on my back and figured out

i remember as a 10 year old kid

getting dragged on my back 

by my brother in the front yard

of our childhood lime green duplex

and thinking after extreme dizziness 

that i had some ethereal 

grip on how the world worked.

this would soon fade when he would let

my legs drop in a loud thud,

i would pull myself up to my feet,

fall back down into nausea and 

close my spinning eyes with all 

a mighty blackness and soon realize

that those swirls of swami intelligence

were all gonna fade when my stomach

let loose and my wobbly feet would fail.

