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MISHA COLLINS

SOME THINGS I STILL CAN'T TELL YOU

THE KISS

The longest kisses

Were some of the first.

In high school, we sat

on the east lawn hill

By the student center.

There’s a picture, me lying

on my back,

You straddling me, marking property
On that lawn, in your blazer,

With our friends sunning nearby.

I remember lying face-to-face
Breathing your breaths,

Mouths open, lips joined,
Breathing out as you breathed in.
Our stomachs pressed,

Mine rising as yours receded,
Inhaling to exhaling

Used air.

Did we deprive ourselves

of oxygen?

Did we kill brain cells?
Would we have scored higher
on the SATs

If we hadn’t been so in love?
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TTIOIIEAVH

ITepsbie moueayn

Campbie poarme.

Vaace B crapurevt wkoAe, MbI pacKMHYANCH

Ha BOCTOYHOM Ta3oHe

Bosae y4aennueckoro nenrpa’.

Bor ¢ororpadpmst:

ST A€Ky Ha CITMHE,

Tor ocearana MeHs1, yTBEPKAAS MEHS CBOEV COOCTBEHHOCTBIO
Tam, Ha razoHe, B cBoeM NMAXKaKe,

B OKPY’KE€HbE HaIllMX Apysevi, TOXE Pa3OMAEBIINX Ha 3TOM COAHLIE.

ITomHIO, BOT 51 A€KY AULIOM K TBOEMY AWMLY,
AplLy TBOMM BO3AYXOM,

Hawm prer otkpbrtst, ryGor coeAnteHsl,

S1 BLIABIXAIO, KOTAQ BABIXA€Ilb — ThI.

MbI mipuskaAnch APYT K APYTY SKUBOTaMHM,
Mot moaHMMaeTes1, KOraa OTCTyIIaeT TBOH,
AAs1 BAOXa-BBIAOXA

UenoabsoBan o6wmit Bosayx.

Mbr ocrasmncesn

6e3 kncaopopa?

Mbr1 y6uan kaetkn moara?
Mb1 HaGpaan 6ol GoAbLIE

6aanros Ha EI'D?,
He 6yapb tak BaroGaerbl?

' B opurunase «student center» — eTyAeHUECKMIA LEHTP, TO €CTh 3AAHME HA TEPPUTOPHM
KaMITyca MAM YHUBEPCUTETCKOTO TOPOAKa, 1poobpas cospementbix LIPC, uentpos no
paborTe co cTyaeHTamu, B yHuBepeuTeTax Pocenn.

2ET'D — i opurunase SAT, tak Hasbisaetes amepukanckni Bapuant EI'D.
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MISHA COLLINS

SOME THINGS I STILL CAN'T TELL YOU

This morning, decades later,
in our ultra-chic kitchen

You disappeared into the living room, saying:

“I'm going to leave you to work out your own bad mood.
I'm not going to wait around for you to take it out on me.”
‘When I couldn’t see you anymore,

I called out,

“Don’t leave me like that. Be nice before you go.”

And you came straight back and leaned down

And kissed me with still, pursed lips,

And we held our mouths together for the longest time
Before peeling back to start

our days.
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Ceroans YTPOM, CITYCTSI ACCATUACTUA,
TTOKMHYB HaIly CyTIepPIIMKApHYO KyXHIO,

Tbr ckpbIAACh B TOCTUHOV €O CAOBaMMU:

«S1 yxosky oT Te6s1, CrpaBAsITACS €O CKBEPHLIM HACTPOEHWEM CaM,
MHuaue TOro 1 rasiam Thl HaYHeIlb BbIMEIIATL €r0 Ha MHE» .

Koraa 51 6114 60AbIIE He B caax Te6s BUAETD,

51 kpukHyA:

«He ocraBasv mens B rakom cocrosiimm! Yrewn, npexae dem yvrm!»
Tor Tyt xe BepHyAacs, ckAOHMAACH

M moneaoBara MeHst 3aCTBIBIIMMM, OOMKEHHBIMM TyGaMmu,

M MBI HaAOATO Tak 3aMepAM, AePKa POT OKOAO PTa,

A 3aTe€M OTKMHYAMUCDL Ha3aA, ‘{TO6I)I Ha4aTb Hall AHW BHOBD.
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MISHA COLLINS

SOME THINGS I STILL CAN'T TELL YOU

LEG WRESTLERS

I remember getting to know you
As a body in my bed.

I don’t mean that way,

Or at least not just that way;

I mean learning to sleep

Next to someone else.

‘We used to spool the duvet
Around ourselves,

Leaving the other uncovered,

And you'd drool

On my shoulder,

On the pillows,

On anything you could

Get your sleeping lips on.

But the main thing I remember
From sleeping in the
Getting-to-know-you years

‘Was our war for

Vertical dominance,

Who'd flop their leg on top

And who'd be the

Pinned-down underdog.

In later years, we'd be content
Under or over,

As long as some

Leg-flopping was going on.

I remembered this last night in bed
When my knee crept up the hotel wall,
Looking for you as I tried to sleep.
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«APMPECTAMHI'» HA HOTAX

S] moMHIO, Kak TTO3HAA TBOE TEAO

B nocrean

Ho s He at0 nmero B Buay,

Wan, o kpaviten mepe, He TOABKO 3TO;

S1 xouy ckazarn: s HayamAcs

Crarp psiaom ¢ kem-TO.

Panpe

Mb1 3aBOpaunBaAKCD B ITyXOBOE OAESIAO,
OcraBne Apyroro HEyKpLITHIM,

A Terepn, Kacasch Bcero COHHBIMU TyGamu,
Thl MOXeLTb OCTABASITL BAAXKHDIE CACABI

Ha moem niaeue,

Ha moaymkax,

Ha Bcem, uro xouenin.

Ho raasHoe, 4TO cOXpaHMAOCH B TTaMsITH
OrTo cHa B TeyeHME 3TUX

Aer y3naBanbst Te6s1, —

ITo BOVIHEI 3a

Awnaepereo mo BepTmkan:

Kro Barpomosaur Hory csepxy,

A xro

Dyaer nosepskeH kak HeyAQqHVK.

B aaabHerem Mbl GyAeM AOBOABHBI,
OkazaBimen TOA MAM Haa,

[Tockoabky

IIpuBbruka B3BaAMBATBL HOTY CBEPXY OCTAAAC.
S1 BCIIOMHMA 9TO B IOCTEAM MTPOLIAOM HOYBIO,
Koraa moe koAeHo moakpasocn k cTeHe oTeas,
Mima Te6s1, moka st MbITaACs yCHYTD.
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