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Now You’re Nothing To Me

Janet Kuypers

love is like tap water

free flowing

remember when you were little,
just put a glass under the faucet
quench your thirst

walit a minute,

it’s not like that

water isn’t free

you even have to pay

for the water in your own home
y

and

it’s not even clean

what you're getting is dirty
and you still have to pay for it

#

you know, they say us humans
are like seventy-five percent water

and when I think of you
and all the time we were together

well, if youre seventy-five percent water
I have to remember

that it wasn't pure and clean and clear
and if this is love, and this was you

it wasn't free

I'm still paying for it

#
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when I now think of you

the fact that you made me feel like nothing
and when I think of what you now mean to me
when [ think of what youre made of

I have to remember

we're all made of atoms

protons and neutrons wound tightly together in the nucleus
apparently infinitely small

surrounded

at a comparatively vast distance
by occasional tiny electrons

spinning around

keeping their distance
almost like fluff

in a way,

youre like that electron, you know
Spinning around

but keeping your distance

but when I think of you

I have to remember

that you're made of those atoms

with really tiny cores

and those atoms are so filled with space
that you're mostly made of nothing

when I think of you
this is what I have to remind myself

when [ think of the nothingness you made me feel
and the fact that you now mean nothing to me
this is how I have to think of you



Knotted Hate
Janet Kuypers

I cant see my dying friend

because his relative

fat rich bitch

calls me selfish

because I wouldn’t instantaneously
give away what money I dont have
to his employed wife

how selfish of me,
The one without a job
trying to keep myself out of debt

okay, girl

you can’t tell her how wrong she is
and you can't tell her how

she is truly the self-centered one
so knot up the hate

add it to that tight little ball

that’s been growing inside you

all these years

you remember what it’s like:

you didn’t want to know the names

of the people

who hit your car

when you were stopped at an intersection
when you were doing nothing wrong

but being a sitting duck

and were almost killed

waiting for that final shot
from the hunter,

looking for his final kill
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you know people will listen
right after you're attacked
by an ex-gang member

but when youre underlyingly taught

That things like sexual abuse are your fault,
well, that’s when you have to add

more emotion to the knot

that ball of hate

has been growing

since that acquaintance rapist ex of yours
made your hate flourish

with more phone calls,

cards, letters,

even recorded audio

his stare scared you

and you feared the tears

if you saw him in the distance
on the street

you swallow your tears

and stifle your hatred

when even the thought of him

instigated the constant pain

and the medical clinic

for round number one

of body-harming medications
since the American solution
to solving all health problems

is popping a pill
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but girl,

you know you've dealt with this your whole life

because your fifties-styled family

was probably just like every other family:

with a nice-looking exterior

and well-mannered children in public

because children couldn’t show their feelings,

their resentment

or their hatred

From their constant emotional battles

without consequence

you poor thing

youve been working for all these years

on that knot of hate

it’s been growing quite steadily

you have a permanent place inside you for it

youve been trained well

to not let people see what’s wrong
to not let people see your hatred
because that would be improper

you can’t let anyone else feel what you feel
you can do this yourself

take it all in like the proper fifties housewife
You've been trained to be

keep that knotted hate

as that perfect circle

don’t let any of it out

and dont worry about it’s effect on you
I'm sure there’s a drug out there

that will numb you

into not caring anymore



‘“that’s from the barbed wire”

Janet Kuypers

she had skin of silk

smooth and strong
beautiful to touch

with silk around you
you always get warm
feel warm

you can't escape it

I watched her skin

her silken exterior

and saw occasional rips
small spare tears

with little dots of blood
tracing the edges

I had to ask

and she told me
“Oh,
that’s from the barbed wire”

and I suddenly
internally panicked
what did they do to her
how did they hurt her
...or was she trying

to escape

their potential torture

how could they destroy
this silken beauty

how —

then I wondered
where the barbed wire
was

I wondered where

the torture was

and then I wondered
if the barbed wire

was inside her

trying to tear her

silk

trying to break its way
out
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Trying to Change Fate
Janet Kuypers

the way a weight on a stretched elastic cloth
can move and distort the fabric of the cloth
everything in existence

