frame a frame

Skinny to 

The last square inch of fat on

Her limbs .. 

She

Dreams of 

Frothin’ milk shakes

And

Steaks that emit

A

Tiny river of blood

Off the side of the plate .. 

The cackle of

A

Anatomical physicist

That

Cracked

The

Code to a 

Theory 

He

Had been 

Working on 

For

Nearly 21 years .. 

The new

Groove of 

An old record artist

That

Decided to go back into the 

Studio

Just 

To 

Show the ears

What he has

And

How

The

Waters still lop against 

The grain

Of

A

Dock

In

The pacific .. 

The sound of 

A

Hornet’s nest buzzing in a late summer eve

With

The

Sunset leaving in seconds

Over

The

Used skyline .. 

The bottles

Of

Booze that collect 

The

Airy reminiscence

Of

Mouths

Old

And

Lips young

Enough 

To frame in

A

Wooden

Frame.

