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again
I took the couch

the bedroom dark too tight
for me and loud the history

mistook the midnight

kitchen light for life the freezer sigh for breath
the hum the heat the water shush for

satisfaction act of eating action

felt ridges in the spines
of books I haven't read despite

thoughts of everything unfinished
songs of katydids dawn their death

then
in the morning pines
I saw two blue jays
and thought of blue jays
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