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If.... the geometry I obtain to describe my desires

Seeming to exist in a realm only in desert fires

Pavement enables one to know 

How true life could begin counting his toes

Alas, there remains a silent Aegean Sea

I am invisible without gills belonging to the reef

Singing ear of a blue bird in postulate only wanting to believe

I hope for you as dew on Cypress at dawn

I treasure you in time as miracles and lavender fonder a song

There exists life in this vacuum

Esophagus tingles with thoughts of you

Vial and vessel harbor endless behavior so deep



Ointment applies to every ventricle as I sleep

Black as coal your eyes

I seek to become one with the salt

Tide beckons this flesh to sew and unsew its chocolate malt

My feet become rocks themselves

Clubs of mercy drawn like a machine in the sky

They turn to dust 

You, I so want to trust

