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Queen of Steel 
j asmine Gibson 

(for Chloe} 

Steel rusts over time after being submerged for so long 

We can laugh at how it no longer has any value 

"It is tarnished" (all those who look upon the precious metal) 

as sea licks away all of its use value 

as if the man who bought the steel could even determine what its use value is 

or even put a price on the steel's life 

He doesn't even know what's most precious about the steel 

Its color 

How even it can turn in death 

From an inky blackness to fluorescent blue that is so close to memory that 
your tongue can taste the shocking acidic nature of it 

as if you were in the water, feeling all of pulverized history between your toes 
as you drag your tongue against this dying ragged edge of steel 
you can feel so much more deeply when your fingers are pruned, bleeding, there's a reason 

why this is romantic 



This scene isn't even that important 

it is an abstraction 
from what's really underneath, isn't it? 

But that is the hard part 
the hard steely part we don't want to see 

That nothing is forever, not even our bodies, or even the conception of the body 
or the body's conception of the body and why it matters within matter and the fact 
that it might not even matter then 

We all have to answer 

or not 

In the end 
but should it be that scary, when it isn't really all that scary 

It is actual, the inevitable 
and not 

It is cool indifference, absolution 
and not 
but it always cohabitates 

and holds us when we sleep, when no one else can 

Stop running. 
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