lost zip codes

The boy’s 

Blocked my

View from the action—

Deceived by the mirror

&

misrepresented by 

the bar stool.

They sit

In a 

Clandestine

Group

Of

Mockery looking

Into

The

Crystal eye.

Just trying to keep the test going

And 

Quantify a government domicile

On

The

Bluff blocked.

Taken aback

By their glaciers

And

Burned by their ice .. 

I now know laughter

From 

Eyes balls

And

Small residents from lost zip codes.

