
 

Seal 
Blue​ Azure 

Red​ Scarlet 
Yellow​​ Lemon 
 
​ ​ Repose 
​ Bones strewn 
​ ​ Muscles slacked 
​ ​ ​ Skin fat 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Veins pump their life 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​  
 
​ ​ ​ ​ Disemboweled 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Everything leaking out 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ Pot in hand covering the gap 
 
 
With knife wight set this clime 
​ Waiting now till everything stops 
​ ​ Somewhere hoping another comes 
​ ​ ​ ​ compassion lead another to seek he or her out 
 
​ ​ ​ On ceilings now whose white long was tarnished 
​ ​ ​ ​ Mold coming from leaks in pipes rotten 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ A little falls on him 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Incapable to move 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ It lies just there aside nose above  chops 
​ ​ ​ ​ She feels itch but doesn't relief 
​ ​ ​ That annoyance goes away with effort for forgetting 
 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Someone does show up 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ A visitor uur e roomate 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Busy they look for thus or such 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ An item insignificant 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ “What up” 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ No response 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ “Found it” 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Then whoever twas goes 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Door closes no wham uur creak 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Just a turn of knob then done 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Lock 



 

​ ​ ​ ​ “It’s about time 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ My eyes are started in them’s descent 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Alone lived 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Alone lost 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ But no sympathy please 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ From whom listens these quieting thoughts 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ (Perhaps that’s too much to assume) 

I wanted it so 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ World born 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ World forsake 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ A bet against 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ A mere piece uf it 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Thas how i’ve desired 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Be then how it’ll end 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Dying when they want 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ When ya’ve given up 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Whimsey caprice like we 
 
​ ​ Inquiries where ta main preoccupation 
​ ​ ​ The world still lies an unarranged puzzle 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Just as from that  first light i saw 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ from then till this present finish 

Questions answered 
but helped realize that more pieces were missing 

Not even able to outline 
​ For the edges 

​ ​ tha definite couldn’t be found 
 
Though enough 

​ ​ ​ ​ ​ My complaints resound 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ only within one billow 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  

It’ll escape 
showering dissatisfaction 

onto others rounds 
Disappointment 
​ Tearing up 

​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ E wail or mewl 
Shaken surprised  
Stirred startled ​ ​ ​ ​ ​  

​ ​ ​ ​ Maybe a grin one in e hidden spell” 
 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Gillyflower 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ bulwark floret 



 

​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Scheming idler 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Destitute bungler 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ What’s your power 


