
[ glory be ] 
with a name 
like Glory 
  
we all figured 
she’d set the 
world on fire 
  
or lean over its 
edge and threaten 
to jump 
  
proving our [round] 
assumptions…flat 
  
she 
  
our double-edged 
savant 
  
we sat in the palm 
of her hand like 
snapping poets 
  
struck by her 
delivery 
  
perfect pitch 


