Sedshing
This collection of form poems is fitled seasons.  was a destriptive writing exertise.

Heat Stroke

the sopping air beads sweat onto vooftops

baking, steaming in the summer sun

the kin of the world fills with steam and other unseen Fluids
balling abng exer-climbing veins of heat

that voots in your mouth and twines down your neck

pulling ot breatih from your lungs and info the vorld

boiling blood

balling tempers

boiling all the litle lines that keep the world in order

they

mek and

bend

the stings that keep the pictures of the world across yours eyes grow lse and
blur

the litle chaing that pull you up the mountain of sleep each morning
vust in & foamy ocean of sweat

motivation seeps away info the air

and exen the weak little tethers to constiousness and life
flash, burn, and break

the giant falls

elowl\{

drifting info a bed of thick air

embraced by the pressure of the ground
and the heavy wet thud

of weigt shifting responsbility

and ghing up the vight of getting up again

there is o more hope for ool agein
exen flames are dosed to embers by the suffocating dampness

Frostbite

the prickle doesit start where youd expect it

it desnt nibble at the @dg@ of your ears

or begin a subtle gnawing at the base of your spine

it doesnt frost the underside of your shve withh crunching chil
it starts in the underside of your skin



and props each hair up indnidual
Curious reader sneaking a ok af the et page

neede-lice-fingers-like-finger-ike-needes

press and pluck the fbers of each mustle info tense guitar strings
sending them ibrating

matchstick vubbing against a dead soratch pad

wntil its head falls off

dtill cold

hear the wind howl

its crazy ilent whairl

primal nstinct pulls the stings

duck and cover

but ol seeps damp spikes of chill under your skin
and into organs

the whole of wo you are

Is shinerin

vocking the ship of yourcelf into a frenzy

but the edges cldify

and Hake off

starting as microscopic unsettling

and daging icy claws in perfect fractal patterns through mustles, faf, and skin
down o morvow

and further

hints of pricking pain brings false warmth
flashes tirmugh exeballs lice surges of light
orystals made in breath and blood

now il

now brick

frozen likeness of life

with fhe toes Fallmg off

and the ﬁmavvmile shedded

making slent landngs in the snow

Flood Warnin

the drifting scent of a baking storm
I pleasant, always

exen ds o bearer of bad news
exen wih hindsight



it makes me smile
the force of it and the metal Figum my ose discovers in it
makes the tip of my tongue high as the clouds

pat pot pot

of irveqular heartbeats

water playing in the trees as they reach ouf

to steal moisture from their neighbors

eath dep jumps From limb 1o limb in 4 game of fuid acrobatics
unintentiona triumplant

the drum becomes steady

\ragulm motions

throws 4 viver of noise over the land

fwisting in and tharough and over

houses and parks and workplaces

info the ocean and over the forest

o thousand tiny soulless e fhings tossing themseNes info the newt realm
and faling with damp force onto the pavement

drifting into a sfeady voar

it pulls and pushes on my eardrums lice the vise and fall of impatient tides
frampling hoves of watery deex stampede

and fall into the distance

ol to vush back through my head

on their way to somewhnere else

the pattern ensnares me i an unconscious ammock

and | deift with the noise

and sleep

but the voar gpes on

beating the drum that only knows how to be faster

more and more water faling out of the cky like an infinte deck of cards
unshutfled they pol on the ground

no one will pick them up

o one wil even fry

wntil it is foo late

and the voof leaks

eath deop on each exeld is a spell of fear and worry across my ming
wercast with the fog of cleep | grab buckets and bowls across the house
and Hil my newbound boat with tiny lakes

but the water keeps coming



and vushes on and on
fhunder frumpets for the cavalry

sitting in the calm vush

the dampness seeps through my clothing
through my skin

bringing uncomfortable temperature, cold and ot
fhrough me

my skin wrinkles

tenses

and shivers to keep away the storm

s af my ankles and | know I'm through

the viver bites, pulls af the hirs on my legs

voars like a on and twirls around me lice a vope made of 4 thousand slippery eels
fils the box Im in until i becomes a coffin

but exen 45 the ity fingers of the waves creep around my neck

exen as my lips furn blue

my eyes 4o Chudy

and debris caught up in the vush turns the water to my ved

| <til ve the sound of the vain

Eastexn, Western, Southerin, Nortiern

eath breath pulls together

each molecule and fragment of i induidualy decides

fo push together

puls the Earth around its agis in different directions

and the vorld is split up info slices for the streaming guds
each piece of a different temperament

gentle puffs

delicate warmth

touches and owns all that 1 surveys

the tropical temperament extends throughout

on the other end of the world the bitter bite

of ice and gravel

is churned through the orfex of speed

this whistles senselesshy

& saw that winds it way back and forth across wy face
cufting in the cold deeper

anothner dusty howler takes certain seacons for its kmgdom



this one is a thief

bothn ot and cold but always

it takes any lose thing it finds for it own
fo in in the endess war ory

the fourth finds beats

ndecisive wings

o back and forth across

sometimes laden with vain and sometimes with fog

runs busy ervands

and pulls the vush across the world

filing the sl

sending birds and bats and tiny crawling things into their places

but always beating lice sail and wing and the opening of a parachute
this one i work, and wise and growthh transported through aic

s exery king to their kingdom

eath e’mg&v fo their fone

and Net each tiny plece of sky sl independent
unted

but free

f0 stream tt's own 509 40055 the mountains
and Ty where netther wind would vule
FHFKFHKK



