
Epiph any

I  knelt gloriousl l '

firr ycars.

I I i s  ho l incss ,  thc  son o fnran

s:r id I  rvas his brother.

I)ccp rvithin, I  imagined

cornmunion  o f  thc  sa in ts

mclt ing on nrv pal:rtc.

My n.rothcr sid, .you /ook

good in your cassock.

An alt :rr bov of cardinal class

who moved in l i turgies

l ike Hights of doves in clcar skics,

his circurr-rcision hiclclen

in the thickncss of his clor.rds.

But my baptism cmrnbled

ln my Passaqc;
my resurrcct ion lost

in  the  c rack ing  o f  my l ips .

And dccadcs of

Forgive -me -Fathe r-for- l-have-sin ned

wcrc sincc tucked in cobwebs

harboring f i ies.

Now I returned to be reborn.

Inside a Gothic Cathedral,

the windows bcamcd on ,tr.

in technicolor.

I chanted with the hues

and darkners wes my choir.
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But while I rested tln a pew,

sins ol- rncn sat hesidc nrc.

And thc thirst oFAdam

genullected

bctwcen rny thighs.
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