Defamiliarize

What will you do with the rainstorm I’'ve put in you?
When a desert has become a forest
how possible is it to adapt?

You were the river that guided me

to the waterfall I didn’t know was there.
You were the smooth rainbows of oil

come to slide across my ocean’s surface;
and when the sun had parched my skin,

you came as the downpour

that created a flood.

In the dunes

I never could seek you out,
though the desert always suited you best:
in the forest we created together
the foliage pressed too far apart
for me to see between;

every grain of sand’s
impossibility

to remove one by one,

to reveal a shining silver
treasure of a core,

fit you just right.

The old chair with its creak,

the song of the chimes above the door
pushed by a jasmine-scented breeze
so known by now it’s become us—
does it become unfamiliar?

And will you

stay reeling from what you’ve done,
the will to expand

shrinking with the ability?

What will you do with my rainstorm?
What will you do?
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