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MEZZALUNA

the firstimpression! |
B On the cusp of cutting-edge andN ew L)
You would do that, wouldn't
You? Keep talking with the urgency of an atom
Bomb's innards pale in comparison to my pale skin
Churning the insides. Spikes of indignity and sweat

Seeping into me — steeped by my tongue: Thanks!
No resp One resp Samer R d

* % x THANK YOU! 5 * %
A half-chiseled block of pomp
and circumstance falls out of my mouth,
Clotting like a half-eaten mound of rusty (PPl CCCCCCCC(
strawberries:
Hitting the ground: one pound of
rhodochrosite—
It happened. The morning of 1848. just so.
Happens | was the fool that rushed in,
Too soon, for gold but never too late
For regret molding this stupid head—
The serial killer of my dreams!
If | were a time traveler, I'd be a friend % % %

To the world — a child-like husk only
Capable of absorbing fallout. A little mad
Scientist somewhere might steal me

For Frankenstein parts and keep the
Leftovers. Let me do it over and over
Again, l ask, what do you make of ME?

Am | more mirror than mere error?

Then what? Please, answer when I'm ready:
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