
upending my guts like calcined lime and clay 

I still feel shh she shell shocked 
missing the rigid rules of Deutschland dear Heimat 
where nobody made their fucking issues anybody else's problem 
just smiled with blood in their mouths and always sent kisses 
said stay positive, insisted upon the mantra 
undeviating and deviant undone 
it is human to hate the melodramatic 
and hilarious to think I was ever hated or cared for 
becausess s he left me crumpled on a bench 
because what angel or sinner has seen me cry since then 
and taken me into their home 
their narrow kitchen 
their quilted bed 

and what animal or snake has sent me a follow up text 



But stay strong 

O G i r l  
stay strong 

Incoherent life philosophy 

I'd like to tell you everything about myself 

Where to begin?  

how many generations are scarred 
by the aftermath of world war two 
or whatever trauma 
this be the verse 
they fuck you up 
sweet mama 
seventeen 
sad 
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