Exile

Volume 57 | Number 1 Article 27

2011

To Lose a Brother

Caroline Spence
Denison University

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile

Cf Part of the Creative Writing Commons

Recommended Citation
Spence, Caroline (2011) "To Lose a Brother," Exile: Vol. 57 : No. 1, Article 27.
Available at: https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol57/iss1/27

This Article is brought to you for free and open access by the English at Denison Digital Commons. It has been
accepted for inclusion in Exile by an authorized editor of Denison Digital Commons.


https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol57
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol57/iss1
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol57/iss1/27
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile?utm_source=digitalcommons.denison.edu%2Fexile%2Fvol57%2Fiss1%2F27&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/574?utm_source=digitalcommons.denison.edu%2Fexile%2Fvol57%2Fiss1%2F27&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalcommons.denison.edu/exile/vol57/iss1/27?utm_source=digitalcommons.denison.edu%2Fexile%2Fvol57%2Fiss1%2F27&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages

CAROLINE SPENCE

To Lose a Brother
f

Like dirt in a wheelbarrow, heavy on a hill,
He spills down, and a bird flies up,
wings whipping by your ears, a buzz of a bee.

Flesh fades into dirt, dirt covers body, body blooms,
butterflies fly to the bushes in the garden,
and your sisters and your mother stitch a quilt, twice, to bury.

II.

They saw open wings when they put grandmother’s brother down
But I think our sky is an empty nest
so stay, dear brother, in the dirt, roots planted, blooming.

I do not have a wheelbarrow to carry you away,
or enough land, enough dirt to heal your hole in the earth
and, besides, our mother cannot sew.
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