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Casey Grooten Money is aCrime, Rape
is aPersonal Experience

My friend Denise said
she takes up toomuch
of my time.

Shejust moved

into apeeling pink house
onthe East Side—

two bedrooms

for seven hundred flat—
alittle too close

towheremyexand|

wanted tolive,

where the doors locked

inthe morning

when he woke up,

and key holes

were alow voice ©
spoken through the

deepest black mustache.

llight acandle whenever

he’s mentioned, v
plantatree every year :
inthe woods where

Iburned hisname

and threw it

on the wind.

| smoked abowl

and across the room
inthe mirror,

saw Denise and |—
like water when

the groundis too cold,
and the airis too hot.

We both slid our armor off
like wrapping paper
andletaman
closeinonus

like aclaw.
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