
A cautious sunbeam 
scatters dust and time 
across the unseen  
attic space, 
time crumbles - 
avalanche tumbling 
present to the future, 
cracked death 
fractures window glass, 
the barbie doll leers 
under dark hidden 
cardboard box shadows,  
twisted arms agape 
legs impossible 
angles of hope, 
vacant eyes torn 
from plastic life, 
heart black oil 
joint seeping, 
memories of childhood 
mind blotted by 
screams of adolescence, 
frustration tears 
seep slim cheeks, 
cheapened silence 
strangles desires 
smooth skin 
slim waist,  
elongated arms akimbo 
reflect human condition 
in a circus hall of mirrors. 

Dance on the soul 
with your hate, 
poke sneers 
into the mindless, 
sex your smile 
in feeble resuscitation, 
drift addiction 
your dreams, 
slumber with sleep  
and rupture your essence. 

Outside 
rustling leaves 
quiet clap  
the always autumn sun, 
time slows, 
angles change and 
the sunlight splits  
through cracked pain 
twisting God's rainbow 
into the room. 
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