NMorming Ls a Rdbbit

1 sad that rmorming
Is a perfect raobit
INhen you died

1 reeded the soft
binge of ke a like
coance(toal

Vour socks Luere —
are! — lrmp wuth
the furmace. _
Decth like a stallion?

Too puposed
NrIssioNary.

Decth ke a sleeping

dog. Too lterary,
Coo brouun

Deckh lke a serpert?
T ask o the sky
so youll knowu It

[oo bblical, you
srrirked from my
idea of Udere you are.

Forget the past
while cealth aangles
nareless on the blnd bearrs

of IHLS rmorrent ad
laughs uile it eats
i&s rmorming rabbit

—Karima van berkum




