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ONE
AM WOMAN MAKING PEACE

WITH THE LEGACY THAT LIVES LARGE AND UNDENIABLY

IN SKIN

WHICH IS WHITE

WHITE AS THE ABSENCE OF LIGHT

WHITE AS THE LIE

WHICH IS WHITENESS

TWO
THE ONLY WAY TO MAKE PEACE

WITH LIE

IS TO WAGE WAR

FOR TRUTH

WITH THE SAME FIRE THAT MADE

JOHN BROWN

RACE TRAITOR

HELL RAISER

TRAIL BLAZER

FOREFATHER

ONE OF SO FEW

CAN NAME

WHERE ARE MY WHITE ANCESTORS NAMES

IN THE TAPESTRY TRACE TO TAKE ME HOME
AND

THREE
CAN GO HOME

AS WHO AM

MY MOMMAAND DADDY DID NOT

GIVE BIRTH TO ME
TO CARRRY ON THE STRUGGLE

BUT THEY DO SEEK SOME

NAKEDBECAUSEITISNAMELESSHOPE
FOR WORLD WHERE

MY FATHER CAN WALK

AND MY MOTHER CAN SURVIVE

BREAKING THE MONOTONOUSPOWEROF THOSE MANY MANY MANY MEN
WHOTOLD HER SHE NEVER WOULD

MY HOME IS WHO AM
WOMAN MAKING PEACE WITH THE FLESH

THAT IS MY HOME
AND WAGING WAR ON THE HISTORY

THE NOW
THAT WOULD DENY ME THE DESIRE

TO LIVE INSIDE MYSELF
AND WOULD WASH ME THE COLOR OF SHAME

SAY NO
AND EXIST AND RESIST

KNOWING
AM WHITE WOMAN

STRUGGLING

TO BE HOME
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