| AM THIS

I am Joan of Arc, my visions come in the line at H\/—\/ee) God tels me there's a discount

on tolet paper and the cigarettes are cheaper at the gas station.

I am Simene de Beauwvorr, | get bulled at schecl, they cal me names and Key my car, my

teachers slash my essays with their red pens - too wordy, they say.

| am Elzabeth the First, L held court in the parKing lot with my dime bogs and they pay

tribute +o me N cons and bills that rub oFF on my ?\ngers IKe prayers.

I am Cecpatra, they raped me under an overpass, tied my hands together with sheelaces
and shoved dirt n my meuth, and now the wine; the peeled grapes, the stuffed

olves, they taste [Ke concrete and sweat From the thighs of men.

I amn Amelia Earhart and | fly my plane at night when no one can see, the clouds are my
lovers and | +aKe them home with me, FFF Hhem on my bed and | Sleep with both
cheeks to the sKy.

| am Persephone and | answer to no one, | lle between the corn staks and watch the

meen move acress the sKy; and when | am lungry | eat whatever the fucK | want.

| am Woender Weman and | Fall n love with the zjlrl at the cotfee shop, | hold her hand in

mine and | can Feel her hellow bones that crumble [Ke soup cracKers.

I am, | am Zelda Fitzgerald and | escaped through the Hhird-Floor windew, | jumped and |
landed, I landed n a garden, | hid beneath the Flowers and saw them locking For
me, they were locKing For me and | just laughed and | laughed and laughed.
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