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The deep blue water of the open sea far from land is the color of emptiness…
—Rachel Carson, The Sea Around Us
 
You came to us breathless,
swaying in a net
of tangled genes, unable to go

or stay. Our ears rang with fear—
no suckle, no grasp, no growth.
 
What could we do
but make underwater gestures
at your tremors?

Light doesn’t reach your depths.
 
Your genes 
hold only a teaspoon of the ocean
you float in.
 
I slip this curved tube
into the soft hole
at the base of your throat.
 
O, my swimmer,
this is what I can do for you.
In this open sea,
I’m watching the bubbles
to see which way is up.
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