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Swedish Death Cleaning

By Ingrid Andersson

My mother calls before 8 a.m.:
Be sure to take out my gold fillings
when I die, they're worth something.

Promise me youll love my cat?
Al night she pushes her precious little face
up to mine. Take the computer

any time—_they just keep changing .
I no longer mind, and promise all
she ever asks, though her little cat

is pushing up perennials in the back,
where weedy tangles overtake
her garden flowers.

You are my gold, 1 say, every day,
your precious self is worth
more than anything—and a

bright laugh escapes her lips
like the opening of a bud or
skip of a treasured child.
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