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For Laura, Cleide and Thália, three revolutionary mothers




 

 

 

A NOTE TO YOU, THE READER

When a song plays on the page, listen to it out loud.

When the characters speak in chorus, when they read from the iphone at meetings, speak out loud with them.





‘Comigo’ by Elza Soares, from her album
A Mulher do fim do Mundo,
2015




 

I take my mother with me

although she has already gone

I take my mother with me

perhaps because we are so similar

I take my mother with me

in a way I don’t know how to tell of

I take my mother with me

because she gave me her own being






ως άραμαι

τούτο τω

Bόλλαμαι

Sappho

c 630 – c 570 BCE




because I prayed
this word:
I want

Sappho translated by Anne Carson
2000






 

 

Prologue

MILE END I
(2016)

AMEN CORNER
(1993–2011)

SOHO
(2013–2014)

MILE END II
(2016)

RUA DO BOMFIM
(1989–2014)

MILE END III
(2016)

pedaço de mim
(1969–1974)

MILE END IV
(2017)

Epilogue




Prologue



I

This a love story the length of a life

as big as the city

the size of the sea

Once upon a time the city whispered – stay

die here

imagine a country

the size of a continent

imagine, a country

the size of an island

This is a story of –

how much sugar

how much coffee

how much gold

how much wood

how much iron

how much oil

how many hands

     the city shouts

What is five hundred years in the life of the land

of the sea of the forest of the sky of the stars

(What are seven or eighteen or twenty-nine years in the length of a life)

No one has seen LAURA since she died but you can hear her shout –

THERE ARE MORE THINGS IN HEAVEN AND EARTH



II

This is a story of –

Did you ever have a sister?

Yes her name was Catarina

Did you ever have a sister?

Yes her name was Melissa

Did you ever have a sister?

Yes her name was Glória

Did you ever have a sister?

Yes her name was Sônia

Did you ever have a sister?

Yes her name was Lamis

Did you ever have a sister?

Yes her name was Laura

(on Amen Corner we have had many sisters)

Did you ever have a sister?

Yes I have had three

Janine, Jasmine, Jean

Did you ever have a sister?

Yes, her name was Ruthie

(na Rua do Bomfim I have had many sisters)

This is a story of

(this is a story of sisters)

What was your mother’s name?

(tell us her name)

Her name was –

Tell me

(tell us)

what happened?



III

This was a beginning –

We saw from the window

We saw from the door

        where the net curtain was blowing

        in the purple sky

The lights were on

He was in the bath

There was a purple towel

lying on the floor

They say

He was in the bath

We heard a door slamming

His wife

what is her name sounds like

       She was carrying shopping bags

       all the water sparkle spilling

over and

out of the bath with the bath

There were sounds

Yes and we heard screams

On other days

Nobody saw it

And then he was gone

(There were no witnesses)

(Except us)

Except us

But my eyes are old

Yes and so are mine

And the net curtain was blowing

through the window

    into the purple sky
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