
TATTOO 
(Janis Ian) 

 
HER NEW NAME WAS TATTOOED TO HER WRIST 
IT WAS LONGER THAN THE OLD ONE 
SEALED IN THE SILENCE WITH A FIST 
THIS NIGHT WILL BE A COLD ONE 
CENTURIES LIVE IN HER EYES 
DESTINY LAUGHS OVER JACK-BOOTED THIGHS 
“WORK MAKES US FREE” SAYS THE SIGN 
NOTHING LEAVES HERE ALIVE 
TATTOO 
 
SHE STEPS OUT OF LINE TO THE LEFT 
AND HER FATHER TO THE RIGHT 
ONE SIDES A COLD, CLEAN DEATH 
THE OTHER IS AN ENDLESS NIGHT 
GOLD FROM A GRANDMOTHER’S TOOTH 
MOUNTAINS OF JEWELRY AND TOYS 
PILED IN THE CORNERS, MAILED ACROSS THE BORDERS 
PRESENTS FOR THE GIRLS AND BOYS 
PRESENTS FOR THE GIRLS AND BOYS 
TATTOO 
 
 AND IT GETS DARKER EVERY NIGHT 
 SPREAD-EAGLED OUT AMONG THE STARS, SHE SAYS 

“SOMEWHERE IN THIS TUNNEL LIVES A LIGHT 
STILL MY BEATING HEART 
I HAVE NEVER KNOWN A MAN 
WHAT MAN WILL WANT ME NOW? 
AM I STILL ALIVE, SOMEHOW? 
IF I CAN SURVIVE, SOMEHOW 
TATTOOED” 

 
SOLDIERS FROM THE OTHER SIDE 
LIBERATED THEM AT DAWN 
GAVE HER WATER, GAVE HER LIFE 
SHE STILL HAD ALL HER CLOTHES ON 
SHE LIVED UNTIL SHE DIED 
EMPTY AS THE AUTUMN LEAVES THAT FLY 
SURGEONS TOOK THE MARK 
BUT THEY COULD NOT TAKE IT FAR 
IT WAS WRITTEN ON HER HEART 
WRITTEN ON HER EMPTY HEART 
TATTOOED 
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