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lceawry

tribute does not flow from dead currents
if eyes simmer in morning light
wake up and pry

quirky suave

beauty knows no one knows
no ones loss

now there are scars

now your are lost

your scars are smoking guns
what paragons grow on

over rural folks

frost

Texten ar utskriven fran Poeter.se
Forfattaren Johan Lazer med Poeter.se id #22144 innehar upphovsratten



