
jemini  
 
you make girls cry 
When the lights are off  
Sometimes when they’re on and the faucet is running so that the girl in the next stall can’t hear  
But mostly when the lights are off 
And her alarm clock is set and she’s calculated the time she’d have left to sleep if she could just 
Quit crying right now 
2 hours , 17 minutes 
You make girls cry 
Your indifference burns differently, not because it’s new 
She’s accustomed to her own insignificance 
It stings harder because in her mind 
In the midst of chaos and anarchy you were the 
Sole white flag 
liaison of peace  
Her floaty 
You swim without her just fine 
She doesn’t know how to be angry for herself. 
And so, the weeping. 
 
 
 
 
 


