
Misty Eyes

Ohbijou

You shouldn’t feel like
the end sweeps in circles
like wolves around bodies you are…

My lighthouse through this
dim-lit apartment of things
that rattle like cars.

So cheers to this morning
that smells like last evening
when we bloomed like tulips
in the soil.

Misty eyes steer clear tonight
cause it’s been so long since I’ve
seen the sun.
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