
thursday 

open you up any thursday yes dare 
be sure to unzip it completely 
and let all perhaps of it fall into 
 
crows on a breeze which land in three trees 
where they raucously planlessly fidgetly caw 
then skittishly fly toward an east deep in maybe 
 
kids into thursday most bicycle fast 
chase whylessly after because without is 
until gravel turns skin into gauze 
 
bumble thursday all companies every one 
muddy with strategy moving into moremore 
hired groans crank oh hum the moneygrind 
 
perhaps on a thursday perhaps on a now 
some crow will discover what when is 
turn human and lose all that zen is 
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