
Words that Weather Teeth to Stubs 

I. 

Once a month the nurses draw blood from patients on Clozaril. 

She’s third in line and already shaking, cradling herself. 

II. 

Morning, she sits by the TV set that flickers static 

home: turns it over and over on her raw and bitten tongue 

home: the word weathered and beaten 

home: she asks when 

III.  

Yesterday the social worker shared the news, her family decided  

she’s too much of a safety risk which is to say never. 

I don’t know I tell her—words 

warm and sticky on my tongue.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


