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Hisr skin is @ sculpture
A study in tedures
A wonder to siroks.
I gaze at this fragis fabnc
Thik mirrars 54 years
Of ing and lowing.
This was baby skin once.
It wiais ta Ena g skin
Tanmsd at the beach
Burnad, peeled, resiored
& millian timess over.
Frackied, hes skin
Feliihe sleciriciy
OF my Tadbesr's touch
Watien they lirst mat
Cm ablind daie ages ago.
Maw he's gone
Eut ihe mother of his 3 children
Livas on
And her splottad skin still spsaks.
Smoeatfied with love and katian
Faint=d blotches
BrownAedPumpleTanGoloBlack
A Map!
Arcient Artesark
And unodsmeath this frail Ehin byer
Eloc< still s
Through tred veins
That refuse to quid.
*ty hand rests on the anm
That cradied me 2 o chitd
Wvorioed 1o sustain me
Spanked ang paoined ms
Guided, trained me
™ o weihio Can blarmes me
Far thearevarancs | halo
Ir vy Pesart, in oy hard?
This human leather
Cherished, crinklesd
Waorm ard wrinkled
This s my Mather
O God, by | Loy Fesr!
1am flesh ol her lesh
Skin of her skin
Amen and amen.



