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This book is dedicated to the poets who are, or have been, in prison and have generously submitted their work for this charity publication.
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This book is also dedicated to the rest of the poets in the world, wherever they are, and whatever cards life has dealt them.
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All author profits from this title will go to support the invaluable work of

the Prison Reform Trust. Registered charity number 1035525.
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Thank you for your kind support in purchasing this short title.
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You had your chance

That was it

It’s done with

It’s done

Why are you still standing there?

You’re finished

I don’t need you

You’re finished
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Don’t move

It’s easier if you don’t move

Don’t move

It’s not paralysis

Don’t move

It’s for your own good

Don’t move

There’s nothing left for you anyway
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You can’t breathe

The walls are closing in

The light is just a memory

All touch is stone cold

All smell is neutral

All sight is shapeless

All sound is muffled

All taste is arid

Mouth like a desert

Eyes stinging with unresolved tiredness

Hands that would sweat if they weren’t so numb

Ears that have stopped trying

A nose that doesn’t register

You’d sleep if you weren’t so tired

You’d laugh if you weren’t numb

You’d cry if you weren’t gone

You can’t breathe

The walls are closing in
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You’re not taking this seriously

But I don’t think you should

It doesn’t seem like a good idea

to take this seriously

I don’t blame you, when I think about it

I mean, really think about it

I don’t think you’re taking this seriously

It will break your heart

It will destroy you

You won’t move

I agree with you, when I think about it

I mean, really think about it

Please, don’t take this seriously

It doesn’t matter really

It doesn’t matter

It’ll be alright

As long as you don’t take this seriously
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That fluorescent light

That nightmarish hum

That agonizing flicker

It exposes everything

But there’s no shadow

There’s no getting away from it

It’s blinding

The fluorescent light covers everything

This is a florescent light

It’s not natural
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Hey

A/S/L?

Where’s that?

Do you have a boyfriend?

What’s your phone number?

Can you send me a picture?

How about a full body one?

Bikini? Underwear?

Nude?

Go on.

Oh go on.

Don’t be shy.

Go on.

Wow, thanks.

A/S/L?

This is not me.
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