Skin Game

by Matthew Hittinger

leopard tiger zebra prints store fronts

all drape and cinch such warmth

such style those mannequins fashion

turns the animal trend

sends last season’s masked cannibals ask-

ing will wearing others’

flimsy skins still be in once flayed fur

flies imagine if you

are what you eat are you what you wear

cheat death dare to hide in

hide patterns won’t lie camouflage must

swap its basic colors

to survive or else face sabotage

cleave and foreign forces

colonize anti-bodies bargain

think of what skin bars gains

infection admission relation

nation-building taken

to a whole new level skin the skin

so stratified forget

muscle and fat feel bronze or copper

metallic names transform

epidermis into fool’s gold hold

the melanoma alchemies high

fight the rich conned right out of mocha

ebony vanilla

names we make to differentiate

to fake power purpose

so closely joined what’s to keep skin A

from B porous chorus

Latinize derm’s epithelial

fun lined inside and out

with pelt and felt pelt the felt secret

stonings break our hold we

coat the body’s fire in latex 

coats “other” desire

organ cavity lubricated

we slip into ourselves

rim and delve rhyme skin with skin and what

sound do you get swindled
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