
 

Crack the Sky 

I cracked the sky 
And all the stars fell 
Into a pool 
Like egg yolks. 
 
I threw the crescent moon 
Like a boomerang 
But it returned 
To its distance. 
 
I pried the earth loose 
From the sun 
But gravity broke my lever 
And the earth stayed. 
 
So I just fixed 
A star omelet 
And ate the universe. 
At least something worked.
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