
My great-grandma

Gave me perfume

And I can’t forget

The lotion too

 

It’s called “Love Spell”

I think it is

And I spray it every time

While I’m minding my biz

 

Smells really good

My Bestie thinks so too

I put some on
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After the shower too

 

Before she dies

I’ll use it all

On me

And on all my dolls

 

Suga is the best

She’s my grandma’s mother

She’s a person

Like no other

 

And that’s why I love her
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(And the perfume)

***

This piece can be found in 826 New Orleans’ original publication, Memories,

Imagination, and Me.
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