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‘I Am’ and ‘Tread Lightly’
[Poetry]
by Fungai Machirori
‘I Am’
I am a composition

of words, full stops and commas of blood clotted through.
The paragraphs of nerves that write my story

on pages of flesh and bone.

My skin’s the thin envelope

That seals this letter of lyrics

Written, unread, unspoken  -

Address unknown

Travelling unopened

To your doorstep

To unwrap and read

Me into life.

‘Tread Lightly’
Tread cautiously through the vines twined and braided 

Over my naked heart – 

A sore mangle of sour spite all you see,

Not my thicket blanket from the razor-edged shards of your words.

You have done enough

Severing and unweaving already – 

Your voracious acid ate through the luscious sap

Of my throbbing veins,

Devoured life, left me

Hardened yet raw.

I wanted to adore you always,

as I did in those evenings you’d admire the mosaic of blooms I nurtured and grew 

Just for you

But those were moments,

Ephemeral, light … deceitful,

Like the mirage of happiness

So unattainable that is you.
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