non-fiction spit

in the direction of fiction

Pulling over

The pieces of words

That 

Have been picked over

And

Read like hell.

Pieces of prose,

Used paragraphs

Pissing the people off in a heckler’s dream

Lurching from a demon’s set of diamonds.

Yes,

Nothing worse

Than to be stuck on a flight with

Nothing to read

Except that same horse shit you

Read 15 minutes before of the 

Flight before .. 

I introduce you

To the new bitch .. 

In-flight magazines.

