THE COWHERD’S SON

Poems by Rajiv Mohabir

HennNa

Why throw your bangles
in the river at all? Melt the gold

into a charm to keep you safe.

THE COWHERD'S SON

Henna is darkest before dawn

as mud that clings to the palm.
This is not a story of watermarks
or river lines. Your gold nose ring
has fallen amongst the reeds,
surely bringing shame to your father.
What use is remorse when the leaf
will stain you in red anyway?

Tie your sari to your love’s fabric.
Today everything you touch

turns to beauty.
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EE... MOHABIR ILLUMINATES HIS OWN WOUNDS, AND AS THE READER WATCHES HIM DRESS AND
STITCH THOSE WOUNDS, ‘A QUEER FLUTTER KNOCKS ABOUT YOUR RIBS.”

—praise for his previous book from Publishers Weekly



