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In the small prayer within the world’ s prayer,

her pale lips move in expectant ways, mouthing,

without sound, mother, father, brother, priest, nuns,

her unskinned knees bent obediently on the kneeler,

one palm lightly pressed against the other in supplication,
her brown eyes closed.

In the small prayer within the world’ s prayer,

thereis still room for distractions, the memory

of vacation treats—s mores, barely toasted

on the outside, gooey inside—no sudden torching

of white; thereisroom for her six new colored pencils,
carefully sharpened to a point, safe in her blue backpack
in the classroom where she is no longer because
sheisthanking God for her new ruler and her new teacher,
the one who smiles with her whole face.

In the small prayer within the world’ s prayer,
sheisathin pony-tailed girl in uniform
following friends into the sanctuary,

which is not a sanctuary at all.

Sheisasmall girl waiting to taste

God on her tongue, waiting

for a sound that she doesn’t understand,

or the crying that she does.

In the small prayer before

the world’s heavy prayers

settle like dense smog, amost
covering steeples and weeping

and empty arms, but not quite,

in that prayer that is not a prayer

but one wail layered on top of another,
seventy-times-seven of them,

the small girl remembers her last prayer
as shetried to crawl beneath the pew,
as she heard the stained-glass shatter
right before her quiet Amen.
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