Nightmare: 
One spring-break morning
I lie down on my bed
I feel a hammering in my head:
A 2-ton safe perpetually falls on it.

My weary arm falls to the floor
I feel too weak to roll over or get up.
My breast presses through my prison wall
The weight of my bed is too much for me.

"What happened last night!"
I wonder as I stare into my bed.
As if to answer my question",
& like I awoke from a dream: sleep grabs me.

As I eat in the cafeteria
Alongside friends like Ian & Matt;
A long ago enemy girl approaches me, and
I let everything go and we make amends.

I explain why I let my grudge go 
I tell of my feelings for you 
We make up a plan to deceive 
To see if you'd be impregnated by jealousy.


We locate your seat secretly
We give you front row for our play
I speak to you eloquently while facing her
I make you think I've forgotten you.

"My heart throbs to see you once more
Let our past gone 

For our future 

Is the sky!" 


"If the sky, our future be 
Then from it 

We may fall 

Then we crash and die!" 


"With angels wings we stay 
And out of our hearts 

We, parachutes make 

to sustain our fall."

"Will thine wings fly me?
If my ambassador of heaven 

Dost wish it 

He should show me his love."

I watch to see if you had listened to that
My audience then turns her head
"She doesn't know our words!" I whisper
& I suggest that we end the play.


"Give it more of a chance," She responds
"She may still hear 

Though she doesn't look." 

I know I can't argue there.

With graceful words
I continue
And hopefully 
I conclude.

"On the wings of a dove
I fly
Nothing more can I do 

But Comply." And I do.

Astounded and torn apart
A deluge falls
From your celestial orbs
& I realize it worked to well.

"Go away!" You yell as I approach
"It's not what you think 

That was a play!" 

Only you playing with my emotions."

The inundation continues
"Should have known 

I don't trust myself 

& I find myself where I don't want to be!" 


Like a knife through butter 
My words proved to be
For I cut through you
And smeared you on some unleavened bread.

"You're darn right 

You should've quit early! 

(I assume you did want to quit early)"
"Yes, I did"

"You should've 
I don't go kissing 

Random guys right 

In front of you!"

You continue to elaborate
You elaborate for an hour
While you elaborate on this 
Everything changes for the worse.

An underground area 

Becomes my surroundings. 

The people of my family 

Become my allies 

You change too
You become two 

Extremist communist 

Revolutionary terrorists. 

Strange commands are given me
"Take this disk to my leader
from there he'll know what to do!"
And I must comply in order to live.

Compliantly defying
I insert it in my computer
I find a weapon of great force
And through the screen, I grab it.

As I use the digital weapons
I supply my family to help.
We fight off our suppressors
But we never win.

Uselessly my family fought
Unknowing of the futility of their position
Under many desks they hid
With blasters ready in their hands.

I hid in the doorway
A tunnel for escape was nearby
Waiting in the office for return
Looking & searching for a clear shot.

Before I could act
                              They could find us.
Into the tunnel 


I fled.

My family

Rounded up like cattle.

And were herded

                            To their butcher shop.

My name was called
Said they'd kill my family



     If I didn't come.
I came to stop the murders.
Once I fired

       And missed.
"Throw down your weapons,



           'r I'll kill your sis'"

I comply
They shoot at me


    And hit
You step from the darkness



        as I awake.

"How's your head?"  You ask
"You seem to have recovered well
The swelling has gone down a lot!"
And I wonder if I'm dreaming.

"Is it really you!"


   "In the flesh."

"But..."

"Shh!  Save your strength
You need it for recovery!"

"How..."

  "I found you lying on the floor,
Your head a watermelon,
and I rushed you to the emergency room."

"Why..."


 "When we fought
The heat of our argument
must have stimulated the unused muscles in your forehead and neck
By rushing too much blood to them
And tried to balance that out



          By stopping your blood flow all together

You turned to leave my room
Then changed your mind
"Gio,
I'm sorry I responded like that
As an actress, I should have been more forgiving
When you said it was a play."

"Don't be.
I should have known


         It would hurt you
I would never want to do that to you."

Then you left the room
And I felt a rattling inside me
My sinuses itched and made me sneeze
& as the sneeze was exhaled



          And brought me back to my slumber
I felt an electric pulse run through me
And I saw the bullet, shot from my mouth!
Cylinder in grey


  On the floor.
