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Post-Call 
By Emily Sorg 
 
 
This park bench faces morning, as if to relieve 
the shadows. I read aloud two words at a time 

 
in search of a chest less numb. Commuters pass by, 
rushing. Tears build like waves but never crash. 

 
I pull out my eyes and hand them over: erase his body, 
filleted open. A fish caught by the sinking moon. 
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