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Poems by Noelle Viñas



to all the boys i never wrote poems about

and are not in this manuscript

i am somewhat sorry

but you’re also probably grateful



to the five:

yup.
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Part I



Some Manuscript: An Introduction
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sleep cycle’s fucked

here are the things i would have shown you

if i had the chance: folding the morning

paper under my cereal bowl

the way my toes rub together when

i’m writing, the curve of this breast

against some early morning light

all of the passion i sing into any

song from “The Music Man”

the way i push my glasses up my nose

even when they’re not there

this essay i wrote; me crying, ever,

my expression when i thought

she was dead and tomato soup in

the china red bowl, running against

these virginia backdrops when

everyone else is sleeping.

instead, i watched your

toothpick collarbones

in bedside relief, tracked the path

of your hair against skin, your look

when you felt out of place

or when you felt exactly in it

you bending over to catch a glance of her

legs lips moving when you gloss

over her talent comedic impressions

the handshake of your eye contact

after you ask me how i’ve been

when it’s been more than a week

since we’ve talked to each other

the way you handed me quarters

but couldn’t seem to add up the change

smoothed your pants, adjusted that

poster as i avoided talking about what

“break up” actually meant; it was you, it was

you, i stop anything ever for you

because you are still in the way no
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matter who i sleep with or

go on dates with i know because

your name tastes like something

i should go to confession for and it

writes like a sin

and fuck these hail marys

these suicide sprints

i could speak dirty volumes

or become a silent nun

and you

are still a monument, a mountain

a demon an angel

you’re so busy with the horizon

instead of wondering about the

things i never showed you

and i’m so busy with you

i’ll never be myself.
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lately/always

can’t embrace oblivion the way you do

just end up restless and stupid

fingering past memories and hoping

they’ll come but what

is done is done and

we are not who we were we are

transient minds belonging to

another god, some machine

find me closer in these jokes these

punchlines leap-frogging through my speech

someday i’ll stop making fun of myself but

that won’t be until i can respect

the angles of someone

who looks at me in the mirror

and lunges.



whiskey monologue

themes are hard to find sometimes because

it turns out that you’re actually just making

order out of disorder, but i think that maybe

this is something i can set upon, something

solid because we are round 2 or 4 or 5 or 10

september is the month

of awkward love triangles

that unravel into nothings

and pin you down with

their yarn, trailing stupid.
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“if you always need to leave you must have some trouble with yourself.”

i yearn to build my own kitchen out

of sunlight somewhere else

we can flip

through astrology and write home about

some Sagittarian wonderlust or

better yet blame it on my

ADD or

best

say that you were the one with the short attention span

say that you were the one that did the leaving

repeat the refrain that i

wouldn’t let the city destroy our love

while

i spent graffiti-ed nights

tagging the landscapes

of other people’s bodies,

fuck

look down at my empty hands

and note between cracked skin, “there

was an apology in here

somewhere….” but we both know

i’d rather look at the road

speeding past burn those clapboard houses

down to the filter;;

there is no

velocity of trees flying by fast enough

to get away from all i can

never change. turn the dial and

some nightshower of volume

‘cuz i don’t even know what i’m expressing

i leave the house

without a word
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Part II



Boy #1: Heartbreak Takes Too Long
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