the hole need(s)

Drawing circles

Around the crowd

As

The drunk stumbles and emits

A

Growl.

Yes,

Putting a place around the space,

They whistle like saints in the calm,

Demonic air.

Oh,

And how the woman knows how to walk,

While the others begin to talk about

When fire came about and how

The need to be

Is

Only 

Part of the whole need.

