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Ground

I’m eating jam made by the children
and grandchildren of those who killed my people

perhaps these bitter black cherries made palatable
grow in the very ground where blood has seeped

I’m wearing clothes made by nearly starving women
on pretty-sounding islands

and buying electronics made with parts
salvaged by people who take out heavy metals

with no protective gear or thought of what’s to come
when they dump what’s too broken in the river

is there any corner of this our habitation
where we have not enriched the earth with flesh

bones blood ours and the other life’s
where we can pick the apple and innocently bite
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