
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

would I flee if you pointed a gun at me? 

would I faint if you said it in spray paint? 

would I freeze if you touched me with dis-ease? 

would I fight if you screwed to take my light? 

would I feign I’m phoning mum when I’m risking 101? 

 
I am constantly triggered by a man 

his talk of notches on bed posts 

 
Jo Beth Gray 

 


