
SOPHIE CURZON-SIGGERS 
 

liberty’s rabbit 

     (outside an Australian detention centre) 

 

so intercessions rug  

land, their ball bearings slide 

shit solid under carpet soles: 

 

they whisker-spray longitudes and latitudes, 

map the paths of dinghies, 

this prism blown gum-stubborn 

in wintered or spring breath. 

 

between barbed geometry, the proofed  

against the unwanted,  

intercessory prayers breed. 

 

those within weep and bloat 

the creatures beyond their reach. 

 

 


