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Still are days I catch myself Tlicking my

scrutinizing the creases for monosacchara?

“You are broken down to your simplest form,
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i’m.going to run seven miles to your house and

cook you breakfast. is that okay?

i'm go1ng to keep you up until two /in the morning.

i'm- go1ng to want to hold your want,

but i won’t tell you that. and i won’t ask or do anything.

roses are dead

violet is located
between purple and blue.
your face makes me sick,
i don’t know what to do
it’s really me,

but it is mostly you

i felt a deepen1ng sadness when Scotland rejected independence~
Tike i’'m never going to feel okay
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Drunk and over

I caught my eye in the corner of the silver sky, staring
down the barrel of the north star,

behind the wheel of a rusted sedan.

Awoken to a bell and a chain of melody,

I stare

I stare, staring:

mystified, terrified.

The empty space clinging between dermis,

inching together-

transmitting secrets.










