
Kristin Hersh, Under the gun
My heart goes out to youA lover on a night with no moonI learned to fill out gaunt limbsLike parrot lady at Lake MichiganTroubled by a troubled lifeWe hover blurry and glossy eyedWe passed this way beforeWe said this thenUnder the gun we runMy heart goes out to youYour puny savings blownThe parrot lady at the ball maskA boy steps carefully over the grassThe lizard looking up at meIs so goddamn DisneyWe passed this way beforeWe said this thenUnder the gun we run
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