Three Poems by Randi Ward

Fleas

“It’s all in your head,”
mock the fleas
crowding around
brimming sores

I’ve dug

raw for another

drink.

Nest

Heart-shaped

hornet’s nest

dangling

from a lichened limb—
stinging resentment.

Spider

We took turns
dropping rocks,
laughing nervously
to see her young
scatter—

tiny sparks

doomed to darkness.
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