
glimpse spring dirt ill with iteration lilac lilac cilia it 
pulses me 

repulses me I’m 
crouched as an egg you’re crouched as an egg in a throng of honeysuckle lining the dark plummet here 
we were perfectly taught eat perfectly 
taught resemble 

resemble brim  
of our iris the same shade green 

image taught me beautify 
wrong

strike vegetation  
it’s savage angry meat 

fecund is one bisect & lettered mutation away from excrement 

form is assemblage is nuclear ripping from limb to limb our semblance is 
we taught the same woman eviscerate


