
Anthurium: A Caribbean Studies Journal

Volume 2 | Issue 1 Article 10

May 2004

The Writer's Escape
Opal Palmer Adisa
anthuriumcaribjournal@gmail.com

Follow this and additional works at: http://scholarlyrepository.miami.edu/anthurium

This Poem is brought to you for free and open access by Scholarly Repository. It has been accepted for inclusion in Anthurium: A Caribbean Studies
Journal by an authorized editor of Scholarly Repository. For more information, please contact repository.library@miami.edu.

Recommended Citation
Adisa, Opal Palmer (2004) "The Writer's Escape," Anthurium: A Caribbean Studies Journal: Vol. 2 : Iss. 1 , Article 10.
Available at: http://scholarlyrepository.miami.edu/anthurium/vol2/iss1/10

http://scholarlyrepository.miami.edu/anthurium?utm_source=scholarlyrepository.miami.edu%2Fanthurium%2Fvol2%2Fiss1%2F10&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://scholarlyrepository.miami.edu/anthurium/vol2?utm_source=scholarlyrepository.miami.edu%2Fanthurium%2Fvol2%2Fiss1%2F10&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://scholarlyrepository.miami.edu/anthurium/vol2/iss1?utm_source=scholarlyrepository.miami.edu%2Fanthurium%2Fvol2%2Fiss1%2F10&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://scholarlyrepository.miami.edu/anthurium/vol2/iss1/10?utm_source=scholarlyrepository.miami.edu%2Fanthurium%2Fvol2%2Fiss1%2F10&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://scholarlyrepository.miami.edu/anthurium?utm_source=scholarlyrepository.miami.edu%2Fanthurium%2Fvol2%2Fiss1%2F10&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://scholarlyrepository.miami.edu/anthurium/vol2/iss1/10?utm_source=scholarlyrepository.miami.edu%2Fanthurium%2Fvol2%2Fiss1%2F10&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:repository.library@miami.edu


i 

trekking in the woods 

time of day 

wiped clean 

we circled 

around the same tree 

four times 

before recognition 

the crunch of bramble 

underfoot 

called to us 

like our parents’ 

voices we  

pretended not to hear 

i smelled him 

tamarind 

i smelled myself 

cassava 

were we 

friends 

ii 

at home 

hidden behind the 

empty stereo box 

on top of the closet 

i did not own 

my name 

i did not 

claim myself 

a track-meet of images 

inside my head 

i was my own 

friend 

iii 

escaped prisoners 

were spotted in the cane-fields 

that lined the main road 

women were warned 

not to walk alone 
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no telling 

what those wicked men 

may do 

in some private 

i would-never-dear-to-speak 

space i wanted to know 

what they would do 

i lingered at the edge of the cane-fields 

hoping to hold 

one of those escapee’s face 

in my small hands 

and have him tell me 

first-hand account 

how it felt when 

the cat-o-nine-tail 

was brought down 

on his bare behind 
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