
 

 

Silence 
 
Your silence is deafening, suffocating.  
 
I cannot speak.  
I cannot hear.  
I cannot breathe. 
 
I am waiting for someone to tell me to shut up about Darfur already. 
I am waiting for someone to tell me to wait for another administration, 
So we can put up a statue in Africa somewhere, 
To “Remember the Two Million.” 
 
Maybe some kids in Colorado will collect paper clips. 
 
Ok?  
 
No, this is not Ok with me. 
And I cannot believe this is Ok with you. 
 
Tell me what to do.  
Please, please, please, pretty please with cream and sugar. 
Tell me what to do. 
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