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belly up i float
into a restaurant N - /

\ R
of carpet seas X o\
swallowing the air e
like water -

blowing bubbles into words -

pleeese and
thaaankiiing

yooouuu - /

i swim through schools '
of uncapped waitresses ,;/

and water deviants -

i plant my tail fins

into a corner |
i rocked by tables and loose chairs -

. then sink into a drink
of almost air

- breathing liquidity -

- my eyes grow magnified
till i am drowned

i in almost solitudes.
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