
Kim Jacobs-Beck  – Two Poems 
 
Berry Patch 

never did produce 
any fruit so 
at your request 
 I dug it up, all of it 
         risked thorns and blisters 
because you asked me to 
because I love you 
because maybe you 
         will notice 
  

Observatory, 9/10/16 

 I broke Dan's heart 
            in the event tent 
            under the pin oaks. 
Lecture on the lawn 
A lightning storm. 
  

Anger covers fear: 
            don't astronomers 
            understand 
            electricity and metal 
            poles? 
  

Cider vinegar sour 
            on date night, 
            I sulk. 
  

My sweet introvert 
            fills in the small 
            talk gap 
Struggling with his tongue 
  

Kim Jacobs-Beck is an MFA student in Miami University’s low-residency program, 
studying with Hoa Ngyuen and Laura Van Prooyen, She also has been a professor of 
English at the University of Cincinnati Clermont College since 2001. She grew up just 
outside Detroit, but has lived in Ohio for nearly 30 years—long than she planned.  
  


