Writers Magazine

Volume 1 Article 13

2015
Vite

Clare Munger

Follow this and additional works at: http://pilotscholars.up.edu/writersmag
& Dart of the Arts and Humanities Commons

Recommended Citation

Munger, Clare (2015) "Vite," Writers Magazine: Vol. 1, Article 13.
Available at: http://pilotscholars.up.edu/writersmag/voll /iss1/13

This Article is brought to you for free and open access by Pilot Scholars. It has been accepted for inclusion in Writers Magazine by an authorized

administrator of Pilot Scholars. For more information, please contact library@up.edu.


http://pilotscholars.up.edu/writersmag?utm_source=pilotscholars.up.edu%2Fwritersmag%2Fvol1%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://pilotscholars.up.edu/writersmag/vol1?utm_source=pilotscholars.up.edu%2Fwritersmag%2Fvol1%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://pilotscholars.up.edu/writersmag/vol1/iss1/13?utm_source=pilotscholars.up.edu%2Fwritersmag%2Fvol1%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://pilotscholars.up.edu/writersmag?utm_source=pilotscholars.up.edu%2Fwritersmag%2Fvol1%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/438?utm_source=pilotscholars.up.edu%2Fwritersmag%2Fvol1%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://pilotscholars.up.edu/writersmag/vol1/iss1/13?utm_source=pilotscholars.up.edu%2Fwritersmag%2Fvol1%2Fiss1%2F13&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:library@up.edu

25

Vite

His back is a battlefield.
Leathery mounds of scar tissue
reside on the shoulders

that used to carry me.

| once chased ill-fated pigeons

in the Champs-Elysées gardens.

"Vite ma chérie, vite!" he encouraged.
Faster | ran.

| once raced with untied shoelaces
around Stanley lake.
"\ite ma chérie, vite!" he cheered.

I once pretended to faint during a pitiful race.
| preferred his face be worried, not disappointed.
| was not his vite chérie.

My legs no longer chase pigeons
or run around lakes.

They take me to Giverny, Beirut, and
someday Kathmandu.

Now, he does not want me to go
faster, faster, faster.

My back is still flush,
no protruding scars,
| hope one day

itis a battlefield.

By CLARE MUNGER
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