no ceiling

Forget

The dead relic

&

Pasturize the truth.

Lean into a warm wind

And

Push the gear forth as

Though it is you.

For freedom 

Is a feeling

And

Rapture is in their fable.

Only saying this

As

You fall over

The

Rug .. 

For I want to 

Let you know

That

The floor

Keeps feet

Like

No

Ceiling can.

