ISSUE 8

are you hungry baby

ANNA R.

I need to be undressed,
unzipped,

unraveled,

undone.

my body’s at your alter.
strip back my skin,

eat me up—

love me down to my marrow.
please pick and pull me apart,
drag your teeth across my chest,
hone in honey,

have at my heart—

it was always yours to begin with.
how righteous this religion;
I submit to your will.
this my body,

I gladly give it up to you.
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