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My Mother’s Passion

(for Eulalie)

Be careful of my mother.

She looks aloof in that photo, kind of static,

As though love were et cetera.

But my mother has a passion.

She longs to cast fire,

The kind of fire that consumes all ifs and buts like stubble,

And makes tinder of bright words and phrasing.

Don’t trifle with my mother.

She knows what love means and is throwing off sparks.

When I’m brave enough, I intend to move closer.

Want to come?

Joan Christine Von Bank, SNJM 
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