Husband:

I was a house

and you went inside me

room by room

and turned off my

lights .



I was dual-pane windows and you took

stone to me

so you would not see my reflecion—



I was wallpaper and crown molding

and parquet flooring

with herringbone grooves;



husband

you entered my basement

to remove my sealant and rim joists and steel anchor bolts

my weep screed my sill plates my girders

—and I collapsed into

your arms .





