
 

The Custodian 
 
Our cherished childhood home is being dismantled, board by board.  The 
custodian we hired is instead razing her, Jenga-style.  We watch, horrified, as he 
hacks her foundation, risking final collapse.  The promise we could replace him in 
four years has been broken: immune to law, he won’t leave.  The rape proceeds. 
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