THE PROSE POEM:

AN INTERNATIONAL JOURNAL

Volume 2 | 1993

Knowing the Place
S. Michelle Murphy

© Providence College

The author(s) permits users to copy, distribute, display, and perform this work under the following
conditions: (1) the original author(s) must be given proper attribution; (2) this work may not be
used for commercial purposes; (3) the users may not alter, transform, or build upon this work; (4)
users must make the license terms of this work clearly known for any reuse or distribution of this
work. Upon request, as holder of this work’s copyright, the author(s) may waive any or all of these
conditions.

The Prose Poem: An International Journal is produced by
The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress)
for the Providence College Digital Commons.
http://digitalcommons.providence.edu/prosepoems/



S. Michelle Murphy
KNOWING THE PLACE

The doorbell rings and crows fly into the room. Fresh mud between
their teeth, live worms edging their jaws. | could draw you grasses
with long winds, take this chalk and make it talk behind your back.
We make shadow puppets with words, forget our mouths drunk and
flawed. Our fingers rise and fall at different times to imitate the
swooping motion of birds. Kiss me. Or better yet shut the shade,
move your hands across the screen, one following the other. Every-
where the panel of touch is in its opposite rhythm. Howls appear
backwards on the wall, scratch at our ears, making our mouths im-
possible to close. In trying to make the right kind of light we acci-
dentally invent new poses of our own. Swagger & leap from the
ground neighing, our nostrils snorting with the memory of such an
animal.
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