
the symbol lies
on its side
in the garage on a shelf
beside the iron door
made to harvest sugar
cane it could
cut a hand clean
 
the machete's
handle is made
from ausubo from
bulletwood
from the balata tree
a hardwood with
a red heart
 
the baby hairs
on abuela's forehead
stick with sweat
when she grabs
the dark handle
forbidden to me
 
she walks
to the backyard
behind the swings
to the offending leaf
that swats my head
when I push
the swing back
 
her left arm out
her bangles clap
her right hand brings
the broad blade down
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