
Inhale 

So I weighed it up- 

Do or die, 

Again, again, again, 

The good looking corpse, 

Question mortality? 

Heart, flutter, 

A comfort I don’t want to be, 

Derived for the moment, 

Living, forgetting, 

Blossoming, guttural core, 

Eternal energy between here and there 

And the ether of smiling faces, 

In degrees of passive breathing 

Exhaling… 

 


