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Heart Transplant

By Schneider Rancy

Think on it:

the heart

a little house

of soft pink flesh
&

Eve’s blood
flowing through it

how integral

is it

when

you may be laid upon a table
etherized

& cautiously split

down crackling bone?

the beauteous heart
shrivels and flowets, blooms
between two airy sponges

if

I take it from you

will your

tea-sweetened breath
grow shallow & tremble off
into that

fearful ?  (silence)
or will you

cry out & grasp

my arm, begging me
“leave it be, leave it be !
though it is defective, it
is mine”

?
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who is to say

we are not all like this?

if you do not feel

how the very rooms

& chambers

of the house have been

torn down & rebuilt around you,
replaced,

how can I believe you

when you say :

the painted walls have the same

bumpy texture, as always

& you know the occupants of this house
by the lilting music

of their laughter (

when it is

the laughter of ghosts

who no longer flit through these rooms ) ?

if you cut out a heart, this heart
(me : your heart )

will there be

any effect

save

the pale

scar
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