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         In darkness is done the business of life

The machinations of long strides and throwing stones,

Smiling to friends, howling in anger,

The rites of digestion, the mantra of the heartbeat,

And the endless circling of red lifewater

All that happens so that you can watch a sunset

Or walk in the woods.

These things, unseen, unseeing

Make all transactions in peace,

Yet the day comes that the Day will come,

An accidental swipe, a bitter intrusion,

A surgeon keen to reach through your skin.

Your secret fiefdom open and laid bare,

Hematocytes spreading in diffuse confusion,

Your verse read by all in light and open air.
      

      
   
      Unmatched Cruelty


      

      
      
         Deliberate, deadly, silent and deep,

My blade finds her heart. My hand works to keep

Her from screaming. I - BEEP



I'm dreaming. I was. Who dares interrupt?

I punch to the side -it's always abrupt

When it rips me from sleep-



Which flips the alarm clock off of its shelf.

It calls me to school, and back to myself.

And before her. The sheep



Adore her. And I - alone I endure

Their insults and jeers. I'm tough and mature!  

Once they leave me, I weep.



Believe me I'm not as meek as I seem!

Just wait for tonight! You'll pay in my dream!

But my vengeance is cheap.
      

      
   