’ eyes
choosing to look the other way. 

Technically, I’m not even touching 
his neck. All I could feel 
was the hot cotton insides 
of officer Chauvin’s uniform 
against my own skin. 

Almost nine minutes is a long time, 
to kneel, on a neck, especially 
if you are unaccustomed 
to praying or begging.

But after putting all of me on him
he put this all on me
as if he was planning to propose, 
but he got cold feet
and was too embarrassed to get up, 
and just walk away from this altar
cation, marrying us both 
to this moment, til death do us part.

Extraction
On May 8, 1784, George Washington paid
6 pounds 2 shillings to Negros for 9 teeth.

The creak of the old barn door. 
The violence of metal on metal. 
The crackling tongues of flame.
The screaming hiss of red hot iron 
drowning in the blacksmith’s bucket. 
The quiet trickle of piss released in fear.
The snap of bone ripped from bone.
Agony rising out of a throat.
The choking sound of a mouth full of blood.


