
 

 

                                           

                     By  Lasantha Rodrigo 

                Sun is out on a blue blue sky  

                      Chilly wind  In my hair   
                    Busy hospital lot 

              Toyotas and Hondas  Nebulous nurses and  
               distorted buildings 

  Tall tall tall beyond reason  Dwarf me 
  Elevator grinds Ears pop on second floor   
 Long long lifeless corridors  

   To a dismal #268 

  In a blue blue sick gown  I offer my exposed flesh 

  A glazed nurse holds me down  Dr. #19 rapes my spine 

 With a treacherous needle  Long long long needle 

I’m anesthetized 

Glazed nurse holds my fetus Ridiculously curled 

  A  grown body  I think is mine   
   The needle jabs my spine 

   Jabs jabs jabs   

        Anesthitized?   I curl my toes   

     Eyes well  In sharp sharp silence  I’m a fetus   
               On a foreign bed  In a foreign land   
        With a foreign doctor  

                     And a glazed nurse  With chapped lips  
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