
‘I am a human without a body’
Poem by Cecilia Fiona

I am a human without a body

One day my body disappeared
I looked up and saw it flying
Between the clouds
Shape shifting
Light as cotton

One day I was picked up by hands
Harvested from the dry ground
Gathered on dead leaves
Carried into the forest
Between sad leaves
And placed next to the pregnant tree

One day I had a strange feeling from the back of my head
Roots
Growing into the soil
Pale white
Thin as hair
Spreading vertically
I started laughing
Sunlight on my tongue
and then a sapling
Growing from my mouth
A shiny yellow flower at the end

One day I looked up and saw the pregnant tree looking back
A tree is a body
A body is a galaxy
Let’s share my body, the tree said
And we braided our roots
What a joy to live below and above the soil all at once

A planet is a body
A body is a womb
A womb is an ocean
An ocean is a portal
A portal is a bacteria
A bacteria is a sun
A sun is an atom

Now, what am I?


