A Trio of Triolets for 21st Century Woman


He had boxed her into a corner
with the back of his hand across her cheek
and never a sign to warn her.
He had boxed her into a corner
a lonely place. Retreating further
she practised looking meek.
He had her boxed into a corner
with the back of his hand across her cheek.


He had her boxed into a corner
with rules he thought he could easily flout
and lies that promised he could destroy her.
He had her boxed into a corner
[bookmark: _GoBack]arrogance believing he held all the power
not reckoning she would speak up and out.
He had her boxed into a corner
with rules he thought he could easily flout.


He had boxed her into a corner
with chosen rules from the Holy Book
that covered, supressed and defined her.
He had boxed her into a corner
like his brothers, his uncles, his father. But
black- veiled  eyes defy all with a look.
He had boxed her into a corner
with chosen rules from the Holy Book.
