
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   cold eggs… 
                  sometimes breakfast is not amusing. 
                                                            staring at the plate with silent screams. 
                                                                                     there is an implicit stare staring back 
                                                                                     daring me to say a single thing 
                                                                                                                    about the nature of retribution 
                                                                                                                                       for missing the toilet again. 
 
 
                                                                                                       her bare feet not dancing on spiritual clouds. 
                                                                                                       wf.h. 
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