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You talk of the ocean
The same as you treat me;
Beautiful,
Distant,
Full of unspeakable things
To gawk to from the surface,
But never touch ,
For fear or propriety. ¥

Than what you w
Currents where run
The maws of things,
Dark and eyeless.
That without name
And no care for yours.

"' I know what the weight of me «-"‘"1 do tq you Ry
j The crushing
Wheezing gasp of acceptance

Into depth.
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