Gandy Dancer Archives

Volume 7 .
Issue 2 Best of Gandy Dancer 2012-2018 Article 40

5-1-2019

On the Places We Have Lived, with Children Not Quite Born

Savannah Skinner
SUNY Geneseo

Follow this and additional works at: https://knightscholar.geneseo.edu/gandy-dancer

b Part of the Poetry Commons

Recommended Citation

Skinner, Savannah (2019) "On the Places We Have Lived, with Children Not Quite Born," Gandy Dancer
Archives: Vol. 7: Iss. 2, Article 40.

Available at: https://knightscholar.geneseo.edu/gandy-dancer/vol7/iss2/40

This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by the Journals at KnightScholar. It has been accepted for
inclusion in Gandy Dancer Archives by an authorized editor of KnightScholar. For more information, please contact
KnightScholar@geneseo.edu.


https://knightscholar.geneseo.edu/gandy-dancer
https://knightscholar.geneseo.edu/gandy-dancer/vol7
https://knightscholar.geneseo.edu/gandy-dancer/vol7/iss2
https://knightscholar.geneseo.edu/gandy-dancer/vol7/iss2/40
https://knightscholar.geneseo.edu/gandy-dancer?utm_source=knightscholar.geneseo.edu%2Fgandy-dancer%2Fvol7%2Fiss2%2F40&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/1153?utm_source=knightscholar.geneseo.edu%2Fgandy-dancer%2Fvol7%2Fiss2%2F40&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://knightscholar.geneseo.edu/gandy-dancer/vol7/iss2/40?utm_source=knightscholar.geneseo.edu%2Fgandy-dancer%2Fvol7%2Fiss2%2F40&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:KnightScholar@geneseo.edu

SAVANNAH SKINNER

On the Places
We Have Lived,
with Children
Not Quite Born

Lust through doors & vibrate screens like humming paper nests.
Say you don’t believe in ghosts
of a before-life
though the bedskirts rustle, & I
have smelled you burning
sage beneath the windows. This is an old house
with no refrigerator
& we can hear them laughing in empty bedrooms.

Imagine life before kitchen cabinets:
My father chewing
jars of pig knuckles, brined & coaxed

sardines between his blunt teeth:

five sisters learning to honeycomb
the anatomy of the absorbed twin
sized beds where we slept—
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I emerge from the mouths
of my sisters & become incarnations of all our mothers
: un-fossilization of a firstborn, crowning

of the wasp queen. A father marrows
in your baluster spine—waiting
& your ulnas, they vellum—filmy
as the pregnancy of radiator air, of me:
Crystallize a hive in my abdomen
& I'll fill the cavities of my sister’s molars.

You were the wasps living in our walls,
a welcome stinging—
a harvest of clover & carrion:
my ovaries staining the hardwood with a
weve been waiting for you.
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