morning trail

visitors from california,

what do you look forward to?

so much to write,

do you ever wanna not do it because it would

seem like you just couldn't get it across

with the limited amount of time you have?

legs crossed and eyes staring into the bottom of the fish bowl,

do you ever dream of not being a bipedal human anymore

and join the ranks of anonymous plankton?

ever wonder if the trash is really taking us outside

instead of the other way around?

ever just wanna dream instead of live?

ever wanna live instead of sleep?

ever sleep to live and dream to reap?

i just wanna narrow all of this down to one thing.

it can even be small.

good morning.
