Unravelling

Dark nights of the soul,

stretched into eternity.

Needs, Musts, Wants

Humid summers stick to skin,

still, hot nights awaken sleep.

Heavy, Languid, Suffocate

My mother’s mother’s mother,

ghosts of the past haunt me.

Quiet, Rage, Quake

Heat burns in chest uncoiling,

from treasure buried deep.

Release, Deliver, Liberate

Things that must never find the day.



