
The Shock of Relaxation

And you’re living 
every day 
like you’re avenging 
your own death

But one day 
the wind rubs you down 
polishes you up 

The hand pulled back to hit 
returns with a caress
and like that, you’re perfect
for a second

Naturally, you 
fuck that up, too
But you get that second
and maybe another one

The wind has a talent
for making it all seem quite far
like an industrial park 
from a passing car

The corrugated walls 
and ample slather of pave
are, for these fecund seconds, 
neither your ward nor your word



Scrutiny won’t do

All there is is to let it 
slide across your eyes
and to follow it
when it disappears
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