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What if 
 
this virus – 
riding our every breath, cough  
and sneeze 
missile-fast targeting 
our all too human flesh 
invisible as air, comes 
from where we have settled  
soiled the land and changed the climate 
for whom we rolled out the red carpet  
long ago 
slips through every pore 
silently  
whoops and yelps 
manifests its destiny – 
what if this virus  
is us? 
 