can distort space in the universe

i’'ve been wrapping my head around this,
that gravity isn't the strong one

but gravity’s a consequence

of the distortion of space and time

the larger the distortion of space and time
the bigger effect you see in gravity

so as sci-fi media talks of warp travel

all they're really talking about

is producing the energy to warp space-time
so you instantly arrive

at the other end of the universe

because with all that energy,
the other end of the universe
comes to you

i've been wrapping my head around this,
using dark energy to bend time and space
and i keep wondering what i could do

if i knew when and where

to get away from where

i was, get to where i need to be

would i have learned my lesson
and not come to you

when you, the ex-gang member
strangled me
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would i have come to you
in the middle of the night
called an ambulance
before your heart attack
keeping you alive

would i instantly arrive
that one fateful saturday

to go swimming

instead of waiting in traffic,
being almost killed

while stopped on the road

would I come to you

despite the hurricane

to hold you once

before you let death consume you

wait, 1 know us,

i was your daughter,

but i was never close enough to you
to hold you

i should know better
than to contemplate bending space-time
trying to change fate
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September 11, 2001
Janet Kuypers

i remember my husband

getting ready for work

and i walked to the tv in the den

and i thought he was watching a movie

he said,

i don’t think this is a movie

i think the world trade center
has been struck

and we stared at the television
and watched a plane fly into the second tower

and then watched the towers collapse

1 can’t even remember
if my husband went to work that day
as 1 just stared at the tv

it took two days to get through
to everyone
my friend and one brother-in-law
rescheduled Pentagon meetings
and we tried to call his sister
in shanksville pennsylvania
our nephew heard news reports
say this if flight ninety-three
landed thirty seconds later
the plane would have hit his school
my brother-in-law in new jersey
was supposed to be
in the world trade centers
for meetings that day
but you see, he decided
not to go to the meeting

lucky him
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and i remember watching the tv
like 1 was some sort of zombie
thinking this was bigger then Pearl Harbor,
more people died,
this wasn’t a military base,
i had to do something
maybe i could go there
i'd traveled around
the country by car before
i could drive this
maybe i could stay
with my husband’s brother in jersey
and train into manhattan

my husband couldn’t go,
he had to go to work

so i took off on my own,
paid the tolls on i eighty
even forgot my camera
got to his brother’s place
after one in the morning

he told me what train to take,
but said half of the subway lines
have to be closed

so 1 trained from jersey as far as I could
but I couldn’t get close

but i thought,

i walked seven miles to work

that’s no problem

and hour and a half

i can do that
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i thought i could buy an

instant camera

at some small shop

on my walk to ground zero

and maybe i could take a film canister

so 1 could collect some of the building dust
because someone gave me ashes
from the mount saint helen’s eruption
and i thought,
i lived through this
i should bring something back with me
i should
i should something

but every store was closed

when i tried to walk

anywhere that day

and everything was congested

businesses seem closed,

but you still couldn’t go anywhere

so over four hours later

i got to ground zero

i was wearing gym shoes and jeans
had a bottle of sealed water

in my back pack purse

and wanted to get in to try to help
i don’t know,

to shovel things out of the way,

to something

but no one had maps

of where everything was

there were so many people there
trying to help

that they told me

that the best way i could help
was to just clear the way

so people could do their jobs



and i just stepped back,
unable to do anything,
unable to collect anything,
unable to photograph anything,
only able to stare,
like i was watching it on my tv

HHH#

i used only lowercase writing this
even when i said “1”

’'m only lowercase

when i watched the news

on that first day

they showed people

jumping out the windows
these silhouettes of people
looked like floating paper
in a ticker tape parade
in all the debris floating around
i had to keep telling myself,

“these are people”

and when i looked around

at all of the remains

from these towering office buildings
i thought of the dust

i was breathing in

i thought

i'm breathing in drywall

i'm breathing in paperwork

i'm breathing in people

so yes, i'm only lowercase
after what i’ve seen around me
i'm nothing
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Dream 12/24/05;
Aeon Flux Grawl

Janet Kuypers

We were out of town,

I dont know for how long,

And someone told us

That we could stay at this other
really cool house

For another night

If we needed a place to stay

You see, the owners of the house
Were out of town

For at least another day,

So it would be okay

If we stayed there

Now, I don’t think
We were actually
allowed to stay there
So we had to keep the lights off
And keep quiet

