
the other night 

salmon avalanche, 2008 

 
the ot her n ig ht of  d is c o nte nt  
I  fe lt  as  h eav y and  as  aw k ward   
as  the g uy ro l led  in  t he c arp et  

we c arr ied  out of  m y ap artm e n t  
 

wit ho ut a  p lac e  to g r ip  
I  a lm os t s l ip p ed   

d ow n the m arb le  s tep s  
in  m y M ah no lo B lah ni ks  

 
b ut I  held  o n 

to the p rom is e  
you m ad e to m e b efor e  

of  d iam o nd s , re al  e s tat e and  b ond s  
of  w hic h I  w ould  b ec om e t he  o wner 

 
c rav ing  a  m art ini   

and  a  c ig  
I  ig no red  the d is g us ti ng  ree k  

of  yo ur b reat h 
id l i ng  d o wn m y b ac k 

l ik e  the l im os i ne s  
in  the p ar ki ng  lo t w here  

we d um p ed  the s ti ff   
in  the t ru nk o f  the c ar 

and  d id n ’t  s p eak o f  it  n o m ore  
 

in  th at g ans te r wa y you l oo ked  at m e  
I  kne w th at I  w as  ful ly  b oo ked  
I  kne w th at I  w ou ld  al ways  b e  

fore ver u nla w ful ly  yo urs  
fore ver u nla w ful ly  yo urs  
fore ver u nla w ful ly  yo urs  

 


