
Volume 4
Issue 1 Fall Article 19

10-15-1984

Cousin Maude
Lu Spurlock

Follow this and additional works at: https://dc.swosu.edu/westview

This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by the Journals at
SWOSU Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion in Westview
by an authorized administrator of SWOSU Digital Commons. For more
information, please contact phillip.fitzsimmons@swosu.edu.

Recommended Citation
Spurlock, Lu (1984) "Cousin Maude," Westview: Vol. 4 : Iss. 1 , Article 19.
Available at: https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol4/iss1/19

https://dc.swosu.edu/westview?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol4%2Fiss1%2F19&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol4%2Fiss1%2F19&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol4?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol4%2Fiss1%2F19&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol4/iss1?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol4%2Fiss1%2F19&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol4/iss1/19?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol4%2Fiss1%2F19&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol4%2Fiss1%2F19&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.swosu.edu/westview/vol4/iss1/19?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol4%2Fiss1%2F19&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:phillip.fitzsimmons@swosu.edu
https://www.swosu.edu/?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol4%2Fiss1%2F19&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://www.swosu.edu/?utm_source=dc.swosu.edu%2Fwestview%2Fvol4%2Fiss1%2F19&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages


MEMORIES POETRY

Gousin Wlaude
— by Lu Spurlock

I was four years old that summer day 
We visited Mamma’s cousin
her hair was skinned back into a gray knot 
and all she wore that I could see 
was a blue cotton slip
go play while I talk to your mother 
she said
on the back porch I found 
new squares of soft lye soap 
spread out to dry
squatting on my heels 
I poked my middle finger 
into the center of each piece
spiderleg cracks wrinkled squares
visiting Cousin Maude was fun 
until she yanked me up by the neck
said I was so rotten 
salt wouldn’t save me 
I oughta be whipped
whimpering
I hid behind Mamma’s skirt 
afraid to look at Cousin Maude
didn’t know ’til later 
that big person 
chopped the heads off 
baby kittens
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