All I remember is being upstairs,
And everything was open,
Seeing the floor-to-ceiling windows
And seeing people outside

must have been neighbors
Enjoying the night air
And partying outside

So I was crawling along the hallway floor,
Trying not to be seen,
But I was being sly, crawling
With my hands on the ground,
But keeping the rest of my body in the air
you know, for ease of movement, I suppose,

14
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But I had to look like I was

Crawling around like Aeon Flux

In that MTV movie

That wasn't true to the cartoon storyline,
Crawling, but not touching the carpet
As if the pieces of carpet

Were like millions of individual
Blades of glass

But all I know is that

I was doing

This levitating Aeon Flux
Crawling thing

To try to see around the house
And not get seen

But I thought people were far enough away,

And we were told we could use the house,
we didn’t break in, someone let us in,

And I think I saw a Jacuzzi in the back yard

So I went to tell you,

So we could enjoy the hot water.

But I found you, in the master bedroom bed,

Sound asleep.

Of course, I'm crawling areound
Like Aeon Flux,
And you're sleeping.
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Dreams 01/19/04
Dream One: Dog Stuck to my Face

Janet Kuypers

There was an open area,

kind of like a cafeteria,

and women were at it,

all gossiping and stuff,

and they had a dog with them.
They were trying to

show the dog love,

and the dog was being affectionate,
not never getting too close

(kind of like how my cat Zach
will be, like to be near you,

buy doesn’t need to always be
close enough for you to hold).
Then I walked up, and I thought,
“hey, this dog loves me

(it was a little, friendly dog),

this dog will want to come to me”
so I walked up to the table,

get between a chair and the table,
and called for the dog. The dog,
instantly got onto the table and
came running up to me,

started licking my face,

and the next thing I know

the dog managed to somehow,
while licking my face, he

managed to start sucking on my cheek,
and made a suction on my face,

so this dog was then stuck to my face
(I don't know how a dog can make
a suction with their mouths,

the way their mouths are shaped,
but that’s what he did).

16



[ just started trying to

gently push the dog away,

because I didn’t want to be forceful,
but the dog was stuck there

and wouldnt move.

So I'said, “hey, help me,

this dog is stuck to me,”

after I stepped away from the table,
and this dog stayed stuck to my face.
Now he was just hanging from my face
without even standing on anything.
No one had panicked

because a dog was stuck to me face yet,
but this is when I woke up.

Terrorism Intelligence

Janet Kuypers

terrorism has been growing for years
one year before nine eleven

Iraqi terrorist Khay Rahnajet
mailed a letter bomb

but didn’t use enough postage

his letter bomb came back to him
marked “return to sender”

Khay Rahnajet opened the letter bomb,

blowing himself up in the process
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Counting Bodies

Janet Kuypers

tried to get a job at the mall
they never returned my call

applied for a job in a strip store
[ filled out the form, but my problem

is that I answered the questions honestly

when they ask if you've ever done drugs
it’s best to lie

even applied for a job in a liquor store
now, I have experience in drinking

but not in stocking bottles
or cleaning liquor store floors

so someone said that the government
was looking for employees

they need you to walk the streets,
ask questions, keep records

and I thought, I'm organized
I work hard, I can do this

and a government job would be sweet
they pay really well

and it would be funny to say
that I was a government employee

so I got on line, learned about the census
all I'd be doing was walking around

making a list, checking it twice
I'd be in charge of counting the bodies



as sick as it sounds,
it has a certain ring to it

so I called to schedule my evaluation,
went to the government building early

found out I wasn’t even on the map
they looked for employees from

but I took the test anyway,
struck the icicles as I left for my car

I thought about the records
the Greek Kings, the Greek government kept

of the men they executed

I thought about the detailed Nazi records

of Jews working in camps, of Jews gassed

and how we had to come in
and count the bodies

and I thought

hmmm

I never was called from the cencus bureau
it was like they knew my mind:

“you filled out your forms
we don’t need you for anything else”

and I thought

hmmm

maybe I shouldn’t have applied for this job

maybe I shouldn’t be working for the government

maybe they knew I shouldn’t be a part of their system
falling into line and counting bodies
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Keep Them Apart

Janet Kuypers

they say headlights run in parallel lines
the never touch

but you know,

when humans try to recreate science
they never get it right

and i don’t care how many miles it takes
i don’t care how long it takes

but eventually

they will touch

they will cross

they will intermingle for one brief moment

you think they’re meant to stay apart
you think you've done everything humanly possible
to keep them apart

but they’ll come together
trust me

it doesn’t matter where that car is traveling

to Colorado, through Utah

to California to Las Vegas

even through Texas, past New Orleans

it doesnt matter if we have to kick people out of your home
it doesn’t matter if we have to act like nothing’s going on
because at some point,

no matter how far away

no matter how remote

we'll get together

even if it’s only to cross each other
then go or separate ways
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Got on the Road Again

Janet Kuypers

I had slept in my car
waiting to see you

after scrubbing my clothes
with a small bar of soap in a sink
in some no-name hotel
I drove across the country
my clothes held down
by closed windows at the seams
as American roads dried my clothes
And it made me ready for you

you greeted me with cosmopolitans
and casinos that harmonized
their winning and losing chimes

and it was harmonizing
when I won with you

but I had to pack up again
this is what I do, you know
so I gathered my clothes
saved them for the suitcase
and got on the road again
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Vegetarian Stands hy the Meat Sale

Janet Kuypers

it’s raining out,

and no one wants to be outside.

and if they do come here,

they just want to get the bare essentials
and get home as quickly as they can.
they surely dont want to contend

with e, just trying to make a living.

a huge clock looms at the opposite wall.

i keep glancing at the time, and think

of the huge calendar looking over new york
in Atlas Shrugged, as everyone is reduced

to merely trudging through their days.

someone just wished me good luck,
because i think everyone would rather be
sleeping than here. and it’s true.

i just glanced at that clock again.

'm only one eighth the way

through my day. and this woman

who has chosen to not have children

has to keep smiling despite the weather
and fawn over every passing child i see.
this vegetarian stands next to the sign
saying “hot ham” is the deli sale today,

as employees place baked and fried chicken
in packages for sale behind me.

i try to smile, because it’s my job,
even though it’s raining outside,

as the second hand on the clock clicks
more slowly today.

2



On All Fours

Janet Kuypers

you sit and you work at your desk when you're home
it’s like you're not here when you're here

when you're lost in your work

but i've noticed one thing

whenever the cat comes near your desk

struts around your leg, maybe meows

you stop what you're doing

to give him some attention

sometimes the cat’ll even jump on your desk
put his paw on the book you're reading
to see if you'll scratch him behind his ears

so 1 wonder if this is what i have to do
1'll crawl over to your desk on all fours
rub my head against your leg

to see if you'll stop your work

and notice me
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Made Any Difference

Janet Kuypers

(poetry sung to music)

So I'm at my bar
I just overheard

that another guy
in the past few months

and this is grapevine
but I needed to see him

he went out for a smoke
I walked up to him

I reached my hand out
he offered me a new one

then holding his smoke
I spoke of his wife

and I don’t want to
but we care for him

he said I was right
then he saw his smoke

handed me the smoke

I stood there a while
wondering if I

my favorite hang-out

from people talking

who's always here
has had a few strokes

I just heard snippets
put in my two cents

and even though I don’t
after he lit up

toward his smoke
but... I wanted his

I told him I heard
asked about his kids

get on a high horse
we want him happy

he’ll take some time off

said that he should quit
and then walked away

sucking nicotine
made any difference
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Neodymium

Janet Kuypers
bonus poem from the “Periodic Table of Poetry” series
(#/060, Nd) sung to music by John Yotko

I am drawn to you,

I just think of how

With your electric charge,
you get me charged up

You use my favorite gems,
and you make every point

You're focus must be why
I must come to you

And now you know how
so I was sent to

and the glass blowers
with you on their eyes

They loaned me their specs,
and through the green-grey specs

I did a double-take —

leaving me to see

‘Cause on those glasses,
you worked in pairs there

‘Cause to the Greeks
that’s where together’s

And all of this time

but now you've proven

you pull on me so,
youre so magnetic.

my motor’s going,
thinking it’s a game...

Garnet and crystals,
seem laser clear.

I'm so drawn to you
until you're near.

I love my glassware,
a glass blowing lathe,

were making glassware
so they could see.

I put them on —
the flame was gone.

there was no glare —
just molten glass.

you weren't alone —
so we could see.

you are a new twin,
how you fit in...

I was drawn to you
you can help me see.
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