Betsy Mars

A 64 Count Box, Sharpener Included, c. 1968

I remember ironing crayon remnants
between wax paper

as the colors melt into Sky Blue sky,
Spring Green leaves, Magenta buds
just then bursting

from Burnt Umber branches.

The box no longer holds Flesh

but the hole is still there, narrowing
with its blades turning color

to a sharpness,

and there in the mist
a memory of Mother emerges:

along the unsealed edge she sings
April Come She Will , her voice muffled,
Bittersweet.

I know her from the scalloped edges
of her sleeves, the Peach fingers
holding up the crepe skirt folds

of the just Red

dress only she can wear.
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