‘Murderous Tits’, it read,	Comment by Helen: Better in italics?
caught my eye.
Intrigued, as mine have never been.	Comment by Helen: Could you put this on previous line?	Comment by Helen: Don’t think you need as

Remembering Romaine in form 3A  	Comment by Helen: This reads like you’re going to go on and say something else about Romaine. Perhaps I think about…and another stanza explaining how you felt comparing yourself to her.
who wore her vest for extra support
under her bra, at 13.

A lover did once say,
‘You could hang a coat 	Comment by Helen: Again, maybe put speech in italics. Not sure about use of brackets, just looks a bit clumsy
on those’ (… nipples).
	Comment by Helen: Lovely!
But I prefer to remember you.
No man could come close
 to the hold of you.

Gripped 
by the pull of your gaze,
strong enough to raise a tide.

You gorged the flow,	Comment by Helen: Not clear what you mean here
channelled my thoughts
to such precious places.

I held the world in my arms, 
[bookmark: _GoBack]you, my little finger,	Comment by Helen: Again, not sure what you’re trying to say here, sorry!
furiously focussed on yours.
Having caught their prey	Comment by Helen: A strong ending,
the murderous tits consume the 
soft tissue of the brain.
.

I understand the message you are trying to get across. It’s one heck of a title that intrigues and makes you want to read on, It’s just a bit too much in your own head at the moment!
The middle passage is great. I like the sea/ water references, could you develop these further, perhaps into the next stanza, not the world in my arms but the ocean?





