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I’m a toy ambulance. 
In the hardware store 
my father stood 
on a stack of plywood 
eight hundred feet tall. 
I’m happy here, he yelled down  
at the little girl in a poodle skirt. 
I’m a termite, she laughed, 
spinning with power saws 
in her hands. Now my father 
is always inside me  
with broken legs. 
It’s sad I’m an ambulance. 
It’s sad he has to scream  
and be the siren.
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