i can't stop 

rolling my eyes.

talking to people,

i roll my eyes.

doing a project or

feeding the baby,

i roll my eyes.

walking from one space

to another space,

i roll my eyes.

focusing on not rolling

my eyes,

and i roll my eyes.

contemplating why i 

could possibly be rolling

my eyes,

and i roll my eyes even more.

i tend to have ticks.

my eye lid used to twitch,

i had a weird heaving breathing

problem for a while there,

and before i could mourn the funeral of

their passing,

they were gone.

so, 

i just rolled my eyes again of the end of 

-N- in again as i ready to mourn the death

of another stress in my ailing eye sockets.
