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SPRING/FALL 2018

ARrIieTTAS: AN EXCERPT

a.
An endless murmur of night rain dribbles down the canopy of
your hair, untied in memories in front of the bathtub.

b

The silhouette on the wall of you sleeping, colossal yet airy,
slips through the dark embossment of my dream’s coffin.

c.
Built with restless yearnings, a propeller sets out to fly
across the boundary of night barricaded by bellowing waves.

d.
Crush me into the finest loose sugar on the tip of
your tongue, or let me sleep tight like a sugar cube.

e.
'The music flips through your remembrances like a book of paintings.
Inside a color spread, 'm waiting to meet you in naked monochrome.

f.

Day and night, a merry-go-round reflecting the light on
tears and ripples, so vivid and familiar, so infinite.

31





