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​Passion Ceases and Crawls
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on legs broken by pieces of memory

and shattered promises, swept into muted

voices, speaking in riddles

whose answers lie with the seed

of a closed heart;

planted in the veins of depression,

spreading its roots deeply

Into boneless soil, watered by

umber rainfalls of tears wept

for every sunrise

failing to see light
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​A Gust Named Loneliness
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Loneliness is phantom wings

skinning you in fiery dirges

screaming your flesh like lice

entombed into eyes of misery

Hideous visage covers the noon

in sirens death rattle, throats hoarse

from cigarette smoke and muted cries

Loneliness is the both the flame

and the absence of fire, as it births

creation and then dies with echoes

from the wind

––––––––
[image: ]


Reaper of pride and glue of insanity,

it hides inside psyche with forked tongue,

biding its crimson goodbyes, until

light fires its grin of remorse
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​For Angel
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Love was a color

infused with breath
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Love was a hilltop,

on which we grew
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A name given

to warm frozen necks
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A lie swallowed

to harness lust
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A sunray fired

to break the mist
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A light broken

to harness comfort
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A Juniper Bloomed

to celebrate solitude
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A mile unwalked

to save passion

A hungry stomach

to salivate time
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A Lost Sun

to remind of pain
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A tree-limb broken

to grow anew
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Love was a name,

morphed into phantom
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Love was a smile,

emptied into ash
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​Weeping Willows Don't Know My Pain
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Weeping

willows have never felt

abandoned as I
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The tears speak

in embedded lines

Zigzagging down

my pain in rivulets

of broken stitches
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Roses would never

dare to bother

with my Blood flower ilk
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Chastised and forgotten,

with breath softly spoken

through years of loneliness
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This red lie that I live,

paints itself on my heart
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As I wake from yet another

dream of unity, only to fall again.
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​Beasts See the Horizon
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Trampled upon by ivory

feet into the umber earth
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Pounding the fountains

of dusk into eyes of choir
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Sleep is losing itself

into darkened recesses

while beasts fight

each other, bathing in self

with no objective view

to shackle their rage
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Drink of midnight

and you too will crawl

to hearts lost in the wintery

grave known by the name of loss
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​Sensations of Sentience
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Dualism

in the wake

of reductionist

Halogen lightning

Splash of oceanic

possibility cemented

to the teeth

Sprinkled with

overzealous bastions

of megaphone sentience

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Tune out/Drop in
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Motorboat silence

cracks the open wave
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Mist falls on your

parched ears

While music enters

through your rattling lungs
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Pomegranate lips

squeeze through

the open blind-shade
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Oleander sepulcher

splattered on Pink

Floyd’s Wall
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Departure from

mainstream reality

Entrance into

everything.
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