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the stream

There came a time when I realized the river flowed
outwards.
The west became Sahara and east Bombay.
The golden chops grinned in greed.
My lips were full in windy cold winter,
and you became hoarding supply-less supply.
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a question of life

Every petal blooms a letter to you.

What you shall become.

Here lie the eyes and the flesh to break habit.

The repetitive cycle of life.

The lesson in the sun being cupid and a meteor their
arrow…?
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