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MICHAEL HURLEY

His father

broke the legs off  an antique telephone table 
to make a Ouija board in the basement.

He carved each letter
carefully.

Told me
To pluralize Jesus, 

one must know
what he is getting into. 

Curled rinds
sprang from the cold beak 

of  his claw hammer.

Even to sin he said 
is a matter of  faith.


