cover your film

Better left

To not being

Said

As

A

Boy raised his hands to 

Summon silence.

Better to tuck in your

Chin as 

Your chest bleeds with

A breath resumed

For

A

Better take.

Better to lift your shoes in 

Honor of wearing no

Socks in the sweaty hour

A

Knock of unknown souls

Comes a rappin’

At

Your door.

Better to listen

To yourself than

To ignore the 

Most familiar voice

In your album of who was who.

Better to give it now

As they take it later

In 

The summer salts 

From a cannon

Letting the smoke

Cover your film.

