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I can't hold a pen without getting my hands blue
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August 6, 24


fictional problems


Out of desperation I write


Not surely knowing why


But lighting to ignite a spark of


something keeps me going by the night


And feeling poised alike the tortoise


Barn owl quiet mid of flight


Am at least composing something


Not my best, I know


Quite far from when I’ve felt my roots


last grasp you, he who bit the birthing


of my fruit in paradise.


Now, I want violence


And crave toxicity in pink, a lover’s potion


one would think


Reaching for what’s not my height


But miles and miles above me


Though what I need is what I have, so why


am I not happy?


I don’t think you understand- I want you


to ignore me


Stroke me hardly, slap me sharply


Watch me cry, say nothing then


But hold me when I’m happy.


Stop smiling, be a knight


I shouldn’t be the steely one but you are


made of pillow foam.


My miseries are luxeries
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April 2, 22


when will I learn


my traits are not my body.


That men are driven by the greater


cause if taken slow


A dove may shimmer pearly


whites but clever is the crow.


Today, you‘re drawn in two


dimentions


Pencil in your hand


With every stroke I carry guilt


It is what they demand.


Or maybe I‘m delusional and flee from


isolation
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I'll never let my hair grow long


it sings an even sadder song
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March 7 23


Poppy


I had to climb trees to find out I‘m a city


instead


Wicked town keeping dockets of quarrel


while trading their tales and commotion


for bread.


But once I evolved, there was no going


back to the branches my mother prepared


and her leaves


I deem it the reason my trunk wasn't meant to


behave in the rain but to bend, to incurve


and to spiral like fern


Though my roots are my feet, making visions of


shift seem absurd.


But at night, I'm a flower- a, poppy in fact.


When winds get more violent, my petals glow red


50 meters from where I once stood


And I think I'm alive, drifting back to my place


While the tempest runs off with my head.
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We didn't meet per chance,


you can't tell me


It's been embedded in our


universe for sure


All the lightweight sass


we felt that first night
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