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AUSCULTATION OF A FAILING HEART 
By Prerana Chatty 
 
 

Do you hear it? 
The lub, swoosh, dub? 
Do you hear it building? 
 
Tell me if you hear the wreckage. 
These breaths are tangled, 
ensnared.  
I do not know these sounds or what they are  
becoming, 
only how bright they are –  
 
do not be afraid. 
The things we love always 

realign. 
 

Listen for the collisions. 
 

Don’t you know 
we love what we destroy? 
We grow the stars, 
the sky holds us –  
it is almost celestial, 

 
the way a heart expands 
before it breaks. 
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