your eye ball

Frivolity 

In her gait

As

The

Snakes 

Walk

With

New feet over

The

Tiled desert floor .. 

Haste in 

A

Piece of word

That

Came from

A

Curved mouth

A mountain would have a hard

Time

Keeping up with .. 

Yes,

Those pieces of truth 

That come raining down the

New gutter

Into

A

Collected pond

Of

Water in 

The

Front perch 

Of

Your

Eye ball.

