
BREASTS OF STRUGGLE 

Two masses of adipose tissue on my chest 
I struggle to keep them hidden 

They struggle to be free 
But not for you 

For my children 
They long for the comforting bosom  

I long to hide my comfort 
As a woman 

I must be hard to make it! 
I must be void of feeling to make it! 

I MUST make it! 

 


