Today i have done the imposible, i have cut an olive in half with a spoon.








----








this chair i put myself in, is 12 feet tall


the hole i placed it in, is 15 feet deep.





i can barley see past


the path of my mistakes


in this place i have no thought of perception


and blind is not the right term


for a past that is not eraceable





i will alwayse be below it.


my memory.











----











Complex





        my mind





 my waste





           seperate from me





             my mind


  


  soul pulp


  


     my mind.











----











Can you forget all i just said?





in fact- just froget all thats 


ever come out of my mouth.





    Why dont you even forget





me.





 forget who i am because what if


thats not me at all?





but dont forget me.





dont forget my lipstick color.





dont forget the taste of 15.





   dont.


  please, forget my writings, my immage,


my toenail clippings...





forget the..


                   emotions


                   tears


                   pictures


                   moments


                   colors





Dont forget my face





   and please...


    dont forget me





...who ever that is.





    me.


              black and white.











----











your absence is the color of my pale, purple skin. bruised and taunted by the silence thet youve created for me. While i ponder of love and of peace and of war and opake green.. sadness crawls in my belly exorbing  the only strenth i have left in me. Tearing me from the sanity i hold left, far from me. far from me. too close to the world and too close to them, and the waste. Trusting the ones who never should have seen my secret will for perfection and disorder. confused, in debt to my enimies, i sing for you... when you are not with me.











----











Huku:


  hiku so little


  5-7-5 still not there yet,


  meaningful still dry








----








Snow day:


  pretty pretty snow


  memory so vague, not missed


  die to my thought, love.








----








Candle:


  a light so little


  bring fourth reasuring light.


  please stay strong for me








----





