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I cautiously gave you my heart— 
such that it was— 
all love-scarred and tear-bloated 
with several failed romance blocked veins. 

All that I asked in return 
was when it was on life support 
to please Fed Ex it back 
with a trembling signature required. 

When I text Fed Ex, 
I get the reply. 
“Lost in transit.   
Damages applied after thorough review.” 

What calculated sorcery 
you spelled on them. 

I know you still have it. 
safely sealed 
in a Ziplock freezer bag 
and carefully placed under 
your satin pillow 
every evening.  
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