Where is the mountain that looks like a country?

you’re suspicious
accidentally contemplative first thrust fist

otherwise at the expense of being officious — you are
the water
runs down the side of our apartment building at 6 in the morning

you’re unglamorous unskilled skillet

oh and this thing
just like a country

oh just like a cannonade
this thing that is a thing follows you

inside the house
the jack rabbit hole of an exposed thing. I see further  to consider your position — in
artic. Oh it is late now, don’t you think you should go to sleep? Isn’t this the way to go to

sleep, shall we go to sleep?

I would like to change my name. Please.



