
Goodbye, Queer Dinosaurs

My grandma’s latest charity case looked like Kevin, 
from the Backstreet Boys. His eyebrows two fuzzy, 
black caterpillars I prayed would butterfly me pink. 

I’d never met a vegetarian. For him, I would have taped 
Lunchables meat back onto turkeys and pigs with 
a note: “I had nothing to do with killing your friends.”  

My grandma made zucchini lasagna, special for him, 
decades before the trend of making noodles from squash. 
If I were to quit meat, I wouldn’t get my own entrée.

She would buoy me with starchy sides, like stuffing 
and candied yams, then tell me to lose weight. 
An anglerfish disguised as a Southern belle in pearls.

I told friends on the playground about my first date. 
He tickled me breathless. I sat on his lap as we watched 
Jurassic Park. I tried to seduce him; he only saw a little girl. 

I was six; he was seventeen. He wanted a daughter like me, 
all bobby socks and Daisy Kingdom. I started sleeping naked, 
caressing myself, watching The Blue Lagoon on public access. 

My mouth watered for the shipwreck. My taste for 
the boy band double turned from cilantro to soap. 
Goodbye, queer dinosaurs. Hello, tanned teens stranded 

on a desert island. Twenty years later, I ask my grandma 
for Kevin 2.0’s number. They say your first instinct is always 
right. My grandma, the saint, can’t remember who I mean. 



On the news, a man gets arrested for indecent exposure. 
He yells to the camera, “Jeff Goldblum, please sit on my face!” 
My grandma fusses: That boy has some thick eyebrows. 

Lauren Yates is a poet from Oceanside, CA. In 2012, she earned her B.A. in English with a Creative Writing 
Emphasis from the University of Pennsylvania. Lauren's work has appeared, or is forthcoming, in Bettering 
American Poetry 2015, Connotation Press: An Online Artifact, Rust + Moth, and Crab Fat Magazine. When she 
isn't writing poems, Lauren enjoys watching RuPaul's Drag Race, dancing to Joy Division, and eating gyros. Find 
her at http://www.laurentyates.com.

I Can Count To 10 v ol.4 # Feb – Mar 2018 # I Can Count To 10 vol.4
brokenheadpress.com

Thank You For Participating!


	Goodbye, Queer Dinosaurs

