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-THE “MESSENGER-

SEDDING
Joah Davis

once upon a summer night-time,
ilay among a sea of orange

my voice smoked
into a rasp of rhapsodizing raciness

then she,
the girl who lives in the telephone wire,
the girl who sends shockwaves
into the middle of me,
said that she liked the sound of my voice.

i complimented her in turn.

but meanwhile,
i dreamed amidst the folds of orange...

smoke rose toward sexiness,

encircling eclipse,

with me and the moon’s bright side

shining over all the faces of earth—

(as they fall, the faces,

fall furiously into the fissures of ferocious fractures)

i am naked as i drown among the waves of orange

iam naked
and she is gone
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