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Gravity 
 
 
I am star dust 
 
Or rather 
as I like to put it 
I am nuclear waste 
from a long-dead star 
 
Nuclear waste 
that slides perpetually 
down 
an indentation 
in the fabric of space 
created 
by the mass of the Earth 
 
Gravity 
 
always gets me down 
 
Got my father down 
 
collapsed scaffolding sending him 
to the ground 
 
the window frames 
he said 
going 
 
phfr 
phfr 
phfr 
phfr 
phfr 
 
past his eyes 
like in a cartoon 
as seen 
through the eyes 
of a character 
in the cartoon 
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phfr 
phfr 
phfr 
fifty 
per cent 
of terminal 
speed 
and accelerating  
 
before 
 
cold 
dead 
thud 
crunch 
 
the snap 
of his spine  
bread stick audible 
his ankle a glass 
at a Jewish wedding 
 
Had he been a mouse 
he would have just dusted himself down 
and scurried away 
 
Had he been an elephant 
he wouldn’t have been on the scaffolding 
in the first place 
 
unless he was a retired circus beast 
hankering for a past he long forgot 
was cruel beyond words 
 
Mice are also nuclear waste 
from a long-dead star 
 
As are elephants 


