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Work Statement

The most beautiful realized eye is always cavern-like
It would not bulge out to attract you, or startle you

I am sure also that it has a horizon line

And half a body that it does not use.

We play a game where we imagine what it would look like
If our hair grew long from some location other than our heads
Like a skirt around your neck, for example.

Cardinal fox, imagining something legless

This 1s how we annul each other

Right beneath a window that actually says light
Sometimes I pull the screen down

So that a pale analysis wakes me in the morning

I can never fall back to sleep afterwards

Itis like a virgin’s head is blocking my view

And the sun just happens to be directly behind it.



