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SELF-PORTRAIT
WITH ELLIE AT SEA

Two ships sinking. Recidivist, [ know,
to compare them to us.

But the crews were loncly—

I said go away, don't call out, Just sink already.
But when I turned around the ships were still there,

flapping their white sails, and each crew was so Ionely_

How stupid they were! The crew of Boat A
couldn’t stand it any longer,

alone on the splintery deck of their leaking boat,

so they swam to Boat B.
Boat A rose without their weight.
But Boat B took on water. Both crews panicked

and rushed to A. This repeated and repeated,
the ships each time grown heavier.
If the crews would've Just stayed put!

But they were 5o lonely — how can we blame them?
We who were boats and sailors,

saltwater and seafloor?